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Soutftem JXtfrici of JMevh-York, m. 

Bb rr REMEMBEKEO, that oa the thiHieth dar of Janaarj, in 

the forty-fifth yenr of the Independence of the United States of A me- 

(L. S.) lioa, fVilUam JSerrian, of the aaid District, hath depoated in this 

office the title of a Book, the right whereof he claims as Author, in 

the words and figares following, to wit : 

*< TraTels in Frante and Italy, in 1817 and 1818. By the Rev. William Berrian^ 

an AssisUnt Minister of Trinity Chureh, New-York." 

In conformity to the Act of the Congress of the United States, entitled, *' An Act 
for the encouragement of Learning, by securing the copies of Map% Charts, and 
Books, to the authors and proprietors of such copies, during the time therein 
mentioned ;" and also to an Act, entitled, *' An Act, supplementary to an Act, en- 
titled, An Act for the encouragement of Learning, by securing the copies of Maps, 
Charts, and Books, to the authors and proprietors of such copies, dunng the times 
therein mentioned, and extending the benefits thereof to the arts of designing, 
•ngvaviDK, and etching historieal and other prints.*' 

G. L. THOMPSON, 
Ckrk of the SQUlhem DUtrid of Mw-Tork. 
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TRAVEL8 



IN 



FRANCE AND ITALY. 



VOYAGE TO FRANCE- 

A State of great debility, and a slight tendency to 
consumption, occasioned in the first place by a cold| 
and increased by the exercise of my ministerial 
duties, made it necessary to take some prompt and 
decided measures for the recovery of my heahh. A 
sea voyage, and the mild climate of the south of 
Europe, it was thought would be most effectual. I 
lost no time in carrying this plan into execution, and 
on the 11th of October, 1817, 1 set sail for Bour- 
deaux, in company with Beddingfield Hands, £sq« 
from the eastern shore of Maryland. The situation 
of my friend was much more alarming than my own* 
His journey was indeed a flight from the grave, 
which appeared already opening to receive him. 

Two Spaniards and a French gentleman, with the 
captain and mate, made up our whole society in the 
cabin. But the novel incidents of a sea voyage did 
not allow, us, for some time, to feel its dulness. 

On the night of the 14th I was waked by a 
eonversation of thQ mate with the captain. He 

'3 
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10 voTAOE TO francs: 

came below to mention, that the wind was^bloi^hig 
very strong. ^^ How much sail is up?" So, and sor 
'^ If she cant bear that, then let her go."" The cap^ 
tain then very calmly went to sleep ; but not so his 
more anxious passenger, f made a vain attempt 
to call his attention ; but, upon a Kttle reflection^ 
thought it better to be silent Our rough Dutch 
boatswain soon: followed the mate, with a similar 
report; but he also met with a like dismission. 
Some time after he returned, and^ in his hoarse 
voice, which seemed portentous, spoke to our 
drowsy commander again — "It is blowing harder 
and harder, squally, squally." The captain then 
shook off his heaviness; all hands were called on^ 
deck; noise and tumult ensued; and I received a 
speedy initiation into some of the terrors of the rag- 
ing sea. But my anxiety, it appeared, was only the 
apprehension of a novice. 

We had a veiy heavy squall on the 17th, which 
threw the sea into great a^tatton, and gave it an air 
of uncommon grandeur. But much of what is said 
about the height of the waves in a storm, is only the 
exaggeration of a terrified fancy. We saw them at 
times foaming and raging with great fury, but never 
running mountains high Neither did the bound* 
less extent of the ocean appear to me as striking and 
piagnificent as I had expected. Except in a perfect 
calm your vision is quickly limited. 

About four o'clock in the afternoon of thi^ day 
there came on a most tremendous gale. To us the 
scene was new and terrific. The mind is thrown 
into a kind of disturbance, by a crowd of circum- 
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4rtmieeft, In a storm, which no fepreseotation will 
excite in another. The ncMse of the waters, which 
^rety moment ^ew louder and louder; the whistling 
^nd roaring of the winds ; the flapping of the sails; 
the harsh voice of Uie speaking-trumpet; the huriy, 
bustle, and confusion of sounds ; the waves break* 
iiig over the ship, and sometimes pushing into the 
<rabin; kept us for more than an hour in a state of 
anxietf and alarm. The storm continued, with very 
little abatement of its fuiy, for three hours ; the ship 
running only under two small stay-sails, with the 
helm lashed. 

From the 18th till the 29fh scarcdy any thing 
worthy of remark occurred, except that favourable 
winds had brought us as far as Cape-Finist^re. 
When the weather was dry and pleasant, which was 
fleldom the case for a day together, we tried to take 
a little exercise on deck, and to search for amuse- 
ment even in trifles. But the greater part of the time 
was spent in a kind of listless vacuity, without the 
disposition or power to apply the mind to any things 
a «tate void of enjoyment, and which leaves no im- 
pression behind it. 

I had tafcen outbotfks, 1 thought, for all the moods 
in which we can be thrown; but I frequently found 
one in which every resource of this kind fails. I had 
Hooker and Butler with me ; but they oould scarcely 
be comprehended in tossing and tempest. Poetiy 
might delight an excited imagination, were there 
not so much to dissipate its illusions; and stoiy and 
adventure lose all their interest in the more immedi- 
ate concern of passing events. Except in atudyii^ 
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ft little French, examining an itinerary, or dipping 
into the travels of some person who had been over 
the ground that we were soon to tread, I may almost 
feay I read nothing. 

Shortly after our entrance into the Bay of Biscay^ 
the wind shifted, and kept us beating about seven 
days. During this time the weather was generally 
mild and pleasant* 

When we came within a few hundred miles of the 
coast, we had a real source of amusement, in watch* 
ing the different signs of our approach. The sight 
of a land bird, the swimming of a blade of fresh 
grass, and every indication of our being nearer ** the 
haven where we would be,'^ gave us more pleasure 
than those who have never been at sea can perhaps 
conceive. And it was quite a diverting employment 
for many On board to catch the larks and sparrows 
that would fly to the ship for rest, and from weari- 
ness would almost drop into their hands. But what 
gave us all most heartfelt joy, was the sight of land 
itself. This was on the 6th of November, after we 
had been twenty five days out. Our joy, however, 
was soon checked, by an unexpected circumstance. 
We could find no pilot to take us in. Three days 
and nights we were beating about on this perilous 
coast, ignorant of our precise situation, and liable 
to greater dangers (as I afterwards learnt from the 
mate) than landsmen were aware of. On the morn-* 
«^ of the fourth day the captain, growing impatient 
of delay, resolved to enter the mouth of the Garonne, 
a most difficult and hazardous passage, without n 
pilot. 
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Nov. 8th, I cannot recall the terrors of that day 
without pain, nor the mercies without gratitude to 
God. The wind was blowing very heavily from th« 
west, directly on the coast, which made it almost im- 
possible to get off again, if there should chance to be 
a mistake. The weather being somewhat hazy, the 
captain took a tower on the isle of Arvert, north of 
the Garonne, for the Cordouan light-house, in the 
mouth of the river, and made directly for the pas* 
Bage between Arvert and the isle of Oleron, which 
is filled with shoals and sand-banks; and which, 
according to the chart, had not water enough for the 
draft of our vessel. We were then running at the 
rate of eight or nine knots an hour. Mr. Hands was 
the first who discovered the error. He saw the Cor- 
douan light-house below, and begged the captain 
to look at it. But not thinking himself bound to at- 
tend to the suggestions of a passenger, he pursued 
his own course, till he received another warning, 
that he did not feel authorized to neglect. In a few 
minutes the mate called out from the mast-head, 
^ Captain, you are too near the shore, and you are 
going wrong." We were, at this time, not more 
than two miles from the isle of Arvert, and, as it 
appeared by the chart, on a sand-bank. The waters 
were muddy, the breakers near, and the soundings 
lessening every moment. We were thrown into the 
utmost consternation, and our hearts sunk within 
us, when we heard the cry of " seven fathoms,^ and 
^^ six and a half." In ten minutes more we would 
have been shipwrecked on the bank. The sails were 
instantly altered, and an endeavour was made topvt 
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about. It was a racHiieat of dreadful suspense. We 
saw the effort faiL We appeared te be drawing near 
the gates of death. Each one's fears were increased 
by the looks and exclamations of his neighbour* 
The panic even began to spread among the sailors. 
In order to increase the chance of success, in the 
next attempt to get off, it was necessary to give the 
«hip more headway, and to go still nearer the gulf, 
which appeared yawning to devour us. How did 
our hearts spring within us when we found this at« 
tempt succeed ! Still, as we left this perilous lee- 
shore very slowly, we rejoiced mth trembling. 

In a short time after our anxiety had subsided, we 
were again alarmed by a cry from aloft, of breakers 
ahead. Our ship, however, beat admirably to th^ 
windward, and we got clear of them. We were then 
running northerly, along the shores of Arvert and 
Oleron, and were still nearer than was safe* But 
comparatively we seemed to have little to appre- 
hend. Joy for our deliverance was seen in every 
face, and mutual congratulations passed between 
us. 

But our fears were very soon renewed, by another 
cry of breakers ahead. We could see them, in a 
long line on our right, dashing furiously over the 
rocks and sand-banks. 

This continual alternation of hope and fear was 
like the light of the gloomy day itself, which some* 
times broke out amid the lowering of the storm« 
There was even a more cruel aggravation of what 
we suffered. The danger now before us, though 
terrific, was not inevitable, and yet it like to have 
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iestroyeS 09. But through all that day there was an 
nistrument of mercy in the hand of God, who couq^ 
teracted the evils which threatened us. Thus we 
escaped from these last breakers, when (as our mate 
afterwards told me) we were within half a cable's 
leugth of them, at four miles distance from the shore, 
and where, if we had struck, we would have proba- 
bly perished. 

At length, about Sun down, having weathered the 
island of Oleron, we got into Basque Roads, and 
eame to anchor in a place which we were assured 
was safe, though the breakers apparently were still 
too near us. We went to bed in some uneasiness, 
from the apprehension that the wind might change^ 
and the anchor drag. But the ship remained firmly 
at her moorings. 

It is impossible to describe the painful and pro* 
tracted agitation of this anxious day. 1 felt the 
power and mercy of God in all their force. I cona- 
dered him not only as the Being with whom are the 
issues of life and death, but, as at that fearful mo« 
ment, deciding which of these should be mine. It 
was a tumultuous state of feeling ; but when I took 
up my Prayer Book on the following day, after this 
storm of the mind had subsided, with the wind and 
violence of the ocean, and in the office to be used at 
sea, read the collect of thanksgiving and hymn of 
praise, it seemed as if my soul would melt within 
me at the recollection of God's love. I thought 
that henceforth I would only live to praise and glo* 
rify my Deliverer. And can 1 ever forget my im« 
preasions or my vows ? 
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It is curious to retrade our emotions on an s^ita(« 
ing occasion sifter we are at rest. I remember, in 
the first mouiODts of our danger, when there W^ rea-* 
son to fear we might instantly strike, that they were 
by no means as I would have expected. I gave one 
thought to my family and friends^ and another to 
God, in whom I trusted ; but the objects before me 
occupied all the rest. I was watching intently every 
changing" circumstance, catching hope or fear from 
the fa€es df those atound me^ and thinking of what 
was to be done in the worst event. Apd in the pro« 
bable prospect of the horrors of shipwreck, I recol- 
lect very well that my feelings were deep and solemn, 
but without anguish or distraction. How it might 
have been, in actually realizing these horrors, I can- 
not say, for there is a great difference between the 
faintest hope and the absolute extinction of it. 

Some ludicrous circumstances were also recalled* 
Not knowing what might happen, Mr. Hands and 
myself went down into the cabin, to secufre our 
papets and money. I had two parcels of gold ; but 
thinking if we should have to swim, they nright be 
a dangerous kind of freight, I said to him, '^ Shall 
I take one or both?" " Take both— take both.'^ 
Two or three of the skipping Frenchmen too, who 
seemed as if they might go dancing to their graves^ 
were for five minutes still and serious. But no sooner 
had we turned our backs to the breakers, than the^ 
wild and merry Gascon renewed his capers. 

Nov. 9th. From the place where our vessel was 
lying we had a very extensive and pleasing view; 
the isles of Aix, Oleron, and Ree around us, and 
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RoebeUe at a short distance on the coast. The 
former were low and sandj, and wanting in trees 
and herbage, but they were enlivened by cheerful 
villages and the motion of myriads of wind mills. 
The latter, with its ramparts and towers, had an aii 
o( great antiquity. Our curiosity is kept awake by 
the difference in the style of building, the aspect of 
the country, and the peculiarities in almost every 
object that meets the eye. 

This morning the pilot came on board, to take U9 
around the isle of Ree to safer moorings. The alert 
spring with which he darted from his shallop to the 
vessel, the bustling activity with which he gave his 
orders, and his good humour and gaiety, were so 
characteristic, as to make us feel that we were in a 
ne^ region. It was pleasing to behold the face of a 
stranger, and much more of a person whom we had 
so lately longed for in vain. 

From our anchorage in the Breton passage we 
could see on one side the loyal, the brave, and chi- 
valric province of La Vendee, the distant glimpse of 
which calls up the most interesting recollections; on 
the other the isle of Ree, with several of its neat 
and beautiful toiVns directly in sight, and sleeplesof 
churches still farther off, denoting the situation of 
others. Two of these towns, L'Oie and La Flotte, 
are composed of houses built of white free-stone. 
St. Martins, which is strongly fortified and encom* 
passed with walls, looks more gloomy and sub- 
stantial. In the latter there is a conspicuous object 
that particularly attracts attention, an ancient church 
io ruins, with one tower completej and another go- 

.1 
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ing to dacay. On Tuesday evening tb^ sun set mnst 
beautifully behind this town, imparting to the sky 
the richest and softest colouring, and diffusing a de- 
licate tinge ovei- every thing below. The mild light 
appearing through a window of the rUiMtd tower, 
together with the distinct outline whkh it gave to 
the whole building; the stillness and tranquillity of 
the scene before us, perhaps rendered still more 
agreeable by a secret comparison with the rude and 
dangerous scenes through which we bad tately pass- 
ed ; and the kind of associations, awakened by th# 
feight of an object that bore some resemblance to the 
Images which ray own^ fancy had so often formed, 
brou^t my mind into a most peae^t and delight* 
ful state. After watching it tifl H was afmost lost ii^ 
the dimness of twilight, the sound of the bell ringing 
for prayers reached Us, end added to this pfacid ei> 
joyment the deep and solemn feelings of devotion. 

In the nmrning of this^ day we received the utt- 
pTeasant information, that our quarantine, instead 6f 
li>eing five days, as we had expected, was prolonged 
to fiHeen^. It was some compensation to us to have 
better weather. There was a soft and renovating 
warmth in it which we could feet was doing us 
good. 

The ISth of November was the sixth Sunday since 
our departure from New- York. From the nature of 
our company, and from their ignorance of the Eng^ 
Ksh latigutfge, there was no opportunity of sanctify- 
ing the Sabbath, but in the secrecy of our own 
bearts. The Frenchmen and Spaniards, with a sm- 
^ exception, kept up their singing and endless 
frivolity as on other days* 
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Kov^ Wp Four days before the expiration of our 
^aranline the health-officer came out in a small 
boat near to our ship, and ordered all to make their 
appearance on deck. It was a call which we obeyed 
with alacrity. He remained a short distance from 
m^ made particular inquiiies about the number of 
the passengers and crew, and run over the company 
with an inquisitive glance before he ventured to 
come on board. The precautions of the guardians 
of health in France are so minute- and scrupulous at 
to appear ridiculous^ though they may be wise and 
expedient. When the fishermen supplied us with 
provisions, they did not dare to bring their barque 
along side. They would, in the first place, sail 
around us, to receive our orders, always keeping off 
so far that we had almost to crack our lungs before 
4bey could understand us. Then, on their return, 
it was necessary to let down our jolly-boat, and shovje 
her afitern* They would put the things in ber whMi 
bad been procured for us, and after the bosd w^ 
drawn up she was sent back again with the money^ 
They did not dread ih^ contaoiinating touch ^of thifl^ 
though letterp were always sprinkled with vinegar- 
These regulations are so ciirious, that thef h9ve di- 
verted me from my narrative. 

We all strived to look as well as ^*e oould Whei 
&e officer came on board ; and even ^a poor enfeeblejl 
sailiir, who had long lain in his bawmock, crawled 
upon deck, and put on a cbe^er&l iook, which waf 
too languid, however, to be mistaken Ifor tt>e ^^mghtr 
liness of health. The man who wa3 to he our jailer 
or deUvereri atqpped » little to e!iamioe this su$picir 
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OU9 face, but a good gloss being put upon the matteiTy 
be let it pass. After this review he told us our qua- 
rantine was finished. This release from our bondage 
was so unexpected, that we received it with a child- 
ish and extravagant joy. The afternoon was now 
somewhat advanced; but though Rochelle was 
twelve miles from our anchorage, most of us deter- 
mined to get ready and go there that very night. We 
were unwilling to return by a way where we had 
before been exposed to so much danger, and we 
apprehended new difficulties from the sickliness of 
one or two of the crew, when we should again be 
visited at Fauiiiac. 

ROCHELLE. 

Tn a short time we met a fishing boat, which came 
out of La Flotte, to take us to Rochelle. The wind 
was light, and we did not get up the harbour till past 
ten o'clock. The moon shone brightly, and gave a 
romantic effect to the old and ruinous towers which 
guard for rather did in former times) the entrance of 
the city. From two of these a chain is extended at 
night across this narrow inlet. We found it already 
drawn up, as if to forbid our approach at so unsea- 
sonable an hour. The fishermen left their barque, 
and took us in a row boat under the chain, but with 
a stillness and caution which made us apprehensive 
that something was wrong, and that we might be 
challenged by the guards. We had heard that per- 
sons landing in violation of the quan ntine laws were 
liable to be shot; and though we ha4 been regularljr 
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released, yet we had no certificate of dismission. 
However, the sentries merely looked at us as we as- 
cended the stone steps at the side of the tower, and 
suffered us to pass without molestation. They were 
dressed in long grey coats, with hats of a conical 
shape and of the same colour, and their singular 
appearance corresponded with the strangeness of 
^very thing else around us. We walked on hastily 
through the antique streets till we reached the hotel. 
The gates, which were high and massive enough for 
an old castle, were opened by a porteress, who also 
looked as if she belonged to other years. 

In walking out the next morning we beheld a 
world entirely new to us. The women of the lower 
class appear in the streets with high caps, projecting 
from each side, and generally terminating in a square 
platform. They also wear tight and long waisted 
jackets, with broad hipped petticoats tied around 
them, and wooden shoes. They are engaged in all 
kinds of laborious employments; some in driving 
asses with their panniers filled with manure, or laden 
with faggots; others in carrying about fish, and ve- 
getables, and fruits for sale. The costume of the 
men is more diversified, and though pe( uliar, is less 
distinctive. Every vibere among this class we ob- 
served the ruddiness of health, and often in the 
females a considerable degree of comeliness. 

There was but little interesting, however, in Ro- 
chelle, except ta a stranger who had never before 
seen an European city. Even the towers lost their 
grandeur by daylight. The cabinet of natural his** 
tory is small, but well selected, and beautifully ar*' 
ranged. 
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One of the most singular things that I stw henk 
caught my attention in looking out of the chambei 
of our hotel when I got up in the morning. It was 
the Diligence. Figure to yourself as spacious and 
clumsy a vehicle as your memory can recall amo^ 
all the carriages of the most antiquated gentry df onf 
country. Add to this the cabriolet, intended for the 
conducteur and one or two outside passengeis, wbidi 
is open in front, but sheltered by a cover; the ini^ 
perial, a large black case crowning the whole top, 
which is a receptacle for b^gage; aod an immenst 
basket behind for the same purpose, to which the 
eoach bears about the same prop(»:tioo as a pedlar 
to his pack. Get into this moving house, drawn sA 
a dog trot by five horses, most sorrily harnessed, with 
drooping necks, and long tails tied up in a buiichi 
and you will have a tolerable idea of a French diM* 
gence. it may seem like a caricature, but soch was 
the impresi^on it first made on me* 



JOURNEY TO BOURDEAUX. 

^e remained two days at Rochelle,^ and then pm^ 
eeeded to Rochefort. On the side of the road to» 
wards the sea there are extensive meadows for pas* 
turage. We saw a great number e( cattle grazing 
on them (an unusual circumstance in France), and 
some of the cows were of extraordinary site. In 
this part of the country there are neither hedges nor 
fences, wtiicfa at fi»A si^ gives it a naked ^a4 
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Cheerless appearance; but apart firom this circum** 
stence ft is wit,hont variety or beauty. 

RoeHfiFDRT contains an extensive maritime arse<* 
nal. We applied to one of the oflScers for permission 
to see it. He told us that it was prohibited to stran- 
gers. We thought, perhaps, it might enforce the 
request to mention that we were Americans; but the 
ofder was general. From the public garden, a plea* 
sfiit and elevated promenade, we saw the long range 
of magazines, and ships of war lying in the Charente, 
and this empty satisfaction was all that we were al- 
lowed in a place where our curiosity might have 
been so much gmtified. 

The following day we proceeded to Saintes. In 
the evening we visited the triumphal arch which 
the people of Saintonge raised to the honour of 
Germanicus. It stands on a bridge which crossea 
the Charente. The silent touches of time have 
nearly obliterated the ornaments of the arch, and it 
derives almost all its interest from its great antiquity^ 
and the fame, and worth, and misfortunes of the 
fliustrious man to whom it was reared. 

When we returned to our hotel, and took our seats 
at the public table, we remarked a look and manner 
towards us amounting to rudeness and impertinence. 
We had noticed the same kind of deportment in the 
company at Rochefort. This, said I to myself, is 
^he consequence of that horrible revolution which 
not only subverted the political institutions of the 
country, but entirely changed the manners of society. 
A new and vulgar race has sprung^ up, and instead 
x>f the ease, the courtesy, and finbhed elegance of 
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the old res^ime^ we have the coarseness and brutality 
of the sans culottes. But I had entirely mii^aken the 
cause of their incivility. From some gross observa- 
tions on the mode of living in England, which were 
evidently pointed at us, it appeared that we were 
taken for Englishmen: for as soon as they discovered^ 
from our travelling companions, that we were Ame- 
xicans, there was a very striking change in their be- 
haviour. 

The next morning we procured a guide, who 
took us to some of the most remarkable places in 
the neighbourhood of Saintes. After having visited 
the ruins of the church of St. Seroine he conducted 
us to the burying-ground. The part which we first 
entered was open to the road, and only contained 
the graves of a few Protestants. The other, which 
WHS filled with Roman Catholics, was enclosed by 
a low and neat hedge. " There," said our guide^ 
pointing to the latter, ^^ lie the Christians, and here 
lie the Protestants." 

But there is very little to gratify curiosity in this 
neighbourhood, except the remains of a Roman am- 
phitheatre. It is situated in a narrow dell, which 
runs towards the city. The form of it appears to be 
elliptical. The length of the greater axis is about 
StJO feet. From the top of the only arch that is en- 
tire, which is probably 60 feet above the arena, the 
view is extremely picturesque, and it receives a 
strong moral interest from the reflections which na- 
turally spring up in the mind. This arena, which 
had so often been filled with beasts, and perhaps 
with men, contending with each other ; which had 
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rtsdunded with the c%eisMng of wedjKMis, th^ groans 
of^he dying, and tfae shdisrtv aaid acolamatioDS of the 
spectators; is now confreited into & peaeeful field^ 
where a* boy was attemling iiis sheep. On one side^ 
stiU h^ev ttian the amf^hitheatre, were the remains, 
as it is supfiosed, of ah ancient aqoeduct; nearly 
opposite to u8^ on the very edge of the walls, two 
cottages of a neat and roral appearance ; on the 
other side, within the arena, the fountain of St. Eus- 
telle ; and, on turning airoond, we had a view of the 
Gothic tower and spire of St. Eutrope, the sloping 
bank' covered with gardens, and the green valley 
below, interrupted by an arched road, and terminated 
by the city of Saintes. 

Tradition relates, that Saint Eustelle was the 
daughter of fet Roman prdstot in the province of Saint^ 
onge, who, fipon her embracing Chfistianity, was 
driven from her father's house, and iook refuge with 
the Archbishop of Saintes. To this fountain, which 
is beneath a recess in the side of the hiH, and covered 
by a simple arch, she constantly retired to hold 
communion with he&ven. The choice of such a 
place for a sacred oratory Was singular; and whether 
the legend be true or fabulous, the contrast between 
the peaceful fountain of St. Eustelle and this place 
of tumult and blood, gives us a real and increased 
pleasure. 

In the afternoon we visited the ruins of a Roman 
batftdng-house, and saw some coins which had been 
found there of the reigns of Vespasian and Antoni- 
nus. In the evening we went to hear a Roman Ca- 
tholic missionary at St. Peter's. But his delivery 

4 
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was 00 rapid and retmrMkt^ thai it was drfficoft fa 
understand him. One part of bis discourse, how^ 
ever, if I did not misapprehend him, was sufficiently 
ludicrous. After having established certain poiirts, 
as he supposed incontestably, he called up6n those 
who might still have their doubts to propose them^ 
and then sat down. The whole congregation arose^ 
but instead of accepting hh ehaUenge they united 
with one voice in a delightful chant. The geaticu* 
latioa of this preacher was violent beyond all deco*^ 
rum; and once or twiice, to make it still more aigni* 
ficant, he seized the black cap which he wore, and 
alapped it on (he pulpit. But (he respectfiit attention 
of the peopie, their devout appearance and profound 
prostration in the course of the service, the earnest-* 
liess and animation with which they sung, the dim 
light which only illuminated one part of the church, 
and showed Us Gothic architecture to* more advant* 
age, were all calculated to inspire the deepest ao^ 
lemity and awe. 

25th. On leaving Saintes we passed through an 
avenue of forest trees, several miles long; and when 
the sun arose, it brought into view a charming coun- 
try* The surface was varied by hill and valley, and 
every spot presented the marks of the moert: careful 
cultivation. The fields in general throughout France 
are neither enclosed by hedges nor fences. They 
have, therefore^ at first, from ^ur pecuKar associa- 
tions, an appearance of sterUity and nakedness. They 
are commonly separated from the road, and firom 
each other, by a small ditch and low embankment. 
Sometimesi boweveri they are lined by rows of forest 
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trees t>r wfflomi, and occasionaHf by hedg«u From 
tiie peculiarity just noticed, as well as from the uni- 
versal scarcity of woods and groves, we have a fiiU 
and distinct view of the country as far as the sight can 
range* This uninterrupted prospect, together with 
the different fcmns of the fields, which are often so 
disposed as if it were designed to please the eye, 
ioid the novel appeuance of the vineyaids, give to 
the landscape a certain kind of interest and beauty^ 
though not of a high and romatttac t:ast. 

We met a number of peasants near De ToHier^ 
with smiling counlenanoes and holiday attire, going 
to attend a wedding; attd at night we were disturbed 
by the jollity and carousing of some of them^ who 
stopped at our inn on their return. 

We left thb place at an early hour the next 
morning. As we drew near to Biaye the vineyards 
were more numerous, and, judging merely from the 
vigour of the stock (as the ^rape was gathered, and 
ihe foliage gone), of a richer and more luxuriant 
growth* The face of the countiy was agreeably 
diversified, and the prospect extended and adorned 
by the wide waters of the Garonne. 

The road was covered with peasants in their best 
and gayest dresses, who were going to a fair at 
Blaye. Some of the women were mounted on jack* 
asses, in the common way, and one or two were 
riding like men. Here, red handkerchiefs thrown 
over the head, . contrasted strongly with blue petti- 
coats, or red petticoats with blue handk^chiefs. . 
There, the round crowned hat and short jacket, the 
commpn costume of the men^ confounded the sii^ 
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of serentf with his grandson of EAeen. The imilt* 
tude of asses and hoises, either carrjing thiags to 
tSie fair, or, more frequently, porchasers, to buy what 
was exposed there, were mixed promiscootislj with 
the foot travellers of both sexes and all ages. And 
the whole crowd moved on with an eager and cheer* 
fill step, with merriment and laughter, and ready for 
a joke with all who passed them. We here remark- 
ed, as we had done before, that they were all com* 
fortably and well dressed. In this part of France, 
indeed, we never met with the wretched and squalid 
appearance of extreme poverty. On entering Blayc 
we had some difficulty in driving through the throng 
at the fair, and we saw the difiqplay of fine things 
which had drawn so many together. 

As soon as we had seated outselves at breakfast, 
a young woman came in to amuse us with her voice 
and guitar. A trifling present was expected in 
return from each of the company. Before she had 
left us, another entered with a collection of trinkets 
for sale, whose importunity could only be stopped 
by some small purchase. Scarcely had we made 
the selection, when a tall and worn-out veteran be<^ 
gan to boast of his battles and his scars, and con- 
cluded with lamenting that he had to stoop from so 
glorious a profession to solicit our alms. We granted 
this one's boon also; but we finished our breakfast in 
haste, for fear the succession might be endless. 

Afler spending a few hours here, we took passage 
in a confined and dirty boat, which plies between 
Blaye and Bodrdeaux, and were pressed together in 
a cabin not large enough for our number, npr high 



Digitized by 



Google 



«M«^ for our lieadis. Unfartuoirttljrit raioed at 
iiitefvals duriag the passage, so that we lost much 
of the beautf of the country on the banks of the 
Gsroffiie. la one plaee we were struck by a nufls* 
bey of huts cut .out of the fai^ and per(>endicular 
rocjcs overhaniptfig the rirer, which seemed to be a 
atrange atid^giddy abode for man. 



BOURDEAUX. 

Boordeauz m pieasantly situated on the westom 
bank of the Garonne. The face of the city f<dloWfe 
the bend of the river, in the form of a crescent; and 
the range of beautifol stone houses along the quay^ 
which is between two and three miles in length, can 
be taken in at a single glance. The depth of water 
not being sufficient for the vessels to come up to the 
quay, they lie out in the stream, and are unladen 
by barges. The high grounds on the eastern bank 
fall in gentle slopes to the river, presenting in the 
vineyards, the fields, and country seats, a rare unkm 
of rural beauty and elegance. 

The modern part of the tity b built with great 
^atateliness and regularity. Hie houses are from three 
to five stories high, and freqi^ntly throughout whole 
streets very uniform in their appearance. The 0Uees 
de Tournay, a broad street, shaded with a douMe 
row of large iteees, and the Champ de itfurs, are agree- 
able promenades. The Palais R^yci^ formeriy die 
aichiepiscqpal pafece, is a fine budding; Om Ex* 
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chaise h comrentetit and spacious; and the Tbeatrt 
is thought to be one of the handsomest in Europe 
The area which it covers is immense, and the noble 
portico of Corinthian pillais corresponds with the 
magnitude and splendour of the other parts of the 
edifice. There is an air of ^cdiditjr and grandeur in 
this city which brick can never give, and though the 
white stone of which the houses are built in a few 
years acquires a dusky and gloomy cast, yet the ge* 
neral effect is veiy imposing* 

The commercial prosperity to which fiourdeaux 
was indebted for these modem improvements, has 
declined very much since the loss of St Domingo. 
A respectable French merchant, who, in talking of 
tile subject, ascribed it to this circumstiance, surpris-^ 
ed me very much by one of his remarks on the gene« 
rad state of the country. ^ France," said he, ^^ is 
burdened widi a population which she is unable to 
support, and I therefore consider Dr. Jenner's dia« 
covery of vaccination, which tends to increase thk 
evil, as a very great misfortune." 

During our stay in this city Mr. BonnaC^ took us to 
the old Gothic church of St. Michael, which was 
erected about the end of the ninth century. We 
here saw a most hideous and disgusting spectacle. 
In the savage phrenzy of the revolution, a great num-» 
ber of dead bodies had been dug up in this church* 
From the peculiar properties of the ground in which 
they were interred, they were found to be singularly 
inreserved ; and they are now placed, either in stand* 
11^ or sitting postures, around the lower dmmbw oi 
the belfiry. A pile of bones iaheaped tc^^her in the 
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middle. Thejr still ratain sometbkig cf the boaiail 
form, though but little of its appearance. The bodies 
are riirunk, the skin blackened and shrivelled and 
drawn tightly over the bones, and the hair and beard 
of some have not fallen cffj thoagh they have beea 
dead a long time, and one of them, as it was said^ 
even five hundred years. The sexton gave us an 
account of their sex, profession, or rank, as he passed 
around, with the familiar story of a showman, and 
handled their limbs with a sang-froid which shocked 
us. It was a painful and humiliating sight, and we 
soon hurried away from it 

The Metropolitan church is a large structure, in the 
same style, and almost of as great antiquity. The 
exterior is curious, but surrounded and deformed by 
private buildings. In the vast space, the graceful 
proportions, and rich ornaments of the interiour, my 
preconceived ideas of the grandeur and solemnity 
of a Gothic cathedral, were in a great measure re« 
aliped. . 

As it was our intention to stay only a few days 
here, we did not deliver all our letters. A [mrt of 
these, however, lead to more civilities than our time 
would permit us to receive. The kindness of sevend 
is remembered^ but particularly of our hospitable 
countrymen, Mr. Morton and Mr. Ogden. These 
gentlemen made us almost foiget that we were so« 
journers in a strange land. 

Our lodgings were in the hotel de France^ a gen* 
teel establishment, but not the most expensive. We 
had a well furnished parlour, and two neat bed* 
chambers. A small kjltchen and another apavtment 
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telonged to tke suUe^ though we had no bccasioii for 
them. These were ten francs a dxy. Our neals 
wet e serred up in our own fooin^ and though the 
greater part of the time we merely breakfaaled at 
home^ our other expenses ^at the hotel averaged 
about twenty-five francs more* This did not cor« 
respond very weU, with the common representations 
of the chei^ness of living in the soirth ol Ffuftce. 



JOURNEY TO TOULOUSE. 

We pai!ised about ten days at Bourdeaux, and then 
set out in a hired cabriolet, with post horses. The 
attra^ion» of this agreeable place might have lead 
us to prolong our visit, had it not interfesed with the 
great object of our journey. Winter had already 
commenced, and welbund ourselves amidst fog and 
rain, at a great dbtance from the mild and serene 
climalfe of which we were in punsuit. 

The ioad kept sdong the Garonne through a neat 
and well cultivated country, till we reached Langc^, 
a place much celebmted for the superior excellence 
of ks white wines. I suppose it was from their well 
l:iioWn reputation that several women pressed around 
our carria^, while it stopped for a moment in the 
village, to offer us some for sale. After crossing the 
river, we rode at the foot of a long range of hills, im- 
proved to their very summits, and adorned with large 
and^ handsome countty seats. The river foUowed 
them in lliek inegiilar oourse^ and was bordered on 
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th^ rig^t bf m ploasast and fertile |4ain. Tbe tncs 
were not yet eDtirely stripped of their leaTes^ and 
tiiere was a degree of verdure id the fields from the 
grasa and wheat, which made us promise ourselvesi 
in the more southern parts of France, the freshness 
and beauty of spring. 

We remained at La Reole on Sunday, and th« 
next day continued our journey. The fieice of the 
countiy bore the same character till we reached 
Agen. The road was admirably fwmed, and in ex* 
cellent condition. Sometimes it was cut out of the 
sides of steep hills ; at others it was elevated in the 
valleys like a bridge, and walled on each side with 
solid st<Hie. It was often lined also for a great extent 
With rows of forest trees. As we approached the 
Pyrenees, the grounds were more broken and hillyi 
and the views more bold and picturesque. 

Astafort, Lectoure, aodMontastruc, woA almost all 
the towns and villages on the route, are in high and 
commanding situations. From the number of stee# 
pies, and the height of the houses, their appearance 
at a distance is quite pleasing. In entering them, 
however, their beauty generally vanishes away, and 
we are disgusted with the filthiness of the streets, and 
the sordid appearance of the buildings. 

In our journey from Bourdeaux to Aucb, we crossed 
the Garonne, the Lot, and the Gers, and almost every 
stage was enlivened by the prospect of the water. 

The great scarcity of woods in Franee produces 
>tme effect, which neatly destroys the beauty of their 
finest views. The trees are stripped in a great mea^ 
sure of their brandies, and cut down to th« vei^ trunk 
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We meet with all the charms that cnltiiration can 
gire; but none of the romantic wildness of nature. 

In the neighbourhood of Auch we observed 
greater sterility and nakedness on the hills, and felt 
more of the cbiHiness and desolation of winter* The 
situation of this place, perched upon an eminence 
with its noble cathedral and other public buildings, 
tendered it the most striking town on our route. 

Here I inquired for my friend Mr. Bellegarde, asid 
was informed that he lived about fifteen miles from 
Auch* 1 rode out immediately to see him; and^ 
en arriving at the chateau, was shown to the parlour, 
where there was no one but a female servant. I 
mentioned my name, and she went with it to her 
master, but some mistake being: made, Mr^ Belle- 
garde expected to find a stranger. If one had risen 
from the dead before him, his surprise could not have 
been greater than when be saw me. He started 
back involuntarily exclaiming, Oman Dieu! — Je svis 
enchantcj Je suis enckanicy and then throwing his 
arms around me, be kissed me, and showed every 
mark of unfe^ned and extravagant joy. It was a 
long time before he could recover from his surprise; 
and afterwards he kept taking my hand every few 
minutes, repeating how glad he was to see me. The 
different members of the family were introduced one 
after imother^ who aU seemed to share in his pleasure. 
1 was afterwards taken into the room of his aged and 
parsdytick mother. A gleam of joy lightened up her 
vacant and distorted countenance, in seeing a friend 
of her son, and her tongue made a confused iefibrt to 
give me the welcome c^ her heart 
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Hie cMtMu de Bdkgmde k a Icmg stone buildingi 
ivith a single wiog, Almost equal in length to the 
£ront The country around is ^pleasant, and in a 
clear day they have a full and distiact view of the 
Pyrenees, £rocn Perpignan to Bayonne. They live 
in a kind of rustic simplicity and elegance 'Whicli 
charmed urn. 19ie4ining-room is very large, and 
hung around with family porteaits. An immense fire«^ 
place, which admits of a diair in ^eacfa comer, wae 
crsurkling with the most dieerful bla^e 1 had sees 
in France. Mn Bellegarde's inquiries about our 
oommon friends called up all my recoll^cticHds of 
hoiAte, and in hearing a ^oice, and seeii^ a face se 
familiar, I almost forgot that I was so far from it* 
With the sisters also, I had a great deal of conversa- 
tion on rour respective religions, where I found them 
as ready to cconmunicate information as to ask it. 
One of them^ who had been much in the world, and 
spent some time at Rome, was of an enlarged and 
liberal turn of mind, but yet stiongly attached to her 
own fiedth. She could hot help expressing the hope, 
HbsA mf yiaU to the Holy See might lessen the dif- 
ference between rus. As lo ihe 4)id 4aidie8, they todc 
no past in these matters, but <talked ^unceasingly of 
madame mafsmmty ma .petite fiUty et petit garcan. At 
the close of this^mostilUeresting day, 1 felt asatisfac- 
tion and delight which can only be produced by 
the Mndness of friends among a nation of strangers* 
In the morning, alter a lew more [feasant hours, I 
left the chateau de BeUegarde^ with an uncommon 
regret, which seemed to be sincerely rec^irocated. 
They all pressed me to return and spend some days 
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with them in idie spring, and tben to go to the wateis 
OfBaiegefl. I made a conditioDa) pmmide to do so^ 
tt my route should Ke withio any reaaooaUe distance 
of their hospitable manston, 
' The cathedral at Auch is a supeib specimen of 
Ihe Gothic style, and in magnitnde, curious workman* 
UtApj irfehaess, and splendour, suipassed the Metro* 
potitanchiiffCh at Bouideanx. Ttre painted windows, 
tepresenting historical paits of ^criptuire, monkish 
legends, and fanciful figures and decorations, shone 
With a beauty and brilliancy that might almost yin 
With thii colours of the rainbow, and at the sauM timo 
Only admitted a softened light, w^l su^d to a place 
cf meditation and prayer. There was a vastness and 
sblemnity in this church, which might serine to fil 
{he mind with higher ideas of the Bdng who wai 
%lx>i«hipped th»e. But striking as k appeared, it 
had been shorn of its brightness in the French revo* 
lution, and those who spoke of it, seemed to feel 
tomething like the Israelites, who remenaberod thnit* 
temple in its first glory. 

The country through which we passed fiom Audi 
to Toulouse was less beautiful, but the PyrenoM 
Were almost constantly in si^ Thek ragged sides 
t^ing streaked with snow, and their pomtedsummid 
entirely covered with it, presented a singular apf»ear« 
ftnce of light and i^de, as well' as of novehy and 
gmndeuir. 
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TOULOUSE. 

This is a large and popciooB eitf, but the streati 
ue 60 inregukNTV thtft vm Wi«[« l<Mt in th^m at eveiy 
turn* We scarcely ever went a hundred yaids from 
our hotel without being under the neceselty of in« 
^uiriog the way back again. But besides the irre* 
gulafity of the etreets, they are daik and gh>omy^ 
aiifd 80 wanting in cleanliness as to be intiolerable 
e^ran hi mid*winter. The Ci^Mlolium, or ifetel 4i 
VfMe^ is the only public buii<fittg we saw which s|i* 
peared te have any ilegree of beauty m elegance; 
As it was damp and rainy during the greafer part of 
tile time we staid 4hefe, wb should not hare been dis* 
posed to be very minute in our obserrations, eten if 
there had bden more to proTeke our curionty. From 
Ibe softness of die air, the climate of this place is 
said to be saiufoiious, and many English families are 
accustomed to make it their wiatfer reskiettce. We 
may have seen Touiotise under an unftkvoumUe as* 
peet, but it did not appear to us to possess a single 
attraction. The promenade alo^ ^^ ^at eanal 
of Languedoc, which » here eomiected widi tte 
Garonne, is shady and pleasant. There is another 
interestkig walk an the hlHs in the enYttons, wbem 
die battle wasfough^ in 1IBI4, betn^een Lord Weli 
Kngton and Marshal Soult This uselem and bloody 
contest, which, it has been thought, arose from the 
eagerness of the generals to try each otiiers brsrrery 
and skUly eren after Ibft news of peace had leacfaed 
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them, might make it a melancholy ramble, were not 
every trace of destruction and carnage so completely 
lost. We walked over the ground, and from a de- 
scription of the affair, together with plates, showing 
the position of the two armies, and the different 
points of attack, we were able to form a good idea 
of the battle. 

On Sunday 1 attended the service of the French 
Protestant church. The minister wore a gown and 
bands, and conducted the worship of the people by 
a liturgy. The only extempomry prayers were im* 
mediately before and after sermon. I was pleased 
with the warmth and earnestness of the preacher, 
but shocked by the levity and indecorum of the 
congregation. On entering the church there was no 
reverent compo^ng of the mind for the solemnities 
of the place. Before the service talking was carried 
iMi not ina su{^ressed voice, but almost in the tones 
erf* ordinary conversation. During the sermon many 
of the people wore their hats ; and when it was 
over, they hurried away without a pause to suppli- 
cate God's blessing on what they had heard. Op* 
pression and persecution, it mi^t have been thoi^ht, 
would have produced an ardent zeal. But, on the 
contrary, the apparent devotion of the Roman Ca- 
tholics, and the cold indifference of these people, 
formed a singular contrast, and I should not think 
that a person dissatisfied with Popery would find 
himself much impressed by such an exhibition oi 
Protestantism. 

In the afternoon I went there again, expecting to 
find a divine of the same church; but was surprised 
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and delighted on entering to hear the endeared 
sounds of our own litur^, and to see all that deco* 
rum and respect in the worshippers, for which they 
are so much distinguished. I felt at home, in the 
hosom of my own communion, and seemed to be in 
the society of my friends, though they were not even 
my countrymen. About thirty or forty English peo- 
ple were assembled, and Mr. Ellison, an Irish clergy- 
man, officiated. He preached from the text, thy wiU 
be done. It was a clear, able, and impressive dis* 
course^ ddivered in a grave and chastened manner, 
but yet with force and animation. He read the ser- 
vice also with great propriety and devotion. 

Dec 16th. To-day we hired a cabriolet to take us 
to Castelnaudary* It seemed as if every vaiturm in 
the place knew that we were pressed for time, and 
was in concert with his neighbour to take advantage 
<^ our necessity. We could not get a conveyance 
for thirty-five miles under fifty francs, which we were 
afterwards told was three times as much as it was 
worth. The noble chain of the Pyrenees presented 
itself at almost every elevation of the road. But we 
were much disappointed with the level, naked, and 
uninteresting appearance of this part of Languedoc* 

The next day we took passage for Carcassonne on 
the canal. It is a most irksome mode of travelling^ 
and, to relieve Ihe taedium, I frequently got out of the 
boat and walked. As it is very economical, the com- 
pany of course is less select. To escape from sucK 
a beggarly set as chance threw in our way, was 
another reason for my preferring the land. There 
was no dij£culty in keeping up with the boat, nor 
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even id getliiigiur ahead of U^ipr tkoogfa w^aet.oilt 
befiwe dajr-bpeak^ we did jiot joarire at Carcfl^HSMMg 
a distaace o[ oalj tw^otf^four miles, till tawarda 
evening. . i. 

The canal of Languedoc ia an object of great cnri^ 
caktyto strangers, and of immense importance to 
the country, both from the revenue which it jieldsi 
and the fecilities it affords to commerce. It was 
planned and executed by M. Ricquet, in the reign 
of Louis the fourteenth. This great undertaking was 
begun in 1666, and finished in 1680. Itwaa fintt 
intended to supply it by the waters of the Gafoim^ 
but the elevation of some parts of the country^ through 
which it was to pass above the river, made this 
scheme impracticable. At Narouse^ which is tba 
highest point between the two seas, there is a basiii 
1200 feet long and 900 broad, which is alwayafiUed 
with water to the depth of seven feet* Another waa 
made at St. Fenreol, 7200 feet long, SOOO broad, and 
120 deep, two ttdes of which are formed by two 
mountains, and the third by a strong mole. This 
communicates with the former by means of an aqnef 
duct, and that with the canal by sluices. These ba^ns 
have a perennial supply from the springs in the moun-^ 
tains. The canal is 60 feet in breadth, six in depth, 
and 160 miles in length. When the gates are near 
each other, the space between them, both on the 
bottom and sides, is lined with solid cut atone; or, if 
they stand alone, they are defended each way, for 
perhaps a hundred feet, in the same manner. Grace* 
All stone bridges are frequently thrown across th* 
canal, and small intersecting streams in deep beds 
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ire carried under arches beaeatiu On the way from 
Narbonne to Beziers, a passage of seven hundred 
feet long is pierced for it thiougb the solid rock* It 
is indeed a grand and magnificent work, connecting 
the Mediterranean and the Atlantic seas, but perhapa 
it wilt be surpassed, both in magnitude and cono^ 
quence, by the great canal of our own state. 

Within about twelve miles of Narbonne the coun- 
tff grew more beautiful. Olive trees, fine vineyard^i 
and greater variety in the surface of the grounds, 
rdfeved the eye, after the dull uniformity of the 
plain through which we had lately passed. Winter 
is seen in the south of France more distinctly than 
I had expected, though not in the dreariness and 
desolation of our frozen clime. The pale green leaf 
of the olive faindy smiles in the decay of nature* 
The mulbeiry tree does not lose its foliage, but it is^ 
in a great measure, stripped off to furnish food for 
tiie silk worm. The fields of grain partially enliven 
the general waste. It is a mild region, but not the 
seat of perpetual spring. In this part of our journejr 
the bent of the olive trees, and the uniform direction 
of their leaves and branches, show that it is some* 
times subject to winds more lasting and violent than 
our own. 

The soil here is, in many places, of a deep red, and 
the enormous stem of the close cut grape vines is ft 
proof of its strength. 

At Narbonne we again met Mr. Dueerf, with 
whom we had travelled from Rochelle to Bourdeaux* 
It is delightful to see any face in a foreign land that 
we have ever seen before. In the present instance 

e 
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dur pleasurar ww gneater than comnmir^ for this f^Mh 
tlemaii teemed almost like a familiar friend. He 
bad bestowed on us many little attentions' vi^hich 
were not only gratifying but useful, and took us, as 
it were, under his protection. Our country was the 
ipround of his predilection, and wherever we went 
he was at some pains to remove prejudices against 
us, by making it known that we were Americans. 
He was a ma» of a playful and good humound 
eoimteBance, of &ank and engaging manners, iotel* 
ligeat, communicative, sociable, and kind; in short, 
one of those persons of whom only a few are neces- 
sary to change our impressions of a whole people, to 
convest dislike into partiality, and contempt into 
admiration. 

Beziers, situated on a (ofty eminence, and su»* 
foundied by high walls, has an appearance of great 
strength, and in former times might have been iio- 
pregnable. It is now a place of little importance. 
The streets are of a toilsome steepness, irregular, 
and filthy. The walk on the terrace above is plea*- 
sant even at this season, but in summer the surround- 
ing country is said to be deltghtfuL We went to 
examine here the greatest fall in the canal of Lao- 
guedoc, which is so considerable as to require nine 
gates; The district between Beziers and Montpellier 
is extremely rich and well cultivated,, and is justly 
considered the garden of France, The wines of 
this part, and particularly of Lunel,, have a high re- 
putation. When we first came in sight of Montpel* 
li^r, we were charmed with the view of the city and 
its beautiful environs. 
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MONTPELLIER- 

I liftd letters liere to two or three persons, which 
proeured me a pro&sioQ of ciTil sayings, and pro* 
firises of serviee and kindness, but which were all 
$ox ei preterea nihil. The Esplanade is a pleasant 
pobtic walk, but the Place du Peyton is one of the 
most elegant in Europe. It is elevated a little above 
the citv, and supported by a handsome stone wall, 
which tisesto the level of the square. To Uie north 
is a kind of semicircular valley, with gentle sloping 
kills rifitiig behind, and sweeping around to the«ast, 
till they run out into the sea. A noble aqueduct, 
with a double range of arches, strelches across it, and 
terminates at the Pluce du Peprouy in a Jai^e foun« 
tain covtered by an open and graceful rotmado. Water, 
gushing from every side, runs ov^r mossy stones, ar« 
tificially disposed to resemble nature. On the south 
#e behold ^e Mediterranean, and on the west more 
faintly the distant Pyrenees. 

In the cathedral we saw an esteemed pictive •of 
Bourdon, and in the school of medicine, the aoato- 
mical preparations in wax, of the celebrated Fontana. 
AH Abe wonders of the human frame are here repre- 
sented, with a beauty, minuteness, and fidelity, which 
show Ihe most patieat labour and aatoniabing skill 
in the artist. 

There was one thing, however, at Montpellier of 
more than ordinary interest, the gmve of Narcissa, 
the dadif^iter of Youogi Every one redacts his 
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feeling lines on her clandestine interment. ^ Stnor 
gers to kindness wept," but yet they would not give 
her a place for burial. 

** For oh ! the cortt ungodliness of zeal ! 

^ While sinful flesh relented, spirit nunt 

** In blind infsUibiiity's embrsce, 

* Heny'd the chtrity of dust, to spread 

^ O'er diisti n charity their dogs enjoy* 

*' What could I do ? what sueeour? what resource l 

" With pious sacrilege a grave I stole; 

" Wfdi ifnpUms pkty that gmve t wrong'di 

** Short IB my duty i covTard in my grief! 

** More like her murderer than friend, I crept, 

^ With soft suspended step : and muffled deep 

^* In midnight darkness whispered nf last aigh.** 

The body rests under an arch in the botanical 
garden. The fiends of the FVench rerohitfon) win 
envied eren the repose of the dead, destroyed the 
. ieionuinetit which had been raised over the grave ; 
and there is not now as much as that sli|^t elevatioa 
of Che ground, which tells us, in the absence of mar*- 
ble and inscriptions, that h«re lie tbe ashes of tiM 
departed* 

Among all the strangers who have mnce visited 
this place, not one has been found to raise another 
monument, and the first proposition for this jparpobe^ 
has been recently made by Talma, a famous French 
actor. He offisred a hundred louis d'or towards diia 
object, but I am ignorant wh^faer any haveimitated 
so generous an example* 

With the exception of twio or three broad MreetM^ 
which are neat and handsome, and some fine hmncs 
in Others, which are so narrow that we could shake 
hands across them, there is nothing to. distingaidi 
liompeiier from manj other cities of Ins toole, but 
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its ftdvantagMiis position, pnUie walkst and as^bri* 
oiis eUaiate» It baa even lo8t the latter recomnieDda* 
tioa, with req>ect to pulmonarj complaints, and va< 
lotudtnanaas no loiter rest, till they have felt the 
more genial influences of an Italian sky* The 
weather was somewhat mild while we remained 
here, but if is very subject to the vent de bize^ or north- 
west wind, and the chilly wind from the sea. The 
one being dry and piercing, and the other charged 
with vapours, they are equally unfavourable to the 
invalid. 

We lodged at the Hold du Midi. We breakfasted 
and dined at the htkle d?hptey occupied together a 
single chamber, in which we kept a fire, and in all 
Mspeots Uived simply and economically, but yet our 
daSy expenses w^re twelve francs apiece. 

Havingepetot several days vefy pleasautly at Motit* 
pelUer, we left it on the ^th, for Nismes. The we^^ 
dier was rainy and disagreeable, and the tedious pace 
of the liofses Would have been insufferable^ had not 
our dme been beguiled by the eccentricities of aA 
Engliab gfsnikman, whom we had met with |wo or 
three tiifies on our route, and by the political discusn 
sioaa of aome Frenchmen, who were in the wdjst\k 
with US. One of them took aground, whidi we ba4 
not found maintained by any other person since our 
anriral in France* £very where we bad beard com^^ 
l^aiRta against the op(NFession of the alUes, regrets a| 
the peeeot changes, sighs nt the departure of their 
giwy^ reproaefaes and execiatiovus almost against thA 
maa who had raised it to the highest pitchi and then^ 
by a fiMAtkambilirayfipeffted withh^ woriC) and 
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lost more than he had won. But thid person openly 
opposed his companions, exculpated the measures ^ 
the reigning monarch, defended the policy, and in* 
sisted upon the necessity of the occupation of France 
by the allied armies. 



NISMES. 

Nismes is chiefly interesting on account of the 
relicks of its ancient importance, under the govern- 
ment of the Romans. The old streets are crooked^ 
narrow, close, and offensive; but there is a taste for 
improvement here, and in the modem parts of the 
city, they are sometimes wide and elegant. 

The amphitheatre has resisted so well the ravages 
of time and war, that it will doubtless contipie to 
gratify the curious for ages to come. The whole of 
this edifice is composed of prodigious Mocksof stone^ 
put together without cemient, and fastened ^^y bgr 
cramps of iron. The form of it is ellifrticaV t^d the 
order of the architecture Tuscan. The great diameter ^ 
which runs from east to west, is 405 feet; the shorter^ 
from north to south, is 317 feet; the height is 66 feet; 
the circumference 1140 feet The first stmy id nm 
open portico, consisting of 60 arcades, all radiatkig^ 
from the centre, and serving as so msmy gates for ad- 
mission into the amphitheatre. The second etoiy 
is like it. Tuscan pilasters fill up the 9p9»e between 
the lower arcades, and columns the upper* Above is 
a simple attic, without opeivnge^ ai MfHtdy aisd 
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dimost withmit emameiit. The cornice of this is 
pierced at certain distances with holes. In these the 
posts were placed to support the tents, which sheltered 
the spectators from heat and rain. It is supposed 
that seventeen thousand persons could have been 
accommodated in this'amphitheatre. The exterior is 
almost perfect. Within it is in a more ruinous state, 
but the corridors are entire, and are only encumbered 
occasionally with a few fallen stones. So many of 
the vomitories still remain, and so many of the seats 
rising above one another in regular order, and enlarg- 
ing their circuit as they ascend, are still in their 
ori^nal situation, that we were enabled to form a very 
just idea of its internal structure. We ranged through 
the winding galleries, passed through the inlets, 
which in many places were almost choaked with rub- 
bish, clambered over the mouldering arches, and 
mounted the steps, which in one part were better pre- 
served than the rest, till we reached the summit ; and 
there, whilst we contemplated this majestic ruin, our 
fecollection of the purposes to which it was devoted, 
was almost lost in our admiration of the solidity and 
grandeur of the work. 

The Maisan Carrie is built on a very small scale, 
but it is esteemed a model of architectural beauty. 
It is so called, because the form of it is an oblong 
square, and because the original designation of it hav- 
ing been a matter of dispute among antiquaries, they 
were ignorant till lately of its proper name. When 
the Abbe Barthelemy examined this edifice, he re- 
.maiked on the frieze and the architrave, that there 
had beea two inscriptiona in letters of brass fiu»tened 
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by nails. The metal had been torn off, but tlie 
marks of the nails were still visible. It oecuired to 
him, that hj these marks it might be possible to make 
out the inscriptions, and on his return to N«imes he 
proposed to hare a scaffolding raised, and to test the 
truth of his conjectures. This, however, be neglect- 
ed ; but in a dissertation which he afterwards read in 
the Academy of Belles Lettres, he offered those hints, 
which he had before given privately to his friend 
Count Caylus, M, de Seguier, following up the in- 
genious idea of the Abbe, very satisfactorily ascer- 
tained the inscriptions, and the Mmson Carree was 
found to be a temple consecrated to Caius and Mar- 
cius, the adopted sons of Augustus. 

This admired structure rests on a base of cut stone, 
raised a few feet above the ground. The portico is 
supported by ten columns, six in front and two on each 
side. Twenty others, partly sunk in the walls, run 
arouiid the building. They are fluted with an attic 
base, and Corinthian capitals. '^These are beautifully 
decorated with olive leaves, instead of the acanthus. 
The architrave, the frieze, the cornice of the srides 
and rear, are richly sculptured, but the entablature 
and pediment of the portico are not so much labour- 
ed. These minute and finished ornaments are crum- 
tiling away. The whole is tarnished, and hastening 
to thart ruin, wiiicii, from its frail and delicate appeaa^ 
fince, we are suiprised has not long smoe overtaken 
it. The people of Nismes, whom the Abbe Barthe* 
iemy accused of barbarism for their neglect of this 
femain, oew glory in the elegance, the symmetry, 
^i^ gTMe of the ikmn CmrM. They were patting 
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%^MW rooton it) while ^e were there^ and emjrfojr* 
iag eveiy means to preserve it« 
'The fountaiB of Nismes has been ddqrned with 
more labour and expense than taste. This copious 
8<HirQe &st ills^ a large basin of fanciful constructional 
and the& flows through a garden set off with vases^ 
ancient and modem statues, trees, and sbrubbeiy* 
The stone walls and balustrades which line the basin 
and channels, and a teo formal arrangement of tiie 
gardi^, might offend the eye by their artificial ap 
peara^ce, were it not immediately relieved by (he 
9teep and craggedtrocks^ which rise abruptly behind 
it) and by an extensive riew of a pleasant and fertile 
country in front The ruins of 4he temple of Diana 
on one side of the fountain, and a solitaiy tower oil 
the height, increase the beauty of this charming 

promenade* - 

'On Chfiftmas mc^ng.Lweiit to the Protestant 
church, and in the fiistservice was oncemme shocked 
by the levity of the people. But the beha^oor of 
thoM who remained to repetve the communion, pro* 
duced a very different impression. The^e formed 
a large im>portion of the congregation, five-sixths or 
seven-eighths of whom were women. Before tfie 
celebration, an old cler^man delivered a familiar 
address, with so much earnestness, with so mucheim^ 
plicity, and in tones so tender and feeling, his voice 
being cboaked almost by tbe excess of his own emof 
tions, that he touched the hearts of bis hearers; and 
their grief not only showed itself in tears, but even 
brdee out in sobs» He then came down from the- 
t, and a young ciei^man assisted him in ^ 

7 
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Aiaisteriitg the elements. The tnen adrtoced' ftrst^ 
in small groups, to the right of the altar, and, en^ 
tering the chance^ stood before the table with heads 
humbly inclined. A few words, which I was too faf 
off to hear, were addressed to each of them; and 
after they had received, they gave place to dth^i»| 
and passed out to the left. There was great deco- 
rum and reverence in the manner of the communi- 
cants ; and almost all,^ in withdrawing fromtbe taUle, 
Memed penetrated with the affecting solemnity^ and 
fetumed to their seats in tears. This une%,peoted 
and edifying spectacle softened, in somb d^ec^ 
mij hai»h opinion of the Protestants of France. In 
Nisniiesi they aw veiji mimei^ouS) making up Qne>^ 
ibiid of the poputation. . 

As we were leaving the church, our ears wi^c« 
assailed by the most importunate cries from a mise« 
rable wcejtch, who was.e&posiQg the stump 6f a sore 
arm, to excite the commiseration and chairity of 
those who i^ere passing. Sucb hideous £»ghts are 
not unciHiimon in France; and sometimes^ we me^% 
with be^^is along the streets so shockiiigty deform* 
ed, that our . pity is oveipowered by disgust and 
kdrror. 

In the afternoon I went to the cathedral. But the 
crowd was so great, and the church so difficult to 
fill, that I lost almost all the sermon^ though; the 
preacher -s voice was loud and distinct. In order to 
bear him better, I had gone up into the gallery among 
the blind and superstitious populace. As so^n as he 
had finished; the service was renewed,, and I stood 
l^uiing over the balustrade, observing very atten^ 
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livclf tbe oeremontes at the altar. PrMenily die 
liost was eterated, and a man cried out bdiiad me^ 
^^ a genowe.^^ I toek ao notice of it, and appeared not 
to understand him. A moment after be^^d te me^ 
^ It is very unbecoming not to bow llie knee at the 
elevation of the host^ I made some brief reply^ 
which did not seem to soothe him. The crowd cast 
fierce looks at me. I recollected the persecution of 
Nismes, and retreated mth precipitation.* 

Having no longer the friendly annunciation of Mr. 
Duceri', from whom we had finally parted at Mont* 
pellier, we were again taken for Englishmen at the 
uible d^hote, and subjected to some disagreeable con^ 
sequences from this mistake. Indeed it was not 
merely reserve and incivility that we met with here^ 
but raillery and insult. There was something, how- 
ever, so droll in the manner of it, that had my own 
character, or my friend's prudence, permiiiled us to 
resent it, we would have found it almost impossible. 
A fellow at the head of (he table, with a singular 
talent for mimicry, imdertook to give an account 
of the travek o{ MUord Anglais in France. A coarse 
and burlesque story, in brdcen French, with a true 
John Bull accent, was narrated so happily, that it 
produced general merriment among the French, and 
scarcely less in ourselves, £^inst whom it was di- 
rected. But I longed for a pleasant revenge, and 
would have given any thing 4p have had a humour* 
ous fifiead of mine there, to match him with Mm- 
$iewr Ton9(m^ The satirist afterwards discovering 
who \^e were, and that his wit had lost its point, wae 
exceedingly mortified and embarrassed. 
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Mr* IHMton, our £f^;K6h o(Mi|MUiioD, {lerettTiog it^ 
took Jtkmiiei bom ttoie gibes iioder the abancter of 
our cmof^triot^ md talked of omr ?wAdtn% wd our 
affairs like a true Atuerieaii* With a waras and ho* 
Best hearty he had all the stout piejudices which fire* 
queiidj characterize hb countrjraien ; and heaeemed 
t0 trarel not to remove but to conirm them* He was 
a lorer of quiet, hoireTer^ who caa»B, Itke^owsdlveSi 
in pursuit of heahfa, and not to fight his wa|^ througli 
a hostile land, fai his heart he had such a ccmtempt 
fer the Frew^ as they might affect towards him, hut 
could not feel;^ still ridicule, where repartee might 
be daiigerous, and resentment uimvailtqg was iik<* 
iome, and therefore he ^adlj adopted thisaitiica 
to get rid of it 



PONT DU GARD- 

We left Nismes, in compairjr with this genttemani 
for Avignon. Near RemouKns we got out of our car^ 
tiage to go to the Pont du Gardj which stands in a 
lonely spot, a mile and a half from the public load 
It is part of an ancient aqueduct, which fiirmeiiy'craH* 
ducted water, from two fountains near Uses/ to tte 
eitjr of Nismes. It rises in a triple range of arclMi 
to an immense height, ahd strides orer the river Oar* 
don with the steps of a giant When' we came sud^ 
denlj in sight of this bold and stupendous monument 
of Roman power, in a place so still and Secluded^ 
and observed the gr^eat masses of irtone with which it 



Digitized by 



Google 



POMT DO OARD. 63 

18 built, pded upon each other wMiMit cramp or 
cement, the bold sweep of the arches, the towering 
height, the eating and rust of time prejing upon it 
for so manjr ages, and jet a strength so unbroken aa 
seemed to defj its power, we were impressed beyond 
Qieasine by its sbtkarf grandeur. We clambered c^ 
the side of tiie' monMitain against which one endof 
the aqoedutC reirts, end pMsed i^ng the conduit 
whereoiW fiiotiag^ was firm, but yth<im the coTciii^ 
had faUes, and the walb bad gme to decsly. For ii 
few paces we proceeded on this exposed ^iod narro# 
path with some trepidiition, but we soon gained tiie 
covered part, and walked in safety. In (he whole 
leiq^h <^ the conduit, which is about eight hundred 
feet, there are apertures^ at small distahees^ to^giv^ 
light to repair it when it was out of order J We got 
through one of them, on the very top erf* the aqueduct; 
and walked along till we were directly over the mid^ 
Ae of the river. The passage was eleven feet wide, 
and the height above the water one hundred and sixty 
feet, without a skigle break to relieve the eye. Th^ 
eounfry immediately around was wiMj aiid the point 
from which we viewed it made it sublime.' The 
haakatif die Gardon rose toa kind of mouBtainous 
grandeur. Behind us the river was soon lost In its 
windings, but bdfblreit was flowing for sonde distance 
Aioiif^' a mord level and cultivated country ; and 
i|uitiei in remote perspective we could percmve the 
mou&tains'of Cevennesr . -' 
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AVIGNON. 

« Towards evening we drew near to Avignon. It is 
situated on the eastern bank of the Rhone, and rises^ 
with an easy asceht, considerabiy «bove the river« 
The regular batttemeats of the walls with which the 
city is surrounded, the square towers which defend 
them at aH points, and^e antique churches, with 
their steeples appearing in vast masses above them^ 
nake the view of Avignon, as we approach it, 
very imposing; and the effect of it is increased by 
the rapid stream of waters which passes betaeath, the 
brdcen and hilly grounds on the western bank^of the 
river, and by the scene being caught in glimpses 
through the trees and in the turns and undulations 
of the road. 

The interiour of the city does not fulfil all that this 
view promises. The streets are without any plan, 
but less crooked and cramped than in several places 
throu^ which we had lately passed. We employed 
a good deal of time here in hunting after curiosities, 
which our itinerary pointed out to the traveller, but 
which perpetually eluded our search. 
' The palace of the Popes, during their residence 
at Avignon, still remains. It is a lofty and irregular 
pile, surmounted by towers, and looks more like a 
place of strength, built by some warlike chieftain, 
in a turbulent age, than the abode of the ministers 
of peace. Part of it is now occupied as a prison ; 
the rest is suffered to go to ruin. When we visited 
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it on Sunday^ the pcfsmkce wem mmumig tbemselvei 
in the inb» court with a bear fight. 

The Metropolitan, church, a few paces fipm the 
palace, b despoiled aad favsaken. We w^re h^re 
showAthe cbapd of the Popes, that of Chartemagnei 
and the tomb of John XXII. 

The body of the fair Laura, so celebrated by the 
Unre and sonoete of Petrarch, was interred in the 
aneient church of the: Cordeliers; but this church 
suffered so much from the French revolution, that 
her remains, together with those of the brave Crillon, 
were, in consequence, removed elsewhere Out 
guide assured us that the body of Laura had been 
transferred here, and * pointed out the \rery niche 
in which it was deposited. We were afterwards 
conducted, upon better information, to a private 
garden, where it was said these interesting relicks 
had really been conveyed ; Two young cjrpresses, 
one at the head, and the other at the foot, w^ the 
only memorials of this doubtful grave. - ; i 

In the Mmon de$ Jmensees ke saw somegoodl 
painting by Mignard and Piigel, and an admirable 
crucifixioQ, in ivory, by Guillarmin. Thfemfferingn 
of our Lord appeared in the swell of the muscles, 
in the contraction of (he hands and feet, in the ex* 
pression of agony in his eyes^ ihis countenance, and 
every part of his frame. But with all this strength 
there was no violent and udnatural distortion* His 
anguish ifoas softened by a patienr e and resignation 
becoming the dignity of the 'Lamb of God. 

In this brief and imperfect amount of Avignon, I 
ought not to forget a delightful view fitom the Rocher 
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de Donj m emioeaee BhmwM ti^ eath^dM, o£ tb« 
cU/ under our feet^ a ioxuiitiit. and pc^puloiis vate^ 
the fafHd.Rlwie, intei^rafited in itscpiKsarbj seve* 
ml islands, and the. DuranceiltveKgii^ fibmit^ ail 
extenmve range of snow-capped momitains on one 
i^de, and a dark semicircular, sweep on Ike xAbmt; 
forming altogether a rich and magnificent landscape. 
Norou^t I, peiiia^y to omit anothM.extjrac»diBai^ 
sight, 4he prettiest woman^ L had seen in Fran^, 
fantarticallj dressed in loose trosesos «nd laced 
bootS) and mounted on horsebadc a la mode dei 
kommes. 



FOUNTAIN OF VAUCLUSE. 

On thie foliowing day I WMjt out, through a vfekiit 
and piercing wind^ to seethe founts of Vauduse* 
The road passes over a beautifiil pdain, wbieltis.ca- 
Irered -^with a popidation proportioned to itfipf(nrtility. 
fiut the jexcessiire cold whic^ -peneteated my whol^ 
%Lme, and the snow which I saw on the- mountains 
pf Dsuiphiny before me,^ scarcely permitted me to 
en|oy the ^scene* At ten miles &om Avignon I 
reached the rocky and narrow passage through whicl^ 
th/e Sorgue flows,^ whose waters all gush from 4h« 
fiountain^ of Vaacluse. It is a small stream, thou^ 
dignified with the name of a river, but so clear and 
transparent that I could plainly see at the bottom the 
green weeds^and plants that overspread its bed The 
hills on one side are partially covered with olive trees 
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and girsun ; on the other, they are drearj, naked, and 
barren. As I drew nearer to the fountain, the river 
became more rapid and noisy, and the rocks more 
varied and grotesque. On a lofty point to (he right, 
which seemed inaccessible, were the ruins of the 
house oQce inhabited by the Archbishop of the pro-. 
Tince, and, below, a small hamlet on the margin oC 
Uie 3trea|a. All these objects received an additional 
charm, from the recollection that this was the fa* 
vourite haunt of Petrarch and Laura. I went into 
the garden which she had cultivated with her own 
hands, but it had now no other attraction than her 
name gave it. ^ 

A little hi^er up is the fountain: itself. It is si- 
tuated at the foot of a rock, which rises perpendicu- 
lady 600 feet, and covers the bottom of a large vaulted 
grotto. When 1 saw it the waters were . remarkably 
lowj and instead of cobiing in a torrent from the 
mouth, they oozed out, at a distapce from the source^ 
in qumbi^rless rills, through the earth and crevices oC 
the ^ocks. Notwithstanding this unfavourable cir- 
cumstance, and the coldness and desolation of win- 
ter, it was still very interesting;; but, in the spring, 
when it rises and rushes in one mass over the barrief. 
which confined it, bounding and foaming in its im- 
petuous course, it must be enchanting. After such 
a feast for my eyes, I had a dinner of trout caught 
in the waters which flow from the fountain* 
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MARSEILLES. 

We left Avignon on the SOth, aitd^ jusf before nigfit 
feached the elevation on the road which commandt 
so noMe a view of Marseilles. It is more than half 
^circled by mountains, rising abruptly and grandlf 
around it ; the slopes at their feet are brightened with 
ittnuitterable country bouses, which thicken as they 
Ascend to the suburbs, add are at length confounded 
With the city; and the gulf sfMreads out majesttcally 
beyond it* 

It was dark before we entered Marseittes. The 
Tong line of lanips suspended over our heads, the ex- 
traordinary height and regularity of the houses, and 
ike breadth of the streets, gave it an ah* of splendour 
And consequence, which it did not lose in the light 
of day. Order and beauty prevail in cveiy part of 
the new town, and we walk in it with ease and 
fi^edbm. Excepting the flat roofs, and the more 
cheerful Appearance of the houses, there is nothing 
feitiarkable in them individuaUy: but their loftiness, 
their nnifortnity, and their extent hi direct lines, pro- 
dude a gfeat degree of elegance in the general com- 
Binatbn. The streets, for the most part, intersect 
^ach otfaet at r^t angles, and some of them are 
much more open and spacious^ than any I have seen 
in France. They are well paved in the middle vnth 
flat sqimre stones, and the side walks with small 
bricks^ which are pressed so compactly together (their 
edges being turned upwards), that they are scarcely 
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all the vessels limd tiieir cargoeti is ptiv^d m Urn 
eaiae seat way, a»i that part of 4be clby which is 
•commoQljr 80 ndisoflie and uopleasaoty lis hmut m 
beautiful ^Mic weilk. It foi«s j^ree ridesof lui im^ 
aiense square, ^fiiced 1^ etofes iMi4 wardmuses* Tha 
baam js crowded with i^ea^els.^ me «ee the oolomi 
of almost all natioas ; we meet Crneefcs, if not hmrbari^ 
«9ia, and bear so many diffevent pe^le speaking in 
<ftetr mm tengues. It is al wajrs a lively «nd biudiing 
acene, and there is the same diffiqullf in joaliii^ 
itfifoiigh the oiowdy whicth assembles Km week di^a 
fer business, or the mtdtitudes who throng it on Su»* 
days for pleasure. Back of the quajr of :St NichelaB 
a steep path leads to a proraeaade on a high tenraoa 
jforined eut of the ^rock, from which ^lere isaiidliand 
charmiog view ai the oity, tthe ivural enviroiis, tlit 
rugged mountains behuid ibem, the harbour, the isle 
d^If, and the sea beyond it The ifoit de Notre Dwm 
de ia Garde is at a considerafaAe elevation. above 4ha 
teifaoe. An oratoiy is built 0n the way, 4o igiM lau 
oppcorttttitty to those vAio come to'engoy the pctcNspedl 
for mt hasty act of devotion. 

The Course^ a long wideistreet, isa moseffrequentefl 
and fashionable walk. In one part of it, a great 
number of women are ranged on each ode, with 
iflowers and fruits for sale. 

The AUies>de MeUhan^ which run^firom |he>CSMifse 
towards the suburbs, have the advantage of shade 
and retifement. We took a ti»n in them on a festii* 
^nslj andfound a greatdisplay of thedean aioitile there. 
The tladies were all showing themselves in their best 
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attire, according to the ccKstom of the Carnival, and 
courting admiration by their elegance and vivacity. 

The common people were amusing themselves in 
a different way. They were collected together before 
a temporary stage, to attend a kind of theatrical ex- 
hibition, and every few moments, the droll grimace 
mnd coarse buffoonery of the actors were followed by 
bursts of laughter and applause. 

A stranger can have no conception of the many 
methods that arc contrived to divert the levity of this 
thoughtless people. We have seen, more than ooce, 
under our window, a company of dancing degs, 
tricked off in female dress, and coaxed and whipped 
into a curious jig* Scarcely is dinner served up at 
ISL table SPhote before we are saluted by the sound of 
a violin or guitar, or by the voice of some female 
singer, and immediately after a small contribution is 
levied on each person present, which is generally 
paid with cheerfulness. At one time our attention 
will be called from our plate, to feats of agility ; at 
another, a dwarf will enter, to give us an account of 
iis age, of the place of his nativity, of the great per- 
sonages who have seen him, and not only admired 
his diminutive form, but the justness of his propor- 
tions. 

The number of agreeable acquaintances I formed 
here, in consequence of my letters, would have made 
the time pass very pleasantly, had not a slight return 
of my cough, and some pain in the breast, renewed 
my uneasiness. They were brought on again by too 
much exposure to the mistral^ which had been blow- 
ing almost constantly from the time we left Mont- 
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pellier till we arrived at Marseilles. This cold and 
piercing north-west wind is dreaded not only by in- 
valids, but shunned even by those who are well. 

From the state of the weather, and the necessity 
I was under of attending to my health, I was not able 
to examine the public buildings, the literary and 
benevolent institutions, and many curious and inter- 
esting objects^ except in a very partial and hasty 
manner. 

After remaining about>a week at Marseilles, we 
proceeded to Toulon. We set out in the Diligence 
at a very early hour in the morning, and from some 
mismanagement were compelled to take seats in the 
cabriolet The air was so sharp and penetrating, 
that it was scarcely possible to be occupied with any 
thing but ourselves. Excepting the savage and sub- 
lime pass of OUioules, which forced itself upon our 
attention, the journey to Toulon was a blank. 



TOULON. 

The upper or old part of the town is irregular, but 
the new part below is neat, airy, and well built The 
iSne capacious harbour, and great maritime arsenal, 
however, are the chief distinctions of the place. 

The next day we hired a boat, and sailed out into 
the bay* Behind the city there is a range of gray 
and sandy mountains, and on their sides two forts 
4hat were erected by the English, to comms^nd the 
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town. The hillsfall id an oMy declhrHy to Hie fight 
and left, putting on a green and smUtng appearaooc^ 
and delighting the ejre by tiieir variety aad 'bemi^ 
Opposite to the city thej appear to meet, «m1 to leav« 
no outlet to ibe harbour. Near this extretnity tw» 
high and pointed rocks rise abruptly out<if the watei^ 
and from their insulated situation, and, at the saiM 
time, their neighbourhood, are denominated the Bto^ 
thers. The day was fine, the prospect gay and anir 
mated, and the breeze mild and warm as the breath 
of spring, though we were in the depth of wintesi 
Indeed, the strong contrast, and undulating surlace<ff 
file hills, the country seats scattered over them, the 
freshness and rerdure of the fields, the pleasant face 
of the city, the ^sbips of war lying in the port, the 
beautiful form and sheltered appearance of the hai^ 
bour, made such a group of oii^ects as seldom en- 
ter into the pictures either of nature or fancy. 

We staid but one day at Toulon, and on the 9tlh 
reached a paltry village, called Vidauban, where, 
much against our will, we were obliged to remain 
two. The only carriage in the village belonged to 
the Post-Master, who, determining to profit by this 
circumstance, demanded fifty francs for a distance of 
fifteen miles. Rather than isatisfy his rapacity, we 
chose to put ourselves to some inconvenience. Ae* 
cordingly we hired a couple of mutes and a waggon, 
to take our baggage to Frejus. .But Ike PoaA-Maator 
was as much on the alert to ^defeatvourptkois .us we 
were to frustrate his. He had 'his emkearies abroml^ 
who watched all om* movements, and >having;law>mi 
liis side to aid his injuetioe, we found^aU^wr^nsomces 
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«M^|ttal ta Us adklrosa aad powai^ He thwBteoed 
llie imui> it mppea», of whom we had hirad ibm 
vagi^oa and BMlee^ nkh ttie penalties demmnced 
agakiat tbose who 1^ them out withoul a Ikence from 
§r>yernnient ; and the peer feUow, more afaurmed hf 
his menaces than allured by our offeis^ retumed us 
our eaamest money. The saifte difficekies occwring 
wherever we appKed, we went to the Major, and 
made a representation of the Post-Master's conduct. 
He took upon himself the trouble of seeing this im-* 
poitant personage, and succeeded in making such ao 
airangement for us, as did not altogether meet our 
views, but lessened our humiliation. The recollec- 
tion of this affair isr amusing, though at the time it waa 
a serious vexation. 



VOYAGE FROM FREJUS TO NICE- 

Jan. lOtb. We reached Frejus to-day, and took 
more pains m viewing the airtiquities of the place 
than they were worth. This port, which was so ex- 
tensive in the age of Augustus, is now an insignifi-' 
eant place^ containing otAy about two thousand in* 
habitants.. It has derived no small degree of conse« 
quence from incidental circumstances, both in for* 
mer and latter -limes. Here Agricola was born| 
whom Tacitus has immortalised. Here the fleet of 
Anthony waa sent after the battle of Actium. Here 
Bonaparte landed on his return from Egypt^ and 
here he embarked for the island of Elba. 
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On the following day we hired an open ro^-'boat 
to take us to Nicc% Near the place where we set- 
out we saw a number of young persons and children' 
carrying baskets of sand, to mend the road, « who. 
were working cheerfully and merrily for eight, and 
even four, sous a day. 

The weather was soft and delightful, and the 
towns, the villages, the changing aspect of the coast, 
made the sail remarkably pleasant* We passed 
Cannes, where Bonaparte landed on his escape 
from Elba, and the isle of Marguerite, where the 
man in the iron mask was for some time imprisoned* 

It was long after dark before we got to Nice. The 
port was closed, and though we wjere already tho* 
roughly chilled by the cold and piercing air of the 
evening, we had reason to fear that we should have 
to remain in an open boat all night; but after much 
grumbling and hesitation on the part of the sentry, 
in order to enhance the value of his services, we 
prevailed on him to go for the commandant. The 
officer permitted us to go on shore, and, while he 
was examining the bills of health which we had got 
at Frejus, I stepped towards him to make some ex- 
planation. He started back from me with uplifted 
hands, as if I had been smitten with the plague. It 
seemed obtrusive to approach him till the papers 
were read. 

From the appearance of Nice, the lateness of the 
hour, and the apprehensions we suffered, bur en- 
trance into Italy was not unlike our landing in 
France* 
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NICE. 



Nice is situated on a plain at the foot of tiM mari«* 
time Alps, which shelter it on the north from the 
wMtoy wifRds, and circUai^ around to the east, run 
holMy and grandlf into the sea. The river Fagliea 
separatee the city from the rurat suburb, a long 
8tr4tet called the Croix de Mmhfe^ and chiefly oceupi*** 
ed by strangers. The modern part of Nice is laid 
out with rsegularity. The public squares, and serer^ 
of the streets, are lieat and handsome. The port i» 
defended by » fort that serves also as a mde, and 
thov^h ](( is smaii, and filled almost entirely with crafty 
tbere is water enough for vessels of considerable bur- 
den. A high and solitsiry hill, covered with thef 
ruin^ of the ancient fortress, rises steeply on one side, 
presenting towards the sea a huge pile of perpendi- 
cmlar rock- A short causeway, connecting the port 
with the other part of the city, runs in front of this! 
high wall, and, in leaning over the parapet, we setf 
the waves breaking furiously amongst the rocks, anci 
rushing, with the noise of thunder, into the cavitiet 
beneath. Continuing along the path, we soon com# 
to one of the most agreeable walks in the world* A 
row of houses, a quarter of a mile in length, border^ 
ing the sea, and sometimes sprinkled with its spray^ 
are buik of an equal height, with flat roofs. Thest 
being covered with stucco, form a broad and Qobl« 
termce, where strangers and natives meet together, to 
eAjoy the sublime i4ew «f the deep; the glimpses of 

9 
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tbe mountains onreacir side, which it stops inr tbur 
coufse ; the soAer beauties of the plain that skirts the 
shores towanb the river Var; and the mild breezes 
of the soutb^ whtchy to the valetudiaaiiiaii^ aie more 
delightIM than adH 

It 18 not surprising then-, that this praceshould here 
ac<|uired so-much reputation, and become the favour-^ 
ite resort of those who are looking for health|. as welt 
as of manj who are only in pursuit of pleasure. Na* 
tuve has prodigal^ lavished ber gfories and charms 
around it, and blessed it with a cUmale so equal and 
temperate, as almost to change the order of Ihe sea-^ 
sons, and turn the rigours of winter into the genial 
waxnth; of spring. My time passed away there ra- 
pidly, and was futt of occupation and enjoyment* 
Inr (he morning we had our kalian teacher,, and io 
Uie evening the French. In* the middle of the day 
we either took a^few turns on the terrace, or made 
a pleasant exemBion on horseback to Villa Franca, 
along the windings^ of the shore to the river Var, in 
the valley towards Turin, or on the mountainous road 
to Genoa«. Sometimes we were accompanied in oui^ 
rambles by two of our compatriots, Mr* Rogers, of 
Baltimore, and Mr. Cox, of Pbiladelphia. The so- 
ciety of these amiable and estimable men relieved 
Uie solitude which might have been felt in the ab- 
sence of all our countrymen and friends,, and I can 
hardly say, that 1 h^d an uneasy or irksome hour, 
except from my anxiety for the slow recovery, of 
rather increased indisposition of Ms. Hands. Our 
lodgings were in the f^tel de Yarck^ but we enjoyed 
f41 the atiUnesS' and aeclu»on of a private house, aiyl 
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UT«d witfa so tmich comfort, regAferitf, ud lempem 
aBce, as enabkd us to make a thor<H>gh trial of 
what climate and regimen could do towards restor*' 
iog our health. My own improved surprisingly, and 
I felt that the climate and other helping causes were 
almost working a miracle in me. Could I have seen 
the same change in my friend, my joy would have 
been <;omptete. 

During our stay at Nice, which was about a monthi 
tke weather was uniformly pleasant, with the excep- 
tion of one rainy day and part of another. The air 
is at times a little too elastic and bracing, producii^ 
IB consumptive persons a tightness of the chest, and 
a diigbt difficulty in breaUiiag. Occasionally toO| 
though very rarely, the winds are somewhat raw and 
blustering. But it is incomparably milder and better 
than any cKmate 1 have ever tried. The invalid 
must not repose himself to the morning nor evemng 
air* His recreations and exercise should all be em« 
braced between the hours of ten and four. Then he 
will generally 6nd a cheering and salutary warmth. 
I rode out in the valley, where, in many places, the 
sun merely enters and disappears, over the open 
plain, and upon the mountains, without ever using 
a surtout. There was no frost nor ice in the city or 
immediate environs. The hedges were putting forth 
their leaves ; the almond trees were in blossom ; 
the orange and lemon groves were loaded with 
fruits; and vegetables are almost perennial. In the 
end of Januaiy we were eating green peas: 

A few days before our departure we walked out oa 
the road to Genoa, which is one of the monumeols 
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c»f tbe grMtfiess Ji^ %mbition of a mn wkoM < 
gies w^re too criflen exerted id works of tdestructtcmt 
but were dotfietifiiei abo dii^ected to objects of ulilitjr 
and real glory. This road oommeticed at tbe foot of 
the ffiouQtains which rise on the east of Nic^, and 
winds up their sides to their summits. It is supported 
on the outer part by a solid waii of stone, differing 
in height according to the varying surfoce of the 
ground. Sometimes it is entirely cut out of the hills, 
and at others through large massra of rock. We had 
gone up, a short time before, on hoiBeback, till we 
Mipposed we were about a thousand feet above the 
valley. In several places the descent is rapid and 
firi^tful, but in general the eye meets, at intervals, 
with clumps of trees, or spots of cultivation, which 
break the steepness of the [precipice. Now, as we 
mounted up at our leisure, warmed by the rays al«« 
most of a summer's sun, in the bleak and desdate 
month of February, we saw wild flowers scattered 
about us, and trees in full blossom. At every turn 
the view improved, and at length we reached a high 
and commanding point, where it was enchanting. 
A narrow vale, divided into a multitude of ^urdeus, 
|>leasiogly anranged, and without much art, laid far 
beipw us. Alternate rows of wheat, with the beds 
of vegetables, and a profusion of orange and lemon 
trees, made them appear as fresh and verdant as in 
mid-summer. The houses, which are reoiarkaMy 
neat, and often painted in a fanciful manner, with a 
village church and two white convents, formed a 
suitable accompaniment to a spot so smiling. From 
tba foot of the mountains, in which this valley m 
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embeaomiedy lo the very top, dieir steep and ni^ed 
sides have^ in mmxy places, been Babdaed and fetv 
(iiiaed by palieot and hard labour; and one level 
9trip,. siippolted by stem walls, or a sodded bank, 
rises above anotfatr, in reigalar gm&Elioa, iilDft a kang«- 
ieg garden* Itk xAhet places precipitous roctos, deep 
ri<%es, formed by the motrntain torrents, i&m pioe 
and other emergreens, and a rough and unkind soil^ 
have made them retain all their original wildnesa 
Houses are perehed upon lofity heights, to which we 
see no path, and persons are at work where one 
would be afraid of giddiness. These objects^ im»e«- 
diatelj around and below us, so diversified in their 
general features, and ta the slighter simdes of the 
olive, the evergreen, the orange groves, and the 
bright bk)om of the almond trees, were only tbe fcra 
grottDd of the picture. Over the mcMintains to the 
rtglit arose the loftier tops of othenu N ice appeared 
before us. as in a map; the hill which parts it and the 
old fortwss looked mecie interesting, suid the restleisS 
sad innleasurabte wa closed (his beautiful and gki*- 
rious prospect 

it wee an inexpressible satisiacllontouls while we 
remained here, to be able to aHend (at the countiy*- 
seat of an English gentleman) the bervice of our own 
chttrch. How strong is die coitaimob bond of fiiitft, 
and how intimate the communion of those whom it 
'^ knits together." When* we united widi these bre«* 
diren of the same household, who ail knelt om tbe 
floor with profound reverence, and whose devotiott 
seemed to be inflamed by a grateful sense of the pri- 
vilege they were enjoying, we felt the whole power 
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of these ties, and the intensi^ with which the soul 
is sometimes capable of worshipping God. 

The service was read with a propriety of manner 
that gave to every part a due effect, and with a holy 
fervour that wanned the heart. The sermons were 
written in a simple, chaste, and manly style. They 
were edifying in the matter, sound in doctrine, prac- 
tical in their tendency, and delivered earnestly and 
impres^vely, though without gesture. 

Mr. Proctor, the clergyman, hearing that a stran- 
ger of his own profession and communion was in 
town, politely called on me. 1 found him a very 
intelligent and agreeable man, whose conversation 
and manners had more of frankness, cordiality, and 
warmth, than are generally shown by his country* 
men on a slight intimacy with strangers. He asked 
me to preach for him, but the state of my health 
induced me to dedine. It is somewhat remarkable 
that he made no inquiries about the Episcopal 
Church in this country, and listened with much ap- 
parent indifference to tlie accounts whidi 1 gratuit- 
ously gave him. 

The Hotd de Yardc was large and commodious^ 
but neither fashionable nor expensive. Indeed, we 
never got so much comfort, in any part of our route, 
at so cheap a rate. We had two well furnished apart- 
ments, one of which was quite spaciom, and the 
other convenient, and breakfast and dinner served 
up in our own room, for ten francs a day, or less than 
A dollar a piece. 
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VOYAGE TO LERICI. 

We left Nkse^ without a very encoumging proopect^ 
in a small felucca. The day waa fine, and the snowj^ 
tops of the Alps, faintly touched b^ the rays of the* 
SEKMriiing, appeared like 

'^Tbe blttsbinj^ difcontented mm, 
<' Wben the c»rious clottdt Ut b<iit» 
** To dim his glory.** 

But in a short time sea sickness coming on, the 
beauties of nature faded before me, and I could ob* 
serre nothing with care, till we landed at Monaco* 
Here we were detained four days by contrary winds. 
The views around us were suited to the lovers of 
nature, under her harsher forms. Monaco is built 
on a hi^ and ahnost insulated rock, and, with the 
lofty walls which girdle it, covered in many places 
with creeping ivy, its battlements, watch-towers, and 
draw-bridge, looks like one of the fabled fortresses of 
romance. The rock is in general steep, and in some 
parts almost perpendicular, and excepting on the 
north-west, where it is connected by a low and nar^ 
row neck of land with the main, the waves of the 
Mediteoaneaa dash and foam everlastingly around 
it 

The inhabitants of this little kingdom appeared 
wretchedly poor,* yet the prince keeps up the state 

• When we first arriTed, ourUmUord was not «hle to get us it ^luiev 
tUl we liinuilMd him with mbney; 
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and parade of a court. He is in a singular situation, 
for though his dominions form a part of the territories 
of the king of Sar£nia^ he is at tke same time a peer 
of France. 

Eeb^ 16th. A light inwezft springjsg up tofday^ 
we at length set aasi, and proceeded slowly ^oag 
the coasl. It is Hoed by mounAains, ivhich are tbe 
extremities of the smaller branchies oS the great range 
of the maritime Alps. Thyeir gray and imked sides 
do not appear as if they could furnish nourishment 
for the multitudes who inhabit them. We could 
frequently take in, at a single view, ten m twelve 
sprighl^ty villages and towas^ some of which weye 
large and popoloos. and most nf tb^m strikingly sitKN 
aled, in the sheltered recess of a mountain, on the 
suniini4; of a sloping hill, or in the inmost deptfhs c^ 
a bay. Small barques and vessels, keeping cleeety 
and timoEonsly towards the land, were seen in ail 
directions. The coast, faced with precipices^ bfoken 
with inlets, and projecting in sudden bkiffs and bok- 
ier promotitories, artiifted ^he scene every moment, 
and amused us continnaHy with new prospects* 

Near Savone a high and jutting' nock, with a plea* 
sant country house on the southern side of it, an4 
another enormous masa below, still more lofty and 
eragged, extending about the same distance into the 
sea, enclose between them a beautiful and regulai 
eove. We passed by it, at an early hour of a lovely 
mornings A number of men and ^ironten were busity 
engaged on the beach in drawing their nets. At 
the same moment a party on mules, who had just 
come out of a gallery, pierced through the lower 
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pfomontory, appeared on the cliffs above, which over- 
hang the sea, and were carefully descending the 
giddy road which runs along their border. As soon 
as we had got by this point, the deep and extensive 
harbour of Savone opened upon us; and, in looking 
back, we could see on high the lower outlet of the 
gallery. The passage cut through the solid rock is 
200 feet long, and wide and high enough to admit 
carriages. This is one of the common, but daring 
efforts of Bonaparte. The road from Genoa stopped 
here, like all the other undertakings of that extraor- 
dinary man, when it lost the energy of his mighty 
arm ; and there is neither the spirit nor ability in 
the present powers to complete what he began. 

It was not our intention to land at Genoa. I begged 
the man at the helm to wake me, if we should pasiy 
it in the night. We did so about twelve o^clock, but 
though the full moon was shining, we were not ne^t 
enough to see it distinctly. The wind, however, dying 
away, we had an opportunity of viewing this cele- 
brated city by day-light. The beautiful and capa- 
cious harbour, the white buildings rising above each 
other, like the seats of an amphitheatre, and the walla 
running in irregular lines over the barren hills above 
it, together with the populous and long extended 
suburbs to the south, certainly form an extraordinary 
spectacle. But perhaps it was owing to the distance 
from which wc surveyed it, that it appeared less 
spletidid than t had expected. 

F€lb. 19th. A pleasant breeze brought us this 
evening to the lower promontory, which terminates 
the Guif of Genoa. On the northern side of it, is 

10 
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a place so steep as to appear almost tnaccessibfei 
there is a small country seat, surrounded by a gar- 
den, of which we can only see the fruit trees and 
evergreens that shoot above the wall. From tbe 
west end of this strange retreat a ledge of rocks runs 
down into the sea, and, with the point below^ shuts 
up a smooth and peaceful basin. The sun had just 
set, and amidst the broken and stupendous objects 
before us, evening was disposing of the light and 
shade with a magical effect. Before we got by, the 
broad side of this projecting mountain was wrapt in 
gloom, and, biding the brightness of the moon, which 
jbad just risen, it threw over the basin below its own 
darkness and obscurity, while all was cheerful be- 
yond it. But when the moon rose above, it came 
forth with such parity, and cast such a lustre over the 
beavens, and all things on which it shone, that it 
fully justified whatever has been said of the beauty 
ef an Italian sky. 

Presently we came under the lofty precipice, 
which for many miles borders the sea. This pait of 
the coast presents itself in a thousand striking &nA 
fanciful forms. At times a huge fragment, rent asun- 
der from the rest of the pile, would admit the light 
through the fissure. At others the rocks, which we 
almost touched with our oars, rose up with amazing 
grandeur^ and seemed suspended over our heads. 
Frequently they would fall back in rugged inlets^ 
whose deep bosom, overshadowed by the surround- 
ing mountains, formed a fine contrast with the waves, 
glittering in the moon-beams without* In one of 
these we saw a hermitage at the foot of a tremendouft 
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nnne, and the cbapel belonging to it fras lighted 
up as we passed. The seclusion of the place, shut 
out as it were from the rest of the world; the julence^ 
interrupted only bj the dashing and .roaring of the 
walers, and the majesty of ev^ry thing around, made 
this spot a fit abode for a solitary, who wished only 
to hold communion with the world to come, and 
might hare almost inspired devotion in a heart that 
it had never touched. 

But more <x)mmonly the coast presented a high 
and massive waill, towering many hundred feet above 
the sea^ irregular and broken at the top like the ru- 
inous fortifications of a fallen city. The edges of 
these mountains were generally naked and abrupt, 
but occasioBally covered with trees, and for ever 
changing their outline and appearance. Now and 
then some artificial object was seen on them, a sum- 
mer-house, a telegraph, or an ancient tower appear- 
ing still higher than it really was from the angle at 
which we viewed it. It was interesting also to ob- 
serve the cavities below, which time and the cease* 
kss motion of the waters had eaten out of the rocluu 

As we came near to Porto Fino the mountains sunk 
for a short distance into a plain, but still at a great 
height above the sea. Here, on the very outskirt of 
the precipice, there is a church, which, in the light 
of the moon, appeared to be of the pwiL^st white, 
and which, ,to an imagination delighted with every 
thing around, seemed also to be singularly beautiful* 
At length we reached the point, crowned on high with 
a little oratory, which put an end to this enrapturing 
prospect. The evening was so mild and so serenelj 
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1>right, the sea so unruffled, the objects which adorn- 
ed the coast so picturesque, and the whole scene so 
full of loveliness, and, at the same time, of wildness 
and sublimity, that I never felt so much the power 
of nature, for I had never seen her under an aspect 
90 impressive. 



JOURNEY FROM LERICI TO LEGHORN. 

On the 21 St of February we landed at Lerici, in 
the Gulf of Spezzia. We remained no longer at 
this insignificant port, where nothing could be seen 
but poverty and decay, than was necessary for pass-^ 
ing through the formalities of the Custom-House. 
We were glad to find, at Sarzana, a decent table 
and comfortable beds, after the indifferent fare and 
worse accommodations of our felucca. We were the 
only passengers, but the cabin was a confined and 
miserable hole, where even two persons could not be 
much at their ease. My mattress ^ras little more 
than a folded sail, and the ropes which passed under 
fiiy body, in different directions, would have made 
ine uneasy, had not my attention been diverted from 
this inconvenience by the biting and scampering of 
myriads of fleas* We were nine days in comii^ 
from Nice to Lerici, a distance of a hundred and 
fifty miles, five nights of which we slept on board of 
the felMcea. But the>oft and delightfiri weather, and 
(be succession of romantic prospects^ beguiled om 
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tiiHe, and made us patient and contented. Indeed 
bur cold fare, or the coarse cookery of the sailors, 
eggs beaten up for milk, and wooden spoons and 
dishes, were even amusing by their novelty* 

Sarzana is an ancient but inconsiderable city. 
Three centuries ago it was given in exchange to the 
Genoese, by the Grand Duke of Tuscany, for Leg- 
horn, which was then a small village, but has now 
becoihe the most flourishing port in Italy. 

On the following day we left this, place, and tra- 
velled through a rich and agreeable country. 

At the distance of twelve miles from Sarzana, we 
passed by Massa, which is charmingly situated on 
the i^de of a hilL The famous marble quarries c^ 
Carrara are in the immediate neighbourhood of this 
city. But we could not go to see them, without run^ 
ning the risk of a most inconvenient delay. For the 
rains had so swelled the streatns, that we already 
found great difficulty in crossing them, and we were 
fearful that they night soon become impassable. 

We stopped at Pietra Santa to dine, and remained 
there till the next day. In the afternoon we visited 
one of the churches during vespers. When the ser^ 
vice was over, the children and young people col- 
lected together near the grand altar, and seated them- 
selves in a circle. A priest in the centre went around 
to them severally, and catechised them both in the 
way of interrogation and famili^ instruction. A mul- 
titude of their friends remained to encourage them 
by their presence, and to enjoy the interesting spec- 
tacle. Thiers was an eagerness and plbamre on the 
part of the pai^or, the chiUraa^ and attendants, not 
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often seen among those who, laying a better founda^ 
tion of doctrine and practice, ought to be animated 
with a more active and ardent zeal. 

We were struck by a peculiarity in the costume of 
the females. A square white muslin handkerchief 
doubled, was thrown over their heads, and hung 
loosely upon their shoulders, producing a very grace* 
ful and pleasing effect. 

Feb. 23d. The road, for a considerable distance 
from Pietra Santa, passed over a sandy plain, with 
an extensive forest on the side toward the sea. The 
fields on the other were secured by a rail fence, the 
first enclosure of the kind we^bad seen since we left 
home. The soil improved as we drew nearer to Pisa, 
and, in the immediate neighbourhood of the city, it 
indicated extraordinary strength and the most labo- 
rious cultivation. While we were yet far off, the 
leaning tower and the domes of the cathedral and 
baptistery rose up before us. Intending to re-visit 
Pisa on our way to Florence, we merely glanced al 
them, and hurried on the next morning to Leghorn* 



LEGHORN. 

This city, though of early origin, is indebted for its 
present consequence to the commercial prosperity of 
later times. The private dwellings are neat and com- 
modious, and the streets wide, straight, and paved 
with smooth flat stones, but there are ecarcely any 
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splendid ecHfices, or public monumeDts, to associate 
it with the decayed magnificence of the other great 
cities of Italy. To a lover of the real comfort and 
happiness of men, however, the noise and bustle in 
the streets of Leghorn, the number of ships in the 
harbour, and the many appearances of an active 
and flourishing trade, would perhaps be more grati- 
fying than the remains of former glory. 

A mole of nearly 2000 feet in length, protects the 
vessels in port from the violence of the winds and 
waves. As there is not a sufficient depth of water 
for ships of a large burden, they lie off at some dis^ 
tance-^from the mole."^ The statue of Ferdinand L 
on the quay, and the four Turkish slaves in chains at 
the corners of the pedestal^ marked with the sullen- 
ness and dejection of bondage, are spoken of with 
greater admiration than they appeared to us to de- 
serve, from the hasty look we gave them in passing. 

All that is curious may be quickly seen at Leg- 
horn, but some arrangements for the prosecution of 
our journey, and the civilities of three or four gentle- 
men to whom we had letters, kept us here several 
days. The English chaplain, Mr. Hall, was formerly 
af Philadelphia. His kindness and cordiality towards 
us showed that the change of his political relations 
had by no means extinguished the love of his coun- 
try. 

We returned to Pisa by the same route, through a 
dull succession of meadows, intersected by numerous 
canals. At almost every hamlet or cottage that we 
passed, the little children ran out and thrust a bunch 
'Of violets into our carriage, in the hope of getting for 
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this nosegay name trifling present. This delicAte 
and silent stolicitatiott would ujadoubtedlj succeed 
with most strangers, if it were not so frequeni m t^ 
become troublesome. 



PISA. 

The Amo passes through this city in a slight bend. 
The yellow and turbid waters do not correspond with 
ihe imagined freshness and purity of this poetical 
stream. Three bridges are thrown across it, one of 
which is faced with marble. The quays on both 
sides being wide and smooth, and the houses baring 
a gay and sprightly a|^earance, the promenade along 
the Arno is pleasant and inviting. It is especially so 
in winter, when, besides the advantage of being shel- 
tered from the winds, it is also warmed by the pow» 
erfuL reflection of the sun's rays from the adjoining 
buildings. But the last circumstance must render 
ft proportionably disagreeable in summer, as there 
are no trees to intercept this concentration of heat, 
nor to fan the air by the waving of their branches. 
This is the only part of the city where there js any 
thing like animation; but here the numerous groups 
that throng these walks on foot, and the carriages 
drawn furiously along by Sfnrited horses, with long 
flowing tails and manes, form a singular contrast with 
the dulness and inactivity of other streets, and make 
the Lung' Arno quite as lively and bustling a scene 
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ri^ is to be found in many a metropolis more flourish-' 
ing and crowded. There is an air of neatness and 
elegance in the other parts of the city, which bespeak 
the opulence and power of Pisa in the days of the 
republic^ but accompanied with a sullenness and 
desertion that remind us still more strongly of its 
present poverty and decay. The streets are broader, 
more regular, and\better paved, than in most conti-* 
nental cities; and, what is rather uncommon, they 
are furnished with side-walks. 

The cathedral stands at the north-east extremity 
of the city. It is in a corrupted style of Grecian archi- 
tecture, with a few scattered traces of the Gothic. 
The bronze doors in the west end are covered with 
basso relievos. In the same front there are five row» 
of semicircular arches, rising above each other, and 
supported by half pillars of different colours; some of 
which are plain, others wreathed with spiral lines, 
or decorated with fanciful figures. Similar ranks of 
arches run along the sides of the church, and around 
the dome. The last are surmounted by pediments, 
pinnacles, and statues. Notwithstanding the costli- 
ness of the ornaments, and the vast dimensions of 
the building, the cathedral cannot be considered as 
a stately fabric. There is an utter want of simplicity 
in the details, and of boldness in the general design. 
The interiour is still more splendid and dazzling* 
The roof of the nave is lined with gilded pannel world 
The floor is paved with mosaics and variegated mar- 
bles. The walls are covered with pictilres. The 
pulpit, the chancel, the side altars, are all of precious 
materiab, and great beauty. Fifty -two large pillars* 
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of dark orfental granite divide the church into Bve 
aisles, and two rows of the same kind intersect them 
at the arm of the cross. The variet)^, the gaudiness^ 
and ilstboured elegance of many of the embellish- 
ments, weakened the impression that would have 
been made by the gloomy aisles, the massive co* 
lumns, the loftiness of the nave, and the great out- 
lines of the edifice. 

The belfry^ or leaning tower, stands at a short 
distance from the east end of the cathedral. This is 
an hollow column of great diameter, and one hun- 
dred and eighty feet in height. It is divided into eight 
stories; the first of which is encircled by fifteen large 
pillars, sunk in the wall, and supporting as many round 
arches; the next six by open galleries, with a double 
number of columns;: and the last by an iron railing. 
There ought to have been grandeur in a work of such 
solidity and magnitude, but it is divided into so many 
minute parts, that it is merely beautiful. 

The leaning tower is very remarkable from the 
<nrcumstance indicated by its name. It inclines 
thirteen feet beyond the perpendicular line. In look- 
ing at it from below, it seems as if it were just ready 
to fall and overwhelm us, and, in ascending, we feel 
as if it were sinking under our feet. 

The idle opinion that this inclination was the re- 
Sylt of design, in order to show the skill of the archi* 
tect, is now generally rejected. The swampy and 
yielding soil on which the tower is built, will account 
filrit much more rationally. 

From the shelving and unguarded top, we had a 
fine view of the city,Hhe. course of the Arao^ the vast 
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tnd superb rtionasteiy of the Carfhusians to the east, 
the wbhe tops of the Appenines, and the Mediterra* 
tiean Sea* 

The baptisieiy is in a Kne with the cathedral, at 
the west end. This is a large rotundo, covered with 
a dome. Id the eitterior of this edifice, (he mixture 
of style and profusion of inappropriate ornaments 
must offend the eye even of the common observer, 
tt is deformed within also, by two round gallerieSi 
ftesting on pilars, which intercept the view of the 
^iaitie, mid destroy its simplicity and proportion. 

To the north of the cathedral is the Campo Santo, 
or cemetery, wheite the itAabitants of Pisa were 
formerly interred. It is an oblong squJp-e of four 
hundred feet in length, and one hundred and fifty in 
breadth. Within there is a broad portico, communis 
catiiyg w4th an open court by six Gothic windows, 
^aad several doors, liEishioned with all the lightness 
and grace for which that style is <>{]ten remarkable. 
^he soil, with which it is filled to the depth of ted 
feet, is said io Imve been brought from the Holy Land, 
in the time of the Crusades. Funeral monuments, 
4>f various design, partially cover the walls of the 
gallery, ancient earcophagi ai:e ranged beneath, and 
the pavement is, in a great measure, made up of 
memorials to the departed ; some of which are legi- 
ble, and others trodden out and long since effaced. 
These, with many reliques of antiquity, busts, sta- 
tues, and cinerary urns; the fresco paintings of Gi- 
otto, Memmi, and the other early masters of the art, 
which are fading and perishing, are so many tro- 
phies of destruction and death*, that force upon the 
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mind the destiny of man find all his works. Tl» 
cloistered seclusion of the place, the religious style 
of the architecture^ the court within covered with 
thick rank grass, and strewed with violets, assbt these 
reflections, and lead to thoughlfulness and melan- 
choly. 1 have no where seen any thing so solemn 
and impressive. 

The Campo Santo, the cathedral, belfry^ and bap- 
tistery, are all of white marble.; They werp erected 
in: the eleventh and twelfth centuries, land, in the 
lapse of so many ages, have put on a ding^ a^nd yel- 
lowish hue* When examined in detail, we may per- 
ceive many deformities jand faults, but when viewed 
in general, the group is wondetful and majestic. 

Before leaving Pisa, I vifent to a conversazione at the 
house of our countrywoman, MrsVFelicca, to whom I 
had letters. She made many inquiries after h^r early 
iriends, and though her connexions and habits w^re 
entirely altered by a residence pf thirty years in Italy, 
her thoughts still recurred with pleasure to the int^ 
macies and scenes of her youth* 1 regretted that the 
shortness of my stay here would not allow me to ac- 
cept of the proffered civilities and hospitality of this 
interesting lady. 

We did not remain long enough at Pisa to visit the 
University, and several other objects deserving of our 
attention, much less to form any opinion of the cli- 
mate, so celebrated for its healing power in pulmo- 
nary complaints. While we were there, the vveather 
was mild and pleasant, but from tbe plain which sur- 
rounds it, extending in a perfect level to the sea, it is 
much more exposed than Nice. The grounds in the 
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neighbourhood also, are marshy, and hence it is more 
subject to rains and a damp atmosphere. The tern* 
perature I bfelieve is about the same, and the softness 
of* the air^in consequence of this humidity, we were 
told by our physician at Nice, was more favourable 
in consumptiye cases, than the cloudless sky, and 
keen and bracing air of that place. 1 learned nothing^ 
myself of Pisa. My;own happy experience. has cre- 
ated, perhaps, ai tpQ partial fondness for Nice. I can 
sqarcdy conceive any thing more delightful than tbb 
climate, whj^re one lair day succeeds another, almosfc 
without interruption ; where the weather is equal and 
teniperate; wbereffae nights of January, though chilly 
and, billing, are without frost,. aiidfnid«day js^/i^.warai 
as spring; where nothing interferes with rdgidarex* 
er^s^, so esser^tial to invalids; where winter ia seen 
ooJy pn the mountains ; and leaves, and bAos$om|i^ 
and fruits, regale the senses in the valley. It is said^ 
however, though this climate be so salutary in the 
beginning of a consumptipntit quickens the progress 
of the disease when it is far advanced, and hurries 
the sufferer to the grave. 



JOURNEY TO FLORENCE. 

March 2d. This morning we left Pisa, and passed 
through a lovely valley. The road sometimes ran 
along a canal, which was as pure and rapid as a 
irtreluny and occasionally the river Cerchio appeared 
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ride were cultivated to their topn in terraeesi <Mr co* 
▼ered with groves of pioe and the«leBdef andtow^r* 
ing cypress, or brigbteued by tewns and uriUas. The 
rich bottom between was divided Into small fields, 
separated by ditches, and by trees licing with vines, 
which extended in garlands from one te the other. 
Violets, and a profusion tof wild flowers of different 
kinds and ^ours, wete scattered on the borders (^the 
load and on Ihe banks tAiove. The arbours and sum<^ 
mer-houses in ^e gardens were overrun with spread- 
ing cypress w creeping evergreen, and sometimes 
they were fancifully combined. Twoof threesolitary 
towers on the hills, and st ruinous castle, gave to this 
Bweet Vftle a higher charm, and finished the beauty 
of the landscape. I was in raptures with it, and my 
friend, who was hardly welt enough to enjoy an/ 
thing, felt the same enthusiasm. 



LUCCA. 

We reached Lucca about noon. At our inn we 
were shown into a parlour filled with pictures, in a 
style so far beyond the usual decorations of such 
places, that in many other countries they would have 
formed a respectable gallery. 

We went immediately to the cathedral, a large 
Gothic structqre of the eleventh century. The white 
marble of which it is built has lost iwt little of Ht 
brightness, even after so many ages. The inteviom^ 
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m gfeomy and venerable, but strongly Hluminated im 
eertain parts by the brilliant hues of the painted win* 
dowe. Among the (rictures, I was much pleased with 
the Last Supper by Tintoretto, and the Ascension of 
the Virgin into Heaven by Tofanelli. 

From the belfiy of the cathedral, which I mounted 
by a dark and crazy staircase, there is a charming 
view of a beautiful and populous plain, surrounded 
by an amphitheatre of hills, clad with vines and 
olive trees, and adorned with the elegant villas of 
the nobles of Lucca« 

The city is encompassed with ramparts, shaded 
by trees, which are not only broad enough for a 
puUic walk, but even for carriages. The streets 
are regular,^;hand3ome, and paved with large cut 
stone. The only stately edifice, is the public palace, 
an immense pile, though but half of the original plan 
was completed. Lucca has still a considerable trade 
in oil and silks, but it has declined as well as Pisa, 
and in passing through the streets, we remark the 
same sober and neglected air, and alfnost the same 
desertion and silence. The temporary splendour 
given to it by the presence of Caesar, Pompey, and 
Crassus, who met here to divide among them the Ro- 
man empire, is still its most interesting distinction, 
to those who love to recall the past in the present. 

On leaving Lucca we travelled over a fine road, 
raised a few feet above the adjacent fields, with 
ditches on each side, inlaid with stone. It is lined 
with double rows of trees, forming long avenues for 
foot passengers, and a refreshing shade for those who 
are in carriages. For several miles we rode throu|^ 
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a luxuriant countiy, and, in turning around a gentle 
ascent at one point, we had a momentary view of the 
valley behind, cultivated like a garden; of the swell* 
ing hills to the left, with farm houses and superb 
mansions scattered over their sides, and above them 
the silvery tops of the Appenines, partly lost in the 
clouds and mists of the morning. The grounds to 
the right were biv>ken and varied, with something 
more of wildness and sterility. Brooks and streams 
wejce running among the hills. Trees were in blos- 
som in some of the gardens, and before many of the 
bouses there was a small lawn, an avenue of box or 
cypress, or some kind of ornamental shrubbery. And 
as the road passed over hill and dale, ^e perceived^ 
at every turn, some new combination^ ^I^W'^ singular 
feature, or some resemblance to the pmsfl^cts of our 
own country. 

Near Bourg Buggiano a number of persons were 
returning from a fair, leading white oxen, and others 
of a most delicate fawn colour. These cattle were 
small, but exceedingly neat and handsome. Among 
the rustic groups that went by, we were struck with 
the fine complexions, comely features, and even 
graceful forms of the peasant girls. The smart bea- 
ver hat and feather is a peculiarity in their costume. 
They dress in other respects with simplicity and 
taste, and have often an appearance above their con- 
dition. We remarked two in particular in the course 
of this day's ride, of such singular beauty as would 
have attracted admiration in a fashionable assembly, 
though one was employed in drawing water, and the 
other in carrying wood. 
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Throoghoat all the cities of Tuscany, and even in 
the smaller villages, there is an extraordinarj clean* 
liness, ivhlch we were lead to notice more particu* 
larly from having been so recently disgusted with 
the intolerable fihhiness of the south of France. 

Not far from Pistoa we passed by one of the re* 
treats of the Grand Duke of Tuscany. The palace 
itself is elegant and spacious, with a noble porticd 
and extensive out-houses. A handsome park covers 
the brow of a small acclivity on the opposite side of 
the road. It had been raining hard in the morning, 
and the sky was still heavy and lowering; but when 
we were within a few miles of Florence, the sua 
threw out a partial glare on the villas of the gentry 
and nobles which surround it, while thick dark clouds 
overspread the mountains behind us. 



FLORENCE. 

We entered the city about twilight. While the 
Custom*House oflBtcer was examining our baggage 
the Grand Duke passed us, in a carriage drawn by six 
horses, followed by « another with his suite, in the 
same style. But they were driven so furiously that 
we had scarcely a glimpse of these great personages. 
It is usual, at such times, for all who are in the streets 
to take off their hats. This mark of respect for 
princely rank may be decent and becoming, but it 
produces a strange sensation in the minds of (Nroud 
and discourteous republicans. Whether it be in all 
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pases a cheerful and voluntary act on the part ofthe 
people themselves, may, perhaps, be doubted ; for I 
remarked that our Cicerone sought to indemntfy him- 
self for this token of homage, by expressions of dis- 
regard and coitfempt for the authority to whichr it 
was rendered. 

The next day we went out, with eager curiosity, 
to examine this far-famed city. Hitherto we had 
beei^ chiefly entertained by the lovely £aice of nature 
in Italy,, by her romantic coast, the charms of her val- 
leys^ the riiggedness of her mountains, the admirable 
cultivation of her soil, the taste displayed in all her 
rural embellishments. Pisa and Lucca alone had 
given us some specimens of art and genius. But we 
were now in the very seat of elegance and refine- 
ment ; where poetry, after the slumber of ages, bad 
revived ; where sculpture rivaled the boasted works 
of antiquity, and painting probably surpassed them ; 
where talent of every kind had flourished ; but the 
fine arts were brought almost to perfection^ 

The cathedral and baptistery were very near our 
hotel. The latter is a large octagonal building, en* 
tirely incrusted^ both externally and internally, with 
white and black marble. Statues of eminent sculp- 
tors adorn the intenour, granite pillars supp(»t the 
dome, and the vault is covered with figures in mosaic 
that appeared to me rather grotesque than beautiful. 
But the glory of this edifice consists in the three bronze 
gates, inimitably wrought by Andrew Ugolini and 
Laurence Ghiberti. A variety of scriptural facts are 
traced out in basso-relievo, and the figures, both indi- 
vidually and in the general groups, are executed with 
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such delicacT, truth, and effect, as to seize the atten-* 
tion of the most unskilful observer, and excite the 
unbounded admiration of the artist Was there eirer 
such a compHment to genius as die well known ex* 
clamation of Michael Angelo, who, in gazing at them^ 
BBfw such beauties as are hidden from common ejes, 
aod called them the gates of Paradise ? 

From the baptistry we passed to the cathedral, a 
great and magnificent pile, incased with pannel work 
of black and white marble, and surmounted by a 
cupola which only yields to the majesty of St. Peter's 
at KooEie* 

A Florentine of our acquaiintance endeairoured to 
claim for it the pre-eminence ; but it is honour enough 
that the work of Brundleschi was at one time un- 
rivalled, and suggested the bold and beautiful plan 
which surpassed it. The ribs of the octagon, and the 
breaks in the circle of this dome, are not like the 
ha^^montous lines, and the easy and graceful swell of 
St. Peter's- 

The naked and unfinished appearance of the ca- 
thedral within, does not correspond with the rich and 
costly dress without; but still the dim li^t of the 
deep-stained windows, and particularly the obscurity 
overshadowing the altar and the choir, the height of 
the cupola, the length of the aisles, the soaring of the 
arches, the solemn and gloomy grandeur which reigns 
throughout the building, impress the mind with awe 
and veneration. What proud memorials are that 
tower and that dome of the architect who planned 
the one, and the genius who sublimely reared the 
4>ther. The ashes of Giotto and Brunelleschi lie 
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under Ihe shadow of their irorks, and their own hands 
bare raised their mausoleums. 

We were here one erening at respers, when we 
aaw fifty priests in their sacerdotal robes, and about 
a hundred candidates for orders, in habits resembling 
them. In this display of eeclesiastical pomp, an im- 
agination fond of tracing resemblances between the 
jpast and the present, might have almost fancied that 
another council was sitting to confirm or sever the 
bond of &ith between communities and nations^ On 
a subsequent occasion, we heard a funeral address 
from one of the preachers belonging to the cathedral, 
which, in point of elocution, was masterly. It was 
delivered in a clear, strong, and sonorous voice, with 
a free and forcible gesture, an attitude easy and na- 
tural, but constantly varied, and a countenance full 
ef passion and expression. The manner was exceed^ 
i&gly fine, but there was a want of that persuasive- 
ness, and those tender and touching tones which 
should enter more or less into all subjects, but almost 
exclusively into this. 

At one end of the cathedral, and on the north side, 
rises the belfry, a light square tower, which is more 
than three hundred feet in height. Gothic windows, 
with delicate and wnamented mulliobs, give an airy* 
and graceful appearance to this massive w(^k« It is 
eovered with variegated marbles, set off with statues, 
and surrounded at the top by a handsome balustrade. 
The trouble of mounting it was abundantly rewarded 
by the glorious prospect it commanded; the domes 
and towers of other churches, and the whole city, at 
our feet ; the Arno dividing it, and winding through 
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that vale, so celebrated in scmg; the villas, convents, 
and palaces scattered below and on the hills around ; 
(he mountains which rise above encircling the whole, 
and with their dark aides and whitened summits, form- 
ing so strange a contrast with the freshness, and ver- 
dure, and bloom of the valley. It is only in Italy that 
we meet with those rare combinations, which make 
our pleasure perfect. Here nature and art, summer 
ai)d winter, the past and the present, are all brooght 
together, and we see more than elsewhere, and feel 
more than we see* 

The church of St. Lorenzo is only remarkable for 
the sacristy, planned by Michael Angelo, and the 
mausoleum of the Medicean iamily, which adjoins it* 
In the former are the tombs of several of the Medici, 
and the statues of Guliano and Lorenzo. ITiey are 
represented sitting, in the military costume of the 
Romans. The emUematical figures of (fety and night, 
and morning and evening, cure reclining beneath on 
dieir snrcophagi. Night is peisonified by a sleeping 
female, afid the ease in the attitude, the natural re^ 
kxation of the body, and the soundness of sweet and 
tranquil slumber, gave rise to that epigram of Gio* 
vanni Strozri:-*' 

** La notte che tu vedi in b) dolci atti 
*' Donnir, fti da un Angelo scolpita. 
^ In quMto aasso. • pcreM dorme, ka TiU. 
" OestoU se nol credit e parkratti/' 

^* The night, which you see sleeping in this easy pos- 
ture, was wrought by an angeh Whilst she sleeps 
on this twnb, she Kves. If you do not believe it, 
awake her, and she will speak to you,'^ 
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The altar of the church itself is faced with a mo- 
saic of precious stones, depicting almost with the 
justness and delicacy of the pencil, the sight of the 
Promised Land, the sacrifice of Isaac, and the manna 
rained down from Heaven. 

The royal chapel, or mausoleum of the Medicean 
family, is an octagon of nearly one hundred feet in 
diameter, and two hundred in height. Excepting the 
dome, it is incrusted with the finest and rarest mar- 
bles, and enriched with the statues of the most distin- 
guished sculptors. The oriental granite, the jasper of 
Sicily, Corsica, and Tuscany ; the porphyry of Egypt, 
the violet of Flanders, the coral of Spain, the pearl, 
the agate, the lapis lazuli, the topaz, ruby, emerald, 
and sapphire; all enter into this costly work. These 
fill up the spaces between the pilasters, and are so 
arranged as to produce a fine general effect, as well 
as to exhibit a multitude of fanciful decorations, and 
the arms and inscriptions of different cities in Italy. 

The church of Santa Croce is an immense build- 
ing, but, like St. Lorenzo, presents an unfinished ex- 
terior of rough and gloomy brick walls. The simple 
dignity of the edifice within, is made still more im- 
pressive by a most extraordinary assemblage of the 
illustrious dead, whose monuments line the walls. 
Here lies the body of Michael Angelo, whose vigour 
and boldness chastened the taste of his countrymen 
in the arts; and there, Alfieri, whose lofty muse ex- 
alted their sentiments, and rekindled the spirit of the 
Romans. " Here is Galileo, who was persecuted by 
men, for having discovered the secrets of Heaven; a 
little farther on Machiavel, who laid open the art of 
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tyranny, but whose lessons were more profitable to 
the oppressors than the oppressed : Boccacio, whose 
smiling imagination resisted the united scourges of 
pestilence and civil war ; Aretino, who devoted bis 
days to pleasantry, and experienced nothing serious 
on earth but death ; finally, many others, celebrated 
during their lives, but whose names will resound 
more faintly from generation to generation, till their 
noise at last dies away, and is lost for ever."* 

On one of the funeral monuments in this church 
we observed a singular inscription. Instead of stat- 
ing that the deceased had departed this life in such a 
year of our Lord, it was thus expressed, apartu Vir^ 
ginis 1770. 

The palaces of Florence were built rather for de- 
fence in times of civil distraction, than for elegance 
and comfort in peace. They are for the most part 
dark, heavy, quadrangular piles, with a high and 
strong foundation of rough unhewn stone, small win- 
dows, and a large projecting cornice. The upper 
stories are built of free-stone. The architectural 
ornaments are entirely confined to the inner court, 
and even there also beauty is generally neglected 
for the sake of strength. 

The Palazzo Ricardi was built by the great Cos-> 
mo de Medici, but has now passed to the family 
whose name it bears. The library consists of a 
valuable collection of forty-six thousand volumes, 
and four thousand manuscripts. Many of the latter 
are beautifully illuminated. We entered the library 

* 9^rinne» torn. iii« 330» 33t. 
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throagh a long hail^ the Faulted ceiling of which is 
painted witli mjtbological subjects by Luke JordaOy 
and the sides covered with painted mirrors. The 
other apartments are highly embellished by frescos 
and stucco work. On leaving this palace, a cardinal 
who lives in the neighbouring city of Reggio, was 
just getting into bis carriage in the court, and to our 
eyes, accustomed to simplicity among ecclesiastics, 
the splendour of his equipage seemed to savour too 
much of worldly pomp. 

The Palazzo Pitti, which is the residence of the 
Grand Duke of Tuscany, is outwardly a rude, gloomy, 
and uncouth mass, but within it is as rich and gor- 
geous as the pictures of romance. We passed through 
a multitude of chambers, many of which are filled 
with ancient statues, and with the master-pieces of 
the most eminent painters in the Italian and Flemish 
schools. 

Fifteen of these apartments communicate with 
each other in a direct line, nearly five hundred feet 
long. With the exception of one, which is furnished 
in a different style, they are alt entirely hung with 
superb damasks of various colours and patterns. The 
beautiful statue of Venus, by Canova, is the last ob- 
ject shown to the stranger. In the decorations of this 
palace there was no glitter nor profusion, but a sim- 
ple magnificence throughout the wiiole, suited to the 
dignity of a princely abode. 

There are altogether between three and four hun- 
dred paintings in the gallery. The Madonna della 
sedia, or Virgin, holding in her arms the infant Sa- 
viour, is one of the most admired works of Raphael. 
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There is notbingHnore ihan the expreaiston o^ nldter- 
nal fondness in Mary, a sweet and open look in the 
child, and extraordinary beauty in both; together 
with that grace in the attitudes, thtit richness of co- 
louring, and incomparable finish which mark bis best 
productions. But it irresistibly arrests the attention, 
and I found myself delighted with it, before I knew 
what claims it had to admiration. There is another 
here of the Virgin, by Raphael ; but, by a very com- 
mon anachronism, the painter has introduced into it 
the persons of St. Augustin, St. Bernard, and St. 
Roque* The wife of Titian, by himself, is an interest** 
ing portrait, and his Magdalen perhaps the best work 
in the collection. It is somewhat singular that pain* 
ters have generally chosen to represent this penitent 
woman, with so much of her person exposed, as to 
give her an air of wantonness, even in grief and prayer. 
So she appears at present, but in all other respects the 
picture is faultless. Her hair is dishevelled, and hang- 
ing loosely over her shoulders and bosom. Her fore- 
head is slightly contracted. Her face is flushed. Her 
eyes, reddened and filled with tears, are lifted up to 
Heaven, in earnest supplication. Her lips are just 
opened, but her heart breaks through them. She is 
in an agony of sorrow. Her plaintive cries must be 
heard, and her sins forgiven. Never was passion 
more forcibly pourtrayed, nor art brought nearer to 
nature. The sinful woman is before our eyes, and 
we almost feel like our Lord himself, when he 
received the affecting testimonies of her love and 
grief. 
The garden of Boboli, which belongs to this par 
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lace,^ spreaiis over a vast extent, and rising b^Mnd it, 
gives a delightful view of the surrounding countiy. 

The Palazzo Veeckto^. once the residence of the 
Grand Duke, is ii^a still heavier style of architecture^ 
and the lofty tower above makes it appear more like 
a fortress than a palace. It stands on a square, in 
the centre of which is an^ equestrian^ statae of Cosmo 
de Medici, in bronze, the work of John of Bologna ; 
and a large fountain, surrounded by nympba and tri- 
tons^ with Neptune in the middle of the basin. In 
the entrance of the Palazzo VeccMo^ and the portico 
of a neighbouring edifice,^ we see the seizure of the 
Sabine women, by the same sculptor, the Judith of 
DonateUo,> the Perseus of Benvenuto Cellini, the 
Hercules and Cacus of Bandinelii, and the David of 
Miohael Angela The last was one of the earliest ef- 
forts of that great artist's^ genius. His patron, Sode- 
rini, the chief magistrate of Florence, ^^ on seeing the 
statue, admired it exceedingly, but pretended to dis- 
cover Ibat the nose was a little too large,, which 
IMichael Angelo explained,. by attributing the appear- 
ance to the fbre-shoFtening produced by the situation 
from which he saw it His scientific reasoning, how- 
ever, was not satisfactory ;> therefore, in an instant 
he mounted the scaffold, taking a chisel in one hand, 
and a little marble dust in the other, and while he 
pretejided to be reducing the surface, he let fall a 
little dust, as he appeared to be working. Soderini 
was satigrfied with this deference to his judgment, and 
soon exclaimed, Now I am better pleased ; you have 
given it life."* 

* Life of MUhael Angelo, by Duppsi, p. 3d. 



Digitized by 



Google 



FLOREMCC. 99 

From this square we pass into the grand gallery 
ef Florence, which forms three sides of another. It 
IB an immense building, the wings of which are be- 
tween four and five hundred feet long, and the inter*^ 
mediate part about a hundred. The gallery corre* 
sponds in extent with the three sides of the edifice, 
and in a series of paintings arranged along the walls, 
according to the several epochs to which they belong, 
exhibits a history of the art in all its stages; from the 
stiffness, meagerness, and deformity of the eleventh 
century, to the grace, the richness, and more per- 
fect beauty of the sixteenth. Besides these, there 
are the portraits of men who were distinguished in 
the annals of Florence, eminent strangers, painters of 
merit, and a complete collection of ancient busts ; 
comprising the Roman emperors and their families, 
from the destruction of the republic to the reign of 
Constanttne. 

The eye is confused by the multitude of these ob- 
jects, and while it glances carelessly over all, it re- 
tains no impression of any. This vast collection, 
however, only comprehends the works of inferior 
merit. A long suite of apartments, parallel with one 
wing of the building, is filled with the chefs d^auvres 
in sculpture and painting, disposed according to their 
comparative merit, and divided into different schools. 
The tribune, an octagonal chamber of twenty-four 
feet in diameter, and about the same height, the pave- 
ment of which is of variegated marble, and the dome 
inlaid with mother of pearl, contains the wonder of 
the world, the Venus de Medici, and another which 
divides its admiration, the Venus of Titian. In one^ 
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the artist) it is thought, must have followed the ideal 
beauty of bis own imagiDatiou, for he could have had 
DO model. In the other, we see the perfection of the 
imitative power. The daughter of Herodias, receiv- 
ing the head of St John the Baptist from the execu- 
tioner, by Leonardo da Vinci, seemed to my untaught 
judgment deserving the next place, though it ranks, 
I believe, after several others in this collection. Her 
head is turned from the hideous object towards her 
mother, while she stretches out her hand to receive 
it. There is a smile of satisfaction, disturbed by a 
slight degree of horror, and the painter has entirely 
succeeded in reconciling so much beauty with so 
much cruelty* The whole group is well conceived, 
and all the figures are exquisitely finished. 

1 never shall forget the masterly strokes and glow- 
ing tints in Raphael's portrait of Julius the Second, 
nor the loveliness and grace of his Fornarina. A 
superb portrait of the prelate Becadelli, remaikable 
for strength of expression and freshness of colouring, 
by Titian, and St John the Baptist in the wild^ness, 
by Raphael, in his last manner, are all besides of 
which I have a distinct recollection. 

Among the secondary statues, the attention is 
chiefly drawn to the wrestlers, the knife grinder, and 
the youDg Apollo, though it is ever recurring to the 
inimitable form of the Paphian goddess. My eye was 
too little practised in sculpture, and my taste too 
Uttle improved to perceive all the excellencies in the 
group of Niobe, and to be struck, like others, with her 
calmness, her dignity, her chastened grief, in the 
midst of the most profound despair. 
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This gallery is alvrays open to citizens and stran- 
gers ; a person of education and refinement is paid 
by the people of Florence to be their guide through 
it; inferior officers are in waiting to assist when there 
is a crowd; and for all this gratification and service 
nothing is allowed to be given, except a trifle to the 
porter on the first visit, which is not to be repeated. 

We spent one morning only, where we might hav€ 
passed a hundred, in rambling through the cabinet of 
natural history, and in examining the anatomical 
figures, in wax, of Fontana. The representation of 
the human body, from the first step in dissection 
down to the naked skeleton, and of all its different 
parts, even to the roost delicate vessels and minute 
fibres, forms so vast a collection, as to fill sixteen 
rooms. Twenty others are taken up with the exhibi* 
tion of the animal, vegetable, and mineral kingdomS| 
throughout their endless varieties. 

1 was delighted to meet a gentleman here from 
New-York. In a strange country he seemed like an 
old acquaintance, and, for the remainder of the time| 
became ota inseparable companion. In Mr. Am- 
brosi we found a man of very general information^ 
who, having been in America, could talk to us, in our 
own language, about our friends and our homes ; and 
who, by his kind, assiduous, and useful attentions, 
has made xm his debtoo, in common with many €£ 
our countrymen. 
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JOURNEY TO ROME. 

March 10th. We left Florence in company with 
Mr« Cohen, an English gentleman of London, and two 
Italians. The country through which we travelled 
the first day presented a succession of hills, clothed 
with vines and olive trees. We spent the night at 
Poggibonsi, an insignificant town, which would 
scarcely have been remembered but for the pre-emi- 
nently vile supper that was set before us, and the 
dirty and unfinished room in which it was served. 

A narrow ridge, with a deep valley on each side, 
leads, by an easy ascent, to the summit of the moun* 
tain on which Sienna is situated. We entered the 
city by the long and undulating street that divides it 
into two equal parts. The cathedral is a rich and 
curious Gothic edifice, cased with rows of black and 
white marble. The pillars, composed of alternate 
layers of the same, have a singular and disagreeable 
appearance. Among the decorations scattered pro- 
fusely through every part, some are extremely beau- 
tiful, and others sufficiently grotesque. The vault of 
the nave is of a deep sky blue, bespangled with 
stars. The heads of all the popes, cast in terra cotta, 
are placed around it. Statues and basso relievos, 
by Bernini, Donatello, and Michael Angelo, adorn 
the walls, and the outlines of figures, formed by the 
intermixture of black with white marble in the pave- 
ment, produce all the effect of mosaic. In the ad- 
joining library there are some fresco paintings, one 
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of which is ascribed to Raphael; and several illumi* 
nafed liturgies are said to be touched by the same 
pencil. The exterior of the cathedral is more simple 
and uniform, though that is also somewhat fantastical* 
This, with many of the principal buildings, suffered 
much from an earthquake in 1798. 

Several of the public edifices in Sienna merit at- 
tention; but irregularity, inelegance, and an air of 
squalid poverty, mark the city in general. 

Beyond Sienna there is less fertility, and a fainter 
verdure, but still the country is beautiful and striking 
As we proceeded, it grew more wild and desolate, 
and at Poderina we saw nothing before us but aa 
ocean of sand hills, cut up with gullies and deep 
ravines, and scarcely enlivened by a trace of vegeta- 
tion. Such a deserted waste was suited to the dark 
deeds which rumour reports are sometimes acted 
upon it« 

The fields near Radicofani were covered with a 
peculiar kind of stones, which were probably thrown 
there in some volcanic eruption. The ancient city 
is supposed to have been built on the mouth of a 
crater. When we arrived at the modern town, which 
is considerably lower, it was almost night, and a 
thick mist increased the obscurity; but feeling anxious 
to view the site, we immediately set out, and ascend- 
ed the slippery height with some difficulty. The old 
fortifications appeared to be built in a great measure 
of pumice stone, but we could discover no vestiges 
of the crater. This steep and pointed peak, which 
is more than three thousand feet above the sea, can 
be seen from Sienna, a distance of nearly fifty miles. . 



Digitized by 



Google 



104 iTDORNSr TO ROMS, 

I never heard the human voice in its ordinary tones 
so sweet and musical as in the loquacious boy who 
was our guide up the mountain, and in his mouth 
the Italian language had all the softness and melody 
for which it is so much extolled. 

A little before Pontecentino, we passed from Tus- 
cany into the Ecclesiastical State, and were detained 
at this place sometime by the examination of our 
baggage. Near Acquapendente we remariied among 
the rocks at the side of the road, some basaltic co- 
lumns. 

Soon after we came in sight of the beautiful lake 
of Bolsena, with several islands rising out of it, and 
three or four towns on the borders. One of these, 
which was built on the ruins of the ancient Volsi- 
nium, now bears the name of the lake. Excepting 
a few slabs, with Latin inscriptions, which appear to 
have been recently dug up, and a rudely sculptured 
sarcophagus, in the court of the principal church, 
there was nothing that indicated the remote origin of 
this city. A small and ruinous castle, of the middle 
ages, stands on an eminence near the upper gate. 

Before dinner we took a ramble, through some 
fields and vineyards, to the lake. The still and 
retired scene was fitted for musing; and had it even 
been less so, yet in such a place dulness itself could 
have scarcely escaped from reflection. Here lived 
the Volsci who contended so manfully with the as- 
piring power of Rome. The story of Coriolanus rises 
up in the mind; his wounded pride driving him to 
the household gods of his enemies for protection, 
and to their alliance for revenge ; then the affections 
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of Mtute struggling with fals purpose; his firmnets 
dissolved ; his ungrateful country saved ; but his own 
life tbff price of his generosity. 

During the evening a party came to our inn with 
the Countess of Rochefocault, who bad spent many 
years in the United States, and who seemed pleased 
with the present occasion of calling up the recollect 
tions of her abode among us. 

They gave us an account of a robbery which took 
place a day or two before near Ronciglione, and en* 
tertained us with many other narrations quite as sea-» 
sonable. The most dangerous part of our route was 
before us, and our apprehensions stood in need of do 
additional excitement. 

From Ronciglione, till we got within the immedi- 
ate environs of Rome, we travelled through the most 
naked and neglected country in Europe. It is not| 
however, a barren desert, for the fields are fresh, and 
the soil good; but it is a place forsaken and desolata. 
In a distance of thirty miles, excepting two or three 
villages, I counted only eight houses on the road^ 
and about twice that number in the adjacent fields. 
Occasionally we saw herds of cattle, or a shepherd 
with his flock, or a few patches of grain, which ap^ 
peared rather like spontaneous productions than the 
fruit of cultivation ; but there are scarcely any other 
appearances of man or his labours in the whole wide 
waste of the Campagna of Rome. The desolation 
of nature was also heightened by associating with it 
the crimes of men; for here we were frequently re- 
minded of them by the limbs of the malefactors^ 
which were suspended on poles, and exposed as a 
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terror to evil doers. A sight so revolting maAe us 
sick both in body and mind. 

We were now drawing near to that renowned city 
whose history is so interwoven with our early remeni'- 
brances and feelings. Rome, of which 1 had read 
so ntuch, the story of whose heroes was like *' a 
household tale ;'' whose hills, Forum, temples, and 
palaces, seemed so familiar ; Rome, the theatre of 
so many mighty revolutions, the seat of an empire 
unequalled in extent or duratibfn, and which became 
more remaikable in its decline than in the zenith of 
its power; Rome was just ready to break upon ray 
straining sight. I found myself strangely affected. 
I grew uneasy and impatient. It seemed even as if 
an important epoch in my life were approaching ; 
and I had a kind of confused and indescribable 
feeling, made up of curiosity, wonder, joy, and eager 
expectation, which I never experienced before, and 
which, perhaps, no earthly object could ever again 
excite. 

At Baccano I got out on the front seat to catch the 
first glimpse of St. Pete's. It was almost impossible 
to realize my situation ; and when I crossed the Ti* 
ber, and entered the gates, and found myself in the 
midst of Rome, it still seemed like an illusion* 
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HOME. 



We came iiito the city by Ihe porta del papoh, 
which displays it in one of the most-striking points of 
Tiew. Before this gate there is a small square with 
a superb Egyptian obelisk, of red granite, in the^cen-* 
tre. At the opposite side it opens upon three long 
and regular streets slightly diverging from each other, 
and the two points from which they separate are 
graced with neat and beautiful churches. As we 
rode on, all that we saw was new, except the aspiring 
column of Marcus Aurelius, and part of a portico that 
formerly surrounded the temple of Antoninua This 
elegant ruin, consisting of thirteen pillars of Greek 
marble, with a rich entablature, now forms the front 
of the Custom- House, and though it is disfigured by 
this incorporation with a modem edifice, yet perhaps 
it owes its very existence to the union which de« 
grades it. 

After having taken our lodgings, we rambled about 
the city in the evening, and in the course of our walk 
saw the Pantheon. Though the moon gave but a 
dim light, the lofty dome and spacious vestibule 
struck us with admiration. Captain Totti, an Italian 
gentleman who accompanied us from Florence, and 
to whom every thing in Rome was familiar, appeared, 
howJBver, to be in a still greater transport. ^* Tigure to 
yourselves," said he, with eagerness and extravagance, 
^' the diflSiculty of rearing this portico. What enormous 
columns, and each of a single block! By whfxt ef- 
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forts of mechanism were they placed here ! What 
skill ! What majesty ! How great were the ancients ! 
Who would not venerate this temple of all the gods?'' 
The ludicrous warmth of our companion entirely di- 
verted oUf attention front the object he was praising. 
We revisited it in the morning) and the sober dignity 
of this temple was still mtxre imposing id the light 
of ddy. Eight pillars of oriental granite^ in front of 
the portico, support a pediment of the most just and 
beautiful prbportioiis. Eight more of the ^me de-^ 
acription form a double raids behind, by omitting 
vrery other column. In entering the Pantheon, our 
wonder increased. We had seen costly and mag** 
nificent edifices, but never any so simple and sublime* 
The diameter of the rotundo is only one hundred and 
fifty feet, and the height of the dome is the same; 
but it is so little encumbered with, ornaments, and 
the eye ranges around with so much freedom, that 
there is an appearance of vastness sdtogether beyond 
the true dimensions. The illc»ion is extraordinary 
and powerful. We cannot realize the great extent 
of some buildings. Here my astonishment never 
ceased at the grand add impressive effect of this tem^ 
pie, when the means by which it is produced seem 
to be so inadequate. But the graceful form and ap-* 
parent magnitude of the Pantheon are not all that 
we admire. While the bronze and silver, so profusely 
lavished on this building, could not escape the hand 
6f rapacity, the precious marbles which covered the 
walls, and the pillars and pilasters which were placed 
liround the rotundo, have lost but little of their oiii- 
ginal freshness and beauty* The Pantheon has suf- 
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fered mora i;ritlioQt ttmn within. Tbe cupidity of 
coaquerors^ the spoliations of popes, and the wasting 
of time, have left only the solid walls and strong and 
massive portico. Stripped, however, as it is, tarnished 
hxkd discoloured, and deprived of its original eleva^ 
Uon from the accumulation of soil around it, it is, 
nevertheless, one of the nc^lest relicks of antiquity ; 
and still exhibits the munificence of Agrippa, the 
glory of the Augustan age, and the most perfect mo- 
del of taste, proportion, and grandeur. 

Froni the Pantheon we proceeded to the Capito*- 
lin^ hilL Here the Egyptian lions, at the foot of the 
steps which lead to the summit, remind us of tlm 
aatioos that were tributary to Rome ; the columns 
above, that ooce stood as mile stones on the roads, 
<^the extent of her dominion; ^^ the trophies of Ma-» 
rius, of her misfortunes, and the equestrian statue of 
Marcus Aurelius, ii^ the centre of the square, of the 
best days of her ^ory." And this is the capitoi— eo 
tntimately connected with the history of Rome, with 
her de&tice, her worship, her triumphs, and renown ; 
which has been trodden by so many illustrious men, 
apodtrophijsed by so many orators, and distinguished 
by so many pompous ceremonies, such weighty de- 
liberations, and important measures. But in look* 
ing around, edl the edifices we see are modern. They 
are the works of Michael Angelo, though without his 
usual boldness and vigour; and, in this spot, with 
which the imagination has bera accustomed to as* 
sociate ideas of greatness and splendour, we merely 
9ee elegaace and beauty. 

'Hie pslsMseef tlitt Cooserratori is on one side, tbe 
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Itfuseum Capitolinum on the other, and the palace of 
the Senator of Rome in front The church of Axa 
Coeli^on a higher part of the mount, is supposed to oc- 
cupy the site of the temple of Jupiter Feretrius. It 
was in a fit of musing in this church that Gibbon first 
thought of writing; the Decline and Fall of the Roman 
Empire. In the view of things so>new, however, we 
did not find the spot itself calling up immediatel/ 
and strongly the feeKngs connected with it. But as 
soon as we went down into the Forum, we were car- 
ried back to the times and events of ancient Rome. 
Here, scattered columns, the porticos of temples, tri- 
umphal arches, and ruinous foundations, forcibly re- 
mind us of the days of imperial greatness; and the 
imagination is busy infilling up this scene of desola-- 
tion, and figuring its original majesty and pomp. In 
descending the Capitoline hill we see on the right 
three columns of the temple of Jupiter Tonans, which 
Augustus raised in grateful commemoration of his 
being saved by that deity from a stroke of lightning 
near this spot. Immediately below is a portico con- 
sisting of eight Ionic pillars of oriental granite, which, 
there is some reason to believe, belonged to the tem- 
ple of Concord, where Cicero assembled the Senate 
in Cataline's conspiracy. Three fluted columns of 
Parian marble, with Corinthian capitals, supporting an 
entablature, which is equally admired for grandeur 
and the delicacy and finish of the frieze and other or- 
naments, are all the remains bf the temple of Jupiter 
Stator. Deep excavations have been made here, 
as well as around the column of Phocas near 
it They have found broken pillars^ fragments of 
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eornices, mutilated statues, the foundations of an- 
cient and modern edifices; but the pavement of the 
Forum has not been discovered, nor any thing else 
which could elucidate materially the doubts of an- 
tiquarians. The triumphal arch of Septimius Seve- 
rus is a little to the left. It is decorated with eight 
fluted pillars, and with representations in basso re- 
lievo of his expeditions against the Parthians and Ara- 
bians. The figures are but little injured, and the rest 
of this solid monument is entire. A short distance 
from this arch, in the Via Sacra, are the ruins of the 
temple of Antoninus and Faustina. The portico, 
the two side walls, the cornice, and the beautiful em- 
bellishments of the frieze, are well preserved. The 
church of St. Lorenzo in Miranda is built within 
these walls, and having its own front behind the an- 
cient portico, and not being assimilated in the style 
of architecture or elegance of design to the temple 
itselfj it deforms this ruin, though it will contribute to 
preserve it. The inscription in front, to the god An- 
toninus and the goddess Faustina, is perfectly legible* 
The former was more worthy of divine honours than 
many on whom they were lavished ; but the latter 
was a divinity only in the estimation of her husband. 
He celebrated her virtues in his writings ; temples 
were raised to her; she was represented in them 
" with the attributes of Juno, Venus, and Ceres ;" 
and while all Rome was scandalized by her manners^ 
he alone was ignorant of her gallantries, and thought 
her a spotless being, worthy of invocations and vows. 
' Three immense arches, with some beautiful mar- 
ble fragments lying beneath them, are thought ly 
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aome antiquaries to be a part of tbe temple of Peace ; | 
and on the right side of tbe Via Sacra, are the loftj 
and extenaive foundations of the palace of the CcBears, 
DOW forming the Famese gardens. Here also }8 the 
triumphal arch of Titus, which is esteemed tbe moet 
perfect monument of the kind that time has spared. 
Beneath the arch, on one of the inner sides, Titus is 
seen, borne along in his triumphal chariot by four 
fiery steeds, with the emblematic figures of Rome 
guiding, and Victory crowning him ; on tbe other, the 
Jewish prisoners, and soldiers carrying on their sbouU 
ders the precious vessels of the temple of Jerusalem, 
the golden candlestick, the silver trumpets, the vase 
which held the water for purification, and the ta^ 
ble of gold upon which the shew-bread wa^ placed. 
Many of the figures are mutilated and de&ced, and 
the whole arch has suffered so much, that props are 
employed to support it 

We did not neglect to visit the Tarpeian rocfc. On 
our way there, we inquired of a wqman who lived 
in the neighbourhood, where it was to be found. " 
Sirs,'' she replied, ^^ these are matters with which I 
am entirely unacquainted. I never trouble my bead 
about them." Our Italian friend Totti was moved 
with a kind of good-natured indignation at such gross 
ignorance in a region so classical. But we soon sue-* 
ceeded in discovering tbe spot which tradition has 
marked out as the Tarpeian rock. It i^ at present 
covered with a garden. This circumstance, together 
vfith the accumulation of soil below, bad so softened 
the terrors of the place, that it bore no resemblance 
to the horrid form in which £wcy had pictured it. 
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In the course of a^esr has anetent Rome not onlj 
dnappeared, bui some of the hilk on which it was 
iMiilt) are aloiQet lost* The intervening spaces have^ 
in jpart, been fiUed up by the constant operation of 
natural causes, and by the ruins of the etty. In the 
older views of the Foruna, the arch of Septimitis 
Severus was half buried, and all the other objects 
so sndcen and deformed as to exhibit very imper« 
feetly their beauty and proportion. But the earth is 
now cleared away from every portico and arch, and 
we eee them from their base. 

On leaving the Forum, we went to the Spada pa« 
kce. A gentleman in our party being pressed for 
time, we could only run hastily over the statues dug 
out of Pompey's theatre. There was one object, how- 
ever, of uncommon interest, which we contemplated 
at greater leisure, the colossal statue of Pompey him« 
self, at the foot of which it is supposed Julius Csesar 
fell. If this were certain, the pride of the Vatican 
would not excite so deep a feeling. But here obtru* 
sive doubts are a source of perpetual vexation. We 
could not help remaricing in this statue a certain ex* 
travagance, which overstepped the modesty of nature* 
In order to show great manliness and strength, there 
was a swelling of the muscles, and a tension of sineW| 
which would have hardly suited Hercules himself. 

l^Iarcfa 17th. To-day we completed our survey of 
the antiquities about the Forum. We stopped a few 
minutes at the triumphal arch of Constantine, which 
k the largest wotk of the kind in Rome. The basso 
relievos, exhibiting the victories of Trajan over the 
Dacians, were taken from the arch of that emperor, 
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and employed in the decoration of this. Most not 
the pride of the conqueror have been mortified by 
the necessity of borrowing the inappropriale story of 
another, to perpetuate the remembrance of his own 
achievements? The other figures are considered &a 
proems of bad taste, and of the decline of the arts in 
the time of Constantine. 

Within a few paces stands the Coliseum, or amphi-" 
theatre of Titus. It is the most majestic ruin in the 
world. Will it not then appear like extravagance to 
say, that it did not correspond with my expectations? 
I baid heard that the amphitheatre at Nismes sunk 
into insignificance when compared with it ; and this 
work had appeared to me so great, that my imagina- 
tion had magnified the Coliseum beyond the gigantic 
attempts of Roman power. Three ranks of arches 
encircled the building, and the spaces between them 
were ortmmented with Doric pillars in the first story, 
with Ionic in the second, and with Corinthian pilas- 
ters in the third. An attic rose above the whole. It 
contained seats for nearly eighty thousand spectators^ 
and room for twenty thousand more. The circum*- 
ference of this vast edifice is one thousand six hun*^ 
dred and twenty-one feet, and the height one hundred 
and seventy. Nearly one half of the outer wall re- 
mains entire ; the rest has fallen ; but the circle is 
completed with a lower elevation by the wall of the 
next corridor within. On entering the arena we saw 
no seats, but merely the naked and crumbling arches 
which supported tHem. The two upper slopes are 
already destroyed, and the wall which rises above m 
only sustained by its own solidity. The rest are in a 
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Ip^Mt meBMrt preserved, but stri(^ed of their cover- 
ing, and broken into a variety of forms; and the in- 
teriour has one face of decay and ruin. Grass and 
weeds cover those parts which have suffered most 
from time and violence, and this solitary monument 
of fallen greatness inspires a deeper interest now 
than it could have done when it was perfect and 
uainjured. 

When we conidder the form and simplicity of thii 
structure, so well calculated to resist the influence 
of the ordinaiy agents which destroy the works of 
man, the durability of the materials, the massiveness 
of liie woik, we cannot be surprised at the exclama- 
tion of the northern pilgrims, who saw it in the eighth 
eentury, recorded by the venerable Bede: — " As long 
as the Coliseum stands, Rome shall stand : when the 
Coliseum falls, Rome will fall ; when Rome fallS| 
the world will fall." But what ne^ect and the rava- 
ges of time could not have done, the struggles of con- 
tendii^ factions, who intrenched themselves within 
its walls, the sale of the materials by some popes, the 
licensed {dwider of the nobles, and the continual 
depredations of the people, have accomplished ; and 
neither the lofty buttress which is raised against the 
falling wall, nor the new supports which are built to 
sustain the tottering arches, by the liberality of the 
present pope, can save it, for many generations, from 
utter ruin. 

From the Coliseum we went to St. Peter's. Be-* 
fore we entered it we found ourselves surrounded with 
wonders. A double colonnade, formed by four exten- 
sive rangis of lofty pillars, sweep around, on each 



Digitized by 



Google 



11$ SMIB* 

side, in a semicirde^ tmd laerre iNstwotn lii#ai a 
beautiful and spacious court. From the ianer ex> 

tremities of these open poiticos, two t^e galleriea 
extend, almost in a direct line, to the front of the 
church. In the centre of tlie court, an £gxptiaa 
obeUdc, eighty feet in h^ght and nice feet square ak 
the base, rises upon an elevated pedestal; andtwo 
superb fountains, at equal distances from it, throv 
i^> streams of water, which fall around uiperpietual 
ahqwers. The view is closed by (he vast front of Sb 
Peter's, the lesser cupolas, and the stupendous doma^ 
It is difficult to give any suitable ideas of tbetd extra* 
ordinary objects^ or to express the feelings which 
they successively excited. 

We then enter, by a fine marble staircase^ of thme 
flights, into a grand and elegant veirtibule, about fifty 
feet in breadth and four hundred aitd fifty in lei^h^ 
graced with the equestrian statue of Constantine the 
Great at one end, and Ch;Hrlemagne at the other. 

But when we pa^eil into the church itself, all that 
we had seen seemed as nothing. So vast in dinteii* 
Sions, so just in symmetry, so rich and ^rgjeons, and 
yet so sublime ! — it surpassed all that we had icooceiy* 
edoftlus world's grandeur. We stood some time fised 
in amazement, uttering nothing but eKclamaftiou of 
wonder and delight The vault, glittering with 
gilded bronze, rose one hundred and fifty feet above 
our heads, and the grand nave stretched out to the 
length of a furloug. We walked up this aisle tiH we 
came under the dome, which hangs over the tmnsept, 
where it is intersected by the nave. The extreme 
point of the lantern is between four and fif elmiidKd 
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fe0t from the paretnent The li^ admitted from 
above throws a soft lustre over the rich mosaics with 
which the dome is inlaid ; and while we gaze at th« 
representation of our Lord io his glory, surrounded by 
aposdes and m&rfyrs, ^Hhc spirits of just men made 
perfect, and all the company of Hearen;'' the strik- 
ing emblem can scarcely fail to awaken more lively 
ideas of the reality. The greatnessi, the eienrtioUi 
the unrivalled sublimity of this work, draw the eye 
from the rest of the edifice, and 6% it, with increased 
admiration, an this noblest part of the noblest buUd* 
ti^ in the universe^ The columns only which sap- 
port the dome are sixty-^five feet square. The arm of 
the cross is five hundred feet long, and even wider 
than the middle aisl«. 

The grand altar^ at the central point of intersectioui 
is covered by a high canopy of bronfee, resting on 
twisted pillara. Around the tomb of St. Peter, ifis-* 
mediately beneath, a hundred and twelve silver 
iatnps are always kept burning. At the upper end 
of th«^ nave is the chair of St Peter. The four doc- 
tor of the I^titi and Greek churches are supporting 
it Angels stand at the aide, two above bokl the 
tiara and the pontifical keys, and cherubim and sem-* 
^im wonbip it This presumptuous monument is 
likewise of gilded brooM. The Holy Spirit, blessing 
and cwwning the work, appears above all, in the form 
of a dove, on a ground of yellow crystal; and the 
light which comes through is so brilliant, and yet so 
subdued, that it thmws aro>cmd the dove a kind of ce* 
leitial splendour. 

It w^uld lie an endl«i9 wall; to dasoiba the «^^ 
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sepulchral monumeiits which fill the recesses ; the 
various marbles with which the walls are covered ] 
the cohtmns scattered through the aisles and about 
the altars ; the paintings, in mosaic, which ceil the 
numerous domes; the copies of celebrated pictures, 
taken by artists skilful in mosaic work, to perpeta« 
ate their beauties ; the statues and other embellish* 
ments which enrich this magnificent temple* These 
give it the finishing graces, but it owes its incom- 
parable majesty to the bold and simple features 
already described. Every thing here is on a colos- 
sal scale ; but whether it be fi'om the numerous oma* 
ments of the building, or from the perfect harmony 
between the details and the general plan, 1 could 
never realize the vastness and . extent of St» Peter's. 
As we came in, one of the company called my atten- 
tion to the statues of two angels which are placed by 
the fonts of holy water on each side of the middle 
aisle. They seemed, only a few paces off, to be 
about the size of a chubby infant, just out of the 
mother's arms; but, on drawing near, we found 
them larger than men. So also the bronze canopy 
over the altar, viewed from the entrance of the 
church, looks like a diminutive object, though it is 
nearly one hundred feet high. All that we see around 
us is grand and elevating beyond conception, and 
yet, from the actual dimensions, we would expect the 
aisles to appear longer, the roof more aspiring, and 
the dome dim and indistinct from distance. 

When Julius II. ascended the papal throne Mi- 
chael Angek) was invited to Rome. After some de- 
Mberalion^ it was determined that be should ex«i \m 
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akin in the emetio0 of a iifRpaoleiiiD, which might 
associate the fame of the patron with the genius of 
the artist, ami be a lasting memorial of both. He 
conceived a plan which was too vast to be executed id 
the church of St. Peter without enlarging the boild«r 
ing. But as it was aljready very old^ Sangallo adr 
vised the Pope to raise a chapel expressly for tha 
mausoleum; and this is the origin of that edificci 
which exceeds every other in glory. 

The vanity of Julius was, perhaps, then, the im* 
mediate cause of the Reformation. For it was in the 
«iger exaction of monies, through the sale of indul<* 
gences, to build St. Peter^s, that men determined to 
shake off their burdens^ and break the fetters which 
bound them. 

We conined ourselves, for the rest of the merntng^ 
to the gallery of pictures in the Vatican. As an apo- 
logy for an appearance of presumption in the follow- 
ing remarks, I ought to state, that my design in this 
loose journal, is only to describe, with simplicity, the 
objects that pass before me, and to record the 
impressions which they make on my own mind. 
Knowing little or nothing of statuary and painting, 
or of their rules and technical language, I judge of 
them only by their effects on a common and untu- 
tored observer. 

On entering the gallery, the first picture that we 
saw was the transfiguration of Raphael. It is the 
master-piece of the author, and the most famous 
painting on earth. My expectations were propor- 
tioned to its reputation, and, in this instance, as in 
Kiany others, J experienced a degree of disa{^int* 
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ment The excellen<a|s we so grMt as to |ujrtify "" 
the most enthi^astic praise, but jiet I was nsk 
e&ougb to find faidt with it« Our Sa^ioury surroonded 
by a clmid of glory^ is raised a liUieBinxvi&tbe noaDt^ 
as well as Moses atid Elias on eaefa side ^ faim. 
This is a liberty with the naLttaAion of the eraagelists 
which some may think justifiable, but, to me^ it did 
not seem natural. The same ds^ection might idso 
be made against the introduction of two othei per«^ 
siNDaged on the mount berides the apostles. For a 
similar reason I ^va3 not (leased with another group 
below, which is the udmiratioD of all connoiswiinu 
It is the father and lunatic son, with the crowd of 
people which Jesos met the next day after he had 
come down from the mountain. 

I cflomoit help thinking, where facts aw ifae subject 
of a picture, any thii^ else which is biooght in 
merely for effect, withoi:^ a shadow of authority from 
the history itself, or any connexion of distinct inci- 
dents, differing both in time and place, is a blemish 
which no excellence in the executico.can atone for 
or excuse. 

if, however, we could for a moment suppose that 
Ibe painter had coped the real account of the trans- 
figuration, then our admuration of the piece would be 
unbounded. Our Saviour appears to be mwe than 
man; and Mose@ and Elias seem like glorified spicits* 
The apostles are wrapt in a kind of ecstatic trance ; 
they are disturbed by the scene which is passing be- 
fore them, though they see it imperfectly, and com- 
prehend it less ; they are bent down in attitndes of 
awe and astonishment, with their hands before (hek 
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eyes to shield them from the dazzling and insupport* 
able brightness. The agitation and workings of the 
evil spirit in the person of the possessed ; the ghastly 
appearance of his eyes, uplifted and turned aside ; 
the demoniacal expression of the countenance, and 
the convulsive struggles of one tormented in body 
and mind ; the surprise and horror in the wild gaze 
of the man who supports him ; the just attitudes and 
nattiral looks of the whole group, are all proofs of the 
strong conceptions and exalted genius of the painter. 
Every 6gure in the piece is finished. Every head, 
when examined singly, is viewed with admiration. 
The colouring is rich and deep, but yet it is the 
colouring of life. No part of it that has not some 
striking beauty or excellence, and if in the represent 
tation of an historical fact fidelity to the story be not 
required^ and painting be allowed a licence which 
poetry can only use with reserve, then the transfigu* 
ration may justly be considered the first piece in the 
world. 

Excepting the Fortune of Guido, the only picture 
besides in this valuable collection which left a strong 
impression on my mind, was the Communion of St 
Jerome, by Domenichino. 

He is on the bed of death, and on the eve of expir- 
ing. He is sitting up, and just ready to receive from 
the hands of the priest the bread of life. His looks are 
divided between this memorial of salvation and that 
Heaven which it assures him. Weak, pale, emaciat* 
ed, and ready to give up the ghost^ his countenance 
is nevertheless lightened with faith and hope A 
friend^ kneeling at his side, is melted by a sight m 
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adfecting. A woman is clasping otie of his ami&, siu} 
kissing his fiand, in an agony of grief. . An air of 
solemnity j&kI sadness is spread ovei^ the feces of -all 
the attendants. The dying man alone is unrooved—* 
all earthly affections are gone — he is occupied only 
with the cross and the crown of glory. 

Some (amiliarity with such scenes in thfe eiercise 
of my ministry, made me, in this instance^ raore 
confident in my judgment ; and I should haVe had no 
hesitation in pronouncing it a master-piece, though 
I had not known the reputation of the painter. . 

March 18th. The desire of seeing a friend, an 
acquaintance, or even a countryman, in a strange 
land, is stronger than those can conceive who have 
never been far from home. It was from a motive of 
this kind that I made many inquiries of the ecclesi- 
astics whom I tnet, after Mr. Barber, all of which 
were fruitless. The conversion of a Protestant clerr 
gyman, in a distant country, it could hardly bl^ ex- 
pected would be much known at Rome, though it 
Was an event of such rsxe occurrence as to have ex- 
cited much notice at home. At length a layman^ to 
whom I applied for information, took me to the <;oU 
lege of the Jesuits, as a place where a Jesuit might 
most easily be found. 1 here inquired again for Mr. 
Barber. The porter^i who wasa member of the ord^r, 
told me that no person of that name belonged to the 
institution. After a moment^s pause, he suddenly 
said, as if recollecting himself, perhaps you m^an Sig- 
hori BarberiniP It may be, I; replied. On beiwg con- 
ducted to this person^s room, I found him whom i had 
Bought, transformed in appearance as weii as fiame. 
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He raceiy^d me with great cordiality ftod jojr, but 
without any wonder or surprise. I spent a short 
time with him very pleasaDtly. He spoke with free* 
dam of the tites and cerem(»ries of his adopted rer 
iigion,* bttt with perfect delicacy, and the piost stu- 
died regai-d to tny feelings. There was even a liber 
jrality in censuring what he thought hlasne-worth^ 
. which was somewhat surprising in «ia^ convert. - 

A hard bed, laid otrbare planks, a table^ a desk) 
two or three chairs, a -sma^l cmcifix, and the pictures 
of some Romasb saifi^s, were all the artides with 
which bis solitary chamber was furnished. He was 
dressed in the coarse black cassock, which is the 
habit of his order; the crown of his head was shaved, 
and both in his countenance and in aU the objects 
around him^ there was \an air of austerity and mor^ 
tificatioB. 

From the day we came to Home, which was Palm 
Sunday, ihe beginnii^of Passion Week, till Wed- 
nesday, there were no ceremonies to be seen at St. 
PeteH^ or the Vatican This evening we went to the 
Sistine chapd, to hear Ihe music* It ^as rather late 
when we got there, aqd for this reason, with aaiother 
more weighty^ I was afraid 1 should not giain admia-* 
sion. None were allowed \o enter untess they were 
ij^ full dpress, aad I had m^forttinately left 'my small 
<;lothes at L^hora. However,* 1 pressed through the 
crowd, near the circle of Swiss guards, who stood 
with th^f halberds aroudd the door. A great msvQf 
Hrjere iie&ised on account ^f their dress; but one of the 
masters of eeremonies, either being deceived by my 
tight pantaloons, or thinking they came undei the 
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irule, told me to enter. There were so many before 
me, that I could not get near enough to see any thing. 
The vespers were sung in plain chant, and with un- 
usual duiness. The principal object of expectation 
was the celebrated Miserere by AUegri. At length, 
when the psalms were finished, and all the lights 
were extinguished, the choir commenced — Oh! it 
was like the ravishing harmony of Heaven, if we could . 
suppose that the plaintive voice of supplication were 
heard there. It thrilled my whole frame, and brought 
tears into my eyes, and kept them there for many 
minutes. Such tenderness, such melody, such uni- 
son, such power and compass of voice, I did not 
suppose possible in human beings. The tones were 
as new as the effect. But what a painFul after-thought! 
This music of angels, was from the most humbled 
and degraded of men. 

The Miserere has now been sung in the Sistine 
chapel, on Wednesday and Friday of Holy Week, for 
one hundred and seventy years. It is thought that 
the extraordinary charms of this music are not so 
much owing to the piece itself, as to the traditionary 
graces which have been handed down from one ge- 
neration to another. But neither these im[Nrove- 
ments, which are so arbitrary as to be subject to 
perpetual change, and so evanescent as scarcely to 
be retained, nor the long preparation required of all 
who take a part in it, could account for the over- 
whelming effect of the Miserere^ were not the com- 
position divine. They are the breathings of AI- 
legri's own soul^ repeated in softened and djring 
^cnoes. 
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lo the erenin^ I made a visits with two or three of 
my friends, to the Coliseum by moonlight Except* 
ing a guard or two at the entrance, and a few persons 
who had been led there by the same feelings as our- 
selves, there was nothing to interrupt our reflections. 
After looking around awhile from the arena, we went 
above, ranged cautiously through the gloomy corri- 
dors, and at length gained the best and highest point 
from which this stupendous ruin can be viewed. 
Here, the outer wall having fallen, we could diinly 
see at a distance one or two solitary monuments of 
the ancient city. From our elevated position, and 
the obscurity of night, the irregularities of the into* 
riour were in a great measure lost. This vast mass 
of ruins was thrown into shape, the elliptical form 
appeared more perfect and beautiful, the magnitude 
and extent enlarged^ and the height more towering 
and majestic. The loftiest part, on our right, was 
buried in deep shade, except where the moon-beams 
broke through the arcades and other apertures, and 
faintly lighted the winding galleries. They fell with 
full lustre on the other, showing the uneven outline of 
broken walls, and the decayed and falling arches with 
the most charming effect. In such a place, so still, 
so secluded and sublime, could the recollections of 
carnage and tumult hare been suppressed; could 
any one purpose to which it had been devoted have 
been referred to the honour or happiness of man; 
we could not help feeling a kind of melancholy de^ 
light bordering on enthusiasm. As it is, we only ad- 
mire the grand and picturesque appearance of these 
taiBB. We become pensive and thoughtful. Th^ 
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tnd of man and his wcn-ks, the faite of empiresi the 
vanity of all earthly glory, is forced upon our imnd» 
by the solemn emblem before us, We love to in-^ 
dulge in these feelings. They agitate the heart for a 
moment, but they soon soothe and compose it again* 
We lingered for an hour before ive could prevail on 
ourselves to part with the scene or the reflections it 
excited. r. . . 

'- Mai'ch 19th. This morning I directed my steps 
again towards the Vatican. The making the holy 
sepulchre in the Pauline chapel ; the wsfshing the 
feet of thirteen pilgriftis, called apostles, in the Cle^ 
mentine hall ; and the waiting on the same by the 
Pope himself, in the Consistory; were among the 
ceremonies bf Holy Thursday. There was ai]^ im* 
mense press, aitd an eeger and active curiosity to 
see the services of the Holy Week. ' From this cir- 
cumstance^ and from being ignorant that in some 
eases the formality of a ticket was necessary to gain 
admission, 1 missed several of them. * ' 

^ In approaching St. Peter's, however, I was just in 
time to see the Pope give his bleteii^, from the b^ 
cony, to a vast multitude assembled ip the court 
before it Every thing is well arranged at Ronie, 
and when it is intended to product an effect, they 
tdke special pains not to be disappointed. Accord- 
ingly, that the prostration of the people might be 
more reverent and profound; the host was elevated 
when the benediction ^as pronounced. jMaliy bow* 
ed the knee; all were uncovered; md thotigh 
there might not have been much of devout feeling 
ki this t>romideUQU8 crowd> M wea cerisainlj a p0mr 
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pous and impressive i^ctacler But I could not 
help thinking, that these marks of outward dero- 
tion were not merely the humble attitudes suitabte 
to sinners, in receiving the blessing of God from 
the mouth of his ministering servant, but, on the 
part of many, an act of homage to a frait mortal, 
invested with attributes above his condition. As he 
was moved back in his chair from the sight of the 
multitude, this persuasion made me feel a degree of 
pity and pain which the occasion might not have 
justified. The errors of the church of Rome ap* 
pear to us so gross that, perhaps, we are scarcely 
qualified to form an unprejudiced judgment even of 
her most innocent and edifying practices. 

In the 'evening we went again to the Sistine chapel, 
to hear, the Miserere. The singers were the same, 
the musit was by another. It was an admirable 
piece, aiiid SUtig so divinely, that 1 was scarcely less 
affected by these new strains than by the composi- 
tion of AUegii. 

The PauUtie chapel had been illuminated by 
several hundred torches, for the ceremony, of the 
holy sepulchre^ that were still burning. I passed on 
with the crowd that accompanied Charles IV, late 
king of Spain, who went in to offer up, in this public 
manner, his private adorations. The prince of Ba- 
varia was also a devout and constant attendant on 
the ceremonies of the Holy Week. 

March 20th. .On Good Friday we visited the church 
of St. John Lateran. It is sard to have been butlt 
by Constanline, though every trace of its antiquity is 
lost in modern alterations. 
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Wti3e we were waking through it, examlmog the 
different parts, our ears were saluted with such sweet 
and eDcbanting sounds, that cariosity was suspended; 
and it was not till this delightful service was over, 
which went to the heart, that we could attend to 
what merely pleased the eye. The music was nei- 
ther so plaintive, nor so powerful as the Mserere of 
the Vatican, though nothing could surpass it in me- 
lody, in execution, and in its soft and subduing influ* 
ence over the feelings* The notes came upon us 
through the long aisles, in such mellpwed tones, and 
with such a charm and effect, as cannot be conceived 
by those who have not heard Italian voices in the 
noblest of churches. 

In the evening we went once more to hear the Mi- 
serere of Allegri. After listening to this incomparable 
piece again with a delight which repetition could not 
pall, we came down from the Sistine chapel to see 
the illuminated cross in St Peter's. This obvious 
idea, which has been oonsidered as one of the most 
sublime conceptions of Michael Angelo, in our esti- 
mation, would have given no great credit to an hum- 
bler name. It fell altogether short of our expecta- 
tions, in splendour, dimensions, and effect The lus- 
tre which it threw immediately around, contrasted 
with the obscurity beyond this circle, might have set 
off a venerable Gothic pile, to which dimness and 
gloom are congenial, but the beauty of this gorge- 
ous and magnificent edifice can only appear in full 
light. The delicate colours of the variegated mar- 
bles, the mild radiance of the gilded domes, the un* 
rivalled graces of the Mosaic paintingS| the richness 
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mdl elegance of the sepulchral monunieiits, the won« 
derful magnitude of the building, which receives no 
increase from artifice or illusion, are lost by shade 
and concealment, and set off only by the dazzling 
blaze of a meridian sun. 

We had not remained long in looking at the cross, 
and the crowds that flocked in to see it, when our 
Italian companion, Mr. Totti, began to show some 
uneasiness. He had hired the coach in which we 
came, till the end of the Miserere^ and he was well 
aware that every moment's delay beyond the ap- 
pointed time, would give room for clamour and dis«> 
pute, for the hackmen in Rome are very Shylocks in 
a bargain. The price we had agreed to pay was im« 
moderate, but, according to the fears of our friend, on 
our return to the carriage, the knave demanded dou* 
ble. Mr. Totti reasoned calmly with him for a mo- 
ment, but finding that he grew loud and insolent, to 
draw the attention of persons around us, he ordered 
him, in an absolute tone, to drive us to the magistrate. 
The fellow hesitated, but as Totti was determined^ 
he reluctantly complied. The case being clearly 
stated, the magistrate declared that the Miserere was 
supposed to end wi|h the Ave Maria^ though in fact 
it was three quarters of an hour before, and that, 
therefore, we were not bound to pay him any more 
than the stipulated sum. If we chose to give him a 
trifle for the delay, it was very well : he did not im- 
pose it upon us as an obligation. The coachman, not 
relishing this decision, became impertinent and cla* 
morons in the presence of the judge* But an imperii- 
ous threat to send a carbinier home with him, if he 
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were mt more cirii, sooir silenced him. He timi 
quietly drove us to the Coffee- House, and servilely 
attempted to gain of us by entreaty what he could 
not extort by insolence. Such is the base and de* 
graded character of the common Italians. 

March 2tst. To-day t attended mass in the Pon- 
tificar palace, on the Qnhrinal hill. It was the atmi^ 
versary of the election of Pius VI L and it was under- 
stood that the Pope himself woiM assist in the cele** 
bration. Twenty-four Cardinals, who were dressed 
in flowing purple robes, the hoods of which were 
lined with white damask, and whose heads were 
powdered and crowns covered with a circular piece 
of scarlet cloth, took the upper seats on each side of 
the chapel; the d^nitaries next in rank sat below 
them ; and the inferior clergy on seats scarcely raised 
above the Boor* They had not proceeded far in the 
service before the masters of ceremonies (who on 
this occasion were dressed in Mack robes, with sea.* 
pularies of netted muslin hanging on their shoulders) 
Went in to the Cardinals, and, almost in the twinkling 
of an eye, changed their purple mantles for scarlet. 
A few minutes after, the infirm old Pope, a man of a 
mild and meek countenance, and who in his person, 
his features, and especially in his air and manner, 
was not unlike the late Bishop Moore, of New- York,, 
was brought in on a chair, and placed upon a throne. 
Bishops (as I suppled) adjusted the folds ofhis gar- 
ments. Cardinals ministered around him, incense was 
thrown into |^is face, and every mark of respect short 
pf absolute homage, wsis shown to this vicegerent of 
Heaven. They then went on celebrating the mass 
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fritii fOAnofAifMfy {KHnp, and ilie Pope oecasionallj 
todc a pact in it with the officiating Cardinal, in a 
low, hollow, and trenittlotia voice. They both wort 
mitres, which were of a light straw colour, and not 
distinguishable at the distance from which 1 saw 
them, either in their form or appearance. In the 
more sdemn parts of the service they were taken oft 
The Cardinals afterwards rose in succession from 
llieir seats; they advanced towards the Pope, while 
the masters-of ceremonies arranged the long train of 
their garments, to prevent entanglement and confa- 
aion ; they bowed profoundly to his holiness, kissed 
bis hand, and returned. Two of the inferior clergy 
kissed his foot* Dming the mass, there was music 
occasionall/, but it was less sweet and harmonious 
llian common. After the gospel, a Cardinal taking 
a censer, repeated the ceremony of tfarowing incense 
in the Pope's &ce, and then did it successively to aU 
bis brethren. These thii^ were performed with 
grace and di^ity^ The behaviour of Cardinal Doria 
was singularly composed and devout, and, of the 
greater part, perfecdy grave and becoming, though 
I observed, among a few, a degree of levity in less 
solemn parts of the service, and, in one or two in- 
stances, even while on ti>eir knees. When mass was 
ended, the Pope was carried out in the same manner 
as be had been brou^t In. 

In the form and pageantry of this morning's eere* 
monies there was much for the eye; but to those 
unacquainted with the significance and grounds of 
them, there seemed to be little for the heart and un« 
d€a»tanding. On, descending^ the court was filled 
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with the gaudf earriages of these eceleaastieal ^g-> 
nitaries, aad we were as strongly reminded below of 
the vanities of this world, as above of the solemn 
realities of anothen 

In the evening we went to Trinity Church of die 
Pilgrims, to see these humble men of the staff and 
beads served by Cardinals and nobles. Preparatmos 
were made for washing their feet and satisfying thek 
stomachs, but the spiritual lords showed no love of 
this employtnent, and neither poverty of spirit, nor 
Ihe oetentation of it, could bring a single one of them 
there, to assist at so edifying a spectacle. A few 
young men, and some laymen of distinction, washed 
the feet of these followers of St. Philip, and then 
kissed them in token of humility and brotherly love, 
but with a fastidiousness justly warranted, even aitor 
this ablution. They then waited on them at sop* 
per, embarrassing the poor pilgrims by this uitiwont^ 
ed service, though without tddng off the edge oi 
their appetites. These were always either keen and 
active, or else they had been held in requisition for 
the occasion. 

March 22d. This being Easter Sunday, we pressed 
forward with all the world to St. Peter's. From the 
immense crowd which thronged it, and the confused 
noise of a promiscuous multitude, the greater pait 
could neither see nor hear any thing. A glimpse of 
the Pope's mitre, and a few notes from the choir, mix- 
ed with the shuffling, whispering, and conversation 
of thousands, was all that could be ^ined by the ut- 
most straining of eyes and ears. After many fruitless 
efforts to obtain a more perfect gratification, I went 
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teseeme a good place for seeing every thing at the 
benediction, but thus lost sight of the stately pro* 
cession in which the Pope was carried out of the 
church, made up of all that was illustrious in that 
vast assembly, princes, nobles, cardinals, and bishops. 
I mounted one of the colossal statues on the colon* 
nade, between seventy and eighty feet above the* 
ground, and, from this giddy elevation, had a fine 
view of the front of St. Peter's and of the court. The 
Pope's guards, consisting of about six hundred horse* 
men, were drawn up in three sides of a hollow square, 
a little below the porch. This quadrangular enclo^ 
sure was vacant, but the space between them and 
the church, the whole of the circular court without, 
the roofs of the colonnade, the street which leads to 
Ihe castle of St. Angelo, the doors and windows of 
the nei^bouring houses, were filled with people; 
and such a vast multitude of all ages^ sexes, and 
conditions, so variously grouped, in holiday attire^ 
^^ darting their desiring eyes" upon the Pope, and at^^ 
tending his motions with eager expectation, presented 
a spectacle which, without the aid of a religious so- 
lemnity, would have been exceedingly grand and 
imposing. As soon as the Pope appeared at the bal- 
cony, the host was elevated, the benediction was 
given, some prostrated themselves, and all were 'm« 
covered, the cannons fired at the castle of St. Angelo, 
the trumpets sounded, and these acts and ceremonies 
of religion were accompanied with all ^^ the pomp and 
circumstance" of worldly rejoicing. 

In the evening the front and dome of St. Peter's 
"svere illuminated with taste^ but not with much glare 
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or effect. While we were obsenrtog the prepacirtieM 
for it, one of our companj entered into conversation 
with a well dressed Italian, who was standing neaf 
us. He answered some questions about the illumiim* 
tion very civilly, and with a ready loquacity made 
such other communications as he thought might be 
.gratifying* But never was there a people so keen 
for money. No sooner had he finisbed| than he re^ 
quested something for his trouble. 

I did not wait for the second illumination, which 
is ciMinmonly more brilliant, as it began to be rainy 
and unpleasant; but I had a fine view, from the Pio* 
Gian hill, of this beautiful and dazssling exhibition^ 
Fire-works at the castle of St. Angelo closed the 
amusements of this sacred festival. 

This was an interesting week at Rome, not merely 
on account of the ceremonies which have been no- 
ticed^ but from the great concourse of ^rai^ra from 
every part of Europe, and even from America. The 
streets and public places were thronged, and this an* 
cient and fallen city, to which we are accustMaed le 
attach the ideas of solitude and desertion, was ani* 
mated with the activity and bustle of her better daySi 
The gay carriages of visit<»s; the still more gaudy 
equipages of the cardinak, bishops, and nobles of 
Rome ; the multitude of hacks which carried persons 
of less note and consequence; pressed along with 
rival eagerness, putting every humble foot passenger 
on the alert, and sometimes driving him so close to 
the wall, as scarcely to allow him the chance of es* 
taping. For as the streets are without snde-walks, 
and often so narrow as just to admit two canriages 
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abreast, then k really diflkutty and danger in get- 
ting along. The liveried gentfj pay little regard 
to the safety or affright of those below them, and 
each one learns to take care of himself when closelj 
pressed, and to gain a timely shelter in a gateway, 
portico, or any recess which is nearest at hand. 
One or two coachmen, two, and sometimes three 
footmen, (and occasionally two bare*headed awmt* 
coureursj or heralds, holding silver verges in their 
handS) and running before with the speed of the 
horses,) are the usual appendages of every carriage* 
Each family has its appropriate livery ; but though 
they differ in the style of their decorations, yet the 
cocked hat, the powdered head, or bag wig, and the 
party coloured dress of Merry Andrews, are com« 
mon to all. This tinsel show and real splendour, 
this haste and confusion, this mixture of high and 
low in the pursuit of the same objects, this holiday 
recreation, in which all were so busy and yet so idle, 
made a most lively and amusing scene. Some things 
were impressive and affecting, ''but still the Holy 
Week at Rome is more like a carnival than the sea- 
son of our Saviour's death and passion. 

March 23d. The religious solemnities having 
ended with Easter, we had now an opportunity of 
renewing our attention to the antiquities and curi* 
osities of Rome. This morning we rode out of the 
walls of the city to the tomb of Cecilia Metella, the 
wife of Crassus the Triumvir. This beautiful sepul* 
ehral monument is situated on a slight eminence, at 
the side of the Appian- way. The material of which 
I it is built is a l^ht brown stone, the form of it is 
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circular, and, under the frieze of an elegant entaUft-* 
ture, a wreath of festoons and oxen's beads runs 
around it. Battlemented walls were raised on the 
top of this tomb, in the middle ages, by the Gaetan 
family, and this peaceful abode of the dead was con- 
verted into a place of tumult and blood. The sar- 
cophagus of Greek marble which was found within 
is removed to the Farnese palace, and nothing is now 
to be seen but an empty cone, fallen in at the top, 
and fringed around with shrubs and vines. From 
the wonderful thickness and great simplicity of this 
structure, it is not surprising that it presents so few 
marks of age and decay. It is connected with the 
ruins of an old castle, ivy creeps over both, weeds 
and brambles grow out of the crevices, and hangover 
the walls, and the whole has an air of sdittide and 
desolation. 

In returning we observed some traces of the Ap- 
pian-way, and stopped for a few minutes below at 
the circus and stables of Caracalla. 

The Basilica of St. Sebastian, one of the seven 
oldest churches of Rome, is nearly opposite. It is 
built over the mouth of the famous catacombs where 
the primitive Christians were accustomed to bury 
their martyrs, and to retreat in times of persecution. 
They are long galleries, branching out in different 
directions. Being furnished with torches, we went 
down into the labyrinth, and saw the chapel where 
the afflicted disciples of Christ had been compelled 
to perform the pure rites of the Gospel, as if they 
were mysteries of iniquity. We penetrated a short 
distance into these subtenaneoua windings^ but 
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amidst the dampness and gloom, a iregavd te our 
health prevailed over curiositj) and I've sooo re<* 
turned. 

Among the remnants oF Roman grandeur Aiere 
are few more remarkable than the baths of Titud, in 
the immediate neighbourhood of the Coliseum^ 
They were originally of great extent, and large ad- 
ditions were made to them by several successive 
emperors, Besides the convenience and luxury of 
bathing) these thtrmtB ivere places of elegant amuse* 
ment* Here were academies, where philosophers 
taught the doctrines of their schools; exedrtBy where 
erators declaimed; libraries, for the lovers of lite-? 
rature ; porticos, for the conversation and lounging of 
the idle; open courts, for athletic exercises; te»pleS| 
for the worship of the gods. The lower story wai 
strictly appropriated to bathing, and this is all that 
remains of the baths of Titus. Till lately even thi» 
was buried under ground. The cells and halls were 
either filled with earth, or shut out from communi- 
cation with the galleries, which were choaked with 
rubbish. But by the liberal and active exertions of 
the French, a considerable part has been cleared^ 
and we can now form some idea of the distribu«» 
tion and arrangement of the whole. We pa^ed 
through the lon^ and lofty corridors, examined the 
apartments assigned to the common people, where 
each person was accommodated with a bathing-room 
and dressing-chamber, and then entered into the 
more spacious halls reserved for the great. We were 
astonished by the extent of what we saw, though S0 
much was concealed. Some vestiges of the nckn 
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11689 and splendour of this fabricfc cmi $tiR be 
mthe fragments of precious marbles wfaidi cof^red 
the floors and walls, and in the delicate and faooi^ 
fid arabesque paintings on the vaulted eeilii^s*. 
Bf the ;help of lighted torches, Itfled up mi polee^ 
we wefe enabled to examine these singular deco- 
ntkms of ancient art* Notwithstanding the extieme 
humidity of the place, and the revolution of so masf 
ages, the gilding is har<}ly dimmed, and the cotours 
have lost but little of their fireshoess. In some 
places they are so bright, that it scarcely seems as 
tf as many years could have passed over them as 
centuries. The celebrated group of Laocoon ww 
found here. Nothing remains in the nailed chain- 
)iefs except an immense basin of gianite^ which 
stands in Uie centre of the royal apartment, and, in 
a room above, a collection of vases and ampfaorss, 
€f bidcen capitals, frieases, and cornices. There is 
another thii^ here too interestii]^ to be omitted 
Tibe house (^ Mascenas was first comprehended i« 
tbe palace of Nero, which was converted iato these 
Iwtfis by the Emptor Titus. Some parts of the 
portico are sliil pointed ont* It is ody the conjeptyjis 
of antiquarians, but very often in these matters we 
can bave no better authority. 

Tbe baths of Caracalla, near tbe Cqdlian mount, 
were more than a quarter of a mile square* They 
were ifo^ided into three stories, and containe!^ 4ia9 
thousand »x hundred cells for bathing. Tbe fir^jt 
IB iMiried under ground. A considerable par(t of tlw 
•eomd is still standing;, thcn^ deprived of e^my 
nmament^ and exhibiting no revues of its foffiMr 
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and Ibe vast space cavered by the rums* We cao 
6raee here two extensive courts which were sunouml^ 
ed wkh porticos ; tiie Cella Solearis, once so cele* 
brated for its costly embeUisbmeiits, and eren dmt 
so astmiishiog by its magnitude ; and another laq^ 
bail, which was supported by eight colnnins of gmnite^ 
Kke the Pmacotheea in the baths of Diocieiiaii. 
These include a spade of setop. Iwndred feet in length 
8&d tiuree hundred m breadtfi. Though nothing itf 
9ee» but the bn^en aod naked brick waUs^ the place 
is M\ of interest Trees are scattered thmugh the 
empty haHs, brwnfoles in some ptoces choak op the 
patif made by the visitors, and thick rank grass coders 
tJM rest. Vines and briers run along the top of the 
walls, and hang over the fatting arclies. WbHsl ram- 
bling among these remnants of ancient greatness^ 
in ai place so soHtary and deserted, the vicisNtudee 
of h^mian things obtrude their sakitary lesson upoa 
the mind, with a force w^icb the most unthinking 
cannot resist 

The ftimous Toiso 6f Belvedere, the Ftora at Na-^ 
pies, the Hercuies of Glycon, and the Famesian bulky 
were fonnd in these bartis. 

The Thermm of Diocletian were aba immense* 
Two of the large halb still exist. One of these, which 
is now converted into the church of &mte Mmie des 
Angu^ is perfectly well preserved, though somewhat 
metamorphosed hf modern alterations. It was in thie 
gland haH,^ which is three hundred and fiity feet long,. 
lA^y feet wide, and ninety feet high, that tl» moat 
pmeiow works crf'paniting and sculpture were cdlecl* 
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ed together ; and from this circumstance it was called 
the Pinacotheca. The vault is supported by eight 
massive pillars, five feet and a half in diameter, and 
more than forty feet in height, each composed of a 
single block of granite. In a circular vestibule, at 
the entrance that forms a part of the transept, are the 
tombs of Salvator Rosa and Charles Maratti. The 
modern additions were, for the most part, made under 
the direction of Michael Angelo Buonarotti, and bear 
the impress of his genius and taste. A meridmn is 
marked out on the pavement in brass, bordered with 
lepresentations in marble of the different signs of the 
sodiac. In the repairs of later times, there has beea 
such an adaptation to the ancient edifice, as to give 
it an uniform appearance. Excepting the Pantheon, 
there is nothing so well preserved among all the niins 
of Rome, and though it fail short of the purity of 
the Augustan age, yet in vastness, simplicity, gran* 
deur, and effect, it comes near to the great coocep- 
tions of that celebrated sera. 

In reading of the Cessars we get some ideas of their 
extravagance, luxury, and frantic ambition; but it is 
in beholding the extensive and majestic remains of 
these different baths, that they are raised to the high- 
est pitch. We are astonished at the wealth and pomp 
of Imperial Rome, and at the elegance and refine- 
ment of her pleasures. 

It would be as troublesome as uninteresting to 
enter into a minute description of several other ruins 
which are scattered through the city and environs ; 
the forum of Nerva, the fountain of Egeria, the arches 
of Janus Quadrifons^ of Gallienus, and Drusus ; the 
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temples of Romirius and Remw, of Bacchus, Vesta, 
and Pallas. A few, however, merit some slight no* 
tice. 

The sumptuous edifices raised for the irauity and 
pleasure of the living were almost equalled by the 
proud mausoleums of the dead. 

The tomb of Augustus I did not see. That of Ad- 
rian, which was intended to eclipse it, is in a more 
perfect state, though it is stripped of the marble 
with which it was incased, and though the superb pil- 
lars which formed the colonnade around it, now lend 
their glory f o the nave of St. PauPs. The lofty and 
sdid foundation, and the circular edifice above, stiU 
show the vast dimensions, though not the incompar« 
able beauty, of this stately sepulchre. 

In the decline of the empire, when Rome wm be* 
set by enemies, Belisarius, who was full of courage 
and resources, rused battlements on the ruin, and 
turned it into a castle. It is still used as a fortifica- 
tion. The beautiful bridge in front is supported by 
five arches, and surmounted by ten statues of angels^ 
holding in their hands the cross, the crown of thorns^ 
and the other instruments of our Saviour's passion. 
From this point the castle of St. Angelo is a noble 
and striking, c^ject, and the view is made still 
mc^re interesting by the buildings winding aloc^ the 
Tiber, and the glimpse of the dome and front of St* 
Peter's. 

The tomb of Caius Cestius has preserved ^' a name 
unknown to history," and given him a rank amoi^ 
the dead which he does not appear to have held 
^mong the living* This monument is of a pyrami- 
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dal form. It is e^btjr feet sqazre at tbe bMe, and 
one hundred and twenty feet high. The watts aie 
of immense ihickness, and, excepting the small se^ 
pulchral chamber, they form a solid msess^ which 
seems to be proof against destruction. Tbe o»ter 
coating is of white mrarbie. Tbe interiour is oraa* 
Mented with painting, whicii still retain a surprising 
freshness. The situation of this monument is 0inga»* 
lar and picturesqiie. The walls of the city are in* 
terrupted by it in their course, and it, therefore, foraift 
a part of them, though its tapering summit rises to 
ttiple their height A little farther on, to the left, are 
two ancient towers. At the foot of the (^ramtd, » 
tbe 9pcA appropriated to the burial of Prdti^tantSyare 
the simple monuments of those travellers who fastre 
here ended their f»lgriniage ; who came in pursuit 
^ healthy and found a grave, or to see those woodere 
Which they baye died without relating. The solitary 
fields around sadly harmonize with these memorialei 
of the departed. And, within the enclosure of a 
jmi^ty city^ we hare a soene as secluded and peaeen 
fill as in the bosom of tbe country. 

i hem observed the tomb of Mrs. James M^Even^ 
who died at Velletri ; another, of a Mls^ Tem^e^ who 
was born in RbodC'^Iidand^ and married an £nglish 
baronet; and a tbird, of a soaof the Baron de Hum^ 
faoldt. 

It was not without interest that we visited tbe fa* 
mily sepulchre of the Seipios. In passing through 
tibe subterraneous windings we saw many ineciiptioM 
in honour of this iltustrieuf name, but no n^ioe of 
those whem histoid has made immoittaL The sa^eo^ 
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pbagus <of Lueio8 Scipie Barbatus, fbe conqueror of 
the Saiimites aod tbe Lucanians, which was foood 
here, has been removed to the Vatican. 

There are but few remains of the times of the Re« 
public. Two or three, however, are anterior* The 
temple of Fortuna Virilis carries back our thoughts to 
the infancy of the Roman state, and has that air of 
simplicity which we may suppose to have prevailed 
in the days of Servius Tiillius, when it was built 
And the Cloaca Maxima, which is formed of hi^e 
stones, put together without cramp or cement, is ap- 
parently as firm and perfect as when it was com- 
pleted by Tarquin the Proud. 

Two of tthe pillars of the ancient city sttU retnahi 
in jnodeni Rome. The ookimn of Antoninus was 
originally raised in commemoration of the victories 
0f Marcus Auridius over the Mareomanni and other 
people of Germany. These are represented on it 
very minutely, aad the multitude o( figures intro- 
duced, literally cov^r the ookunn, which is twelve 
feet in dSameter^ and nearly one hundred in height. 
The whole elevation, including the pedestal and 
statue of St Paul on the top, is one hundred and 
Myfieet 

The cokusm of Trajan is of about the same di- 
siensions, but very superior in the correctness, ele<- 
gance, and finish of tlie sculptured ornaments. The 
•rata of this emperor widi the Daci, his victories, tri- 
nmphal pDocessions, and sacrifices to the gods, are 
li«re tfaoed 4>ttt in a succession of basso xelievoa, 
vviadng spirally around the pillar. 

Tyaaobto gnomimeat stands in the fi^rum of Tn^ 
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jam- Till lately nothing had beenr wen, for cetitu^ 
lies, of the temple, the porticos, the basilica, and 
the Ulpian library, which once surrounded the co- 
]umn« But the recent excavations have done some- 
thing for the gratification of the curious. The 
pavement of the forum, which was buried about 
twelve feet under ground, is now exposed to view* 
Many beautiful fragments have been discovered,^ 
and forty broken pillars of gray granite, which 
formed the portico of the basilica, are placed again 
on their bases. 

Rome not only reminds us of her former glory by 
these splendid remains, but, by the spoils and tro^ 
phies of her victories, carries back our thoughts to 
other nations, whose sun had set before hers had 
risen. Here are those Egyptian obelisks which were 
raised in the time of Sesostris, when histoiy was 
sung by poets, and Rome was without a name. The 
largest of these stands in the square of St John La- 
teran. It is more than a hundred feet in height, and 
was originally composed of a single block of red 
granite. How might the hieroglyphics which cover 
it delight the antiquarian, if they did not baffle his 
researches ! Three thousand years ago this obelisk 
stood in the city of lliebes. What an eSbrt of power 
and skill, to transport this enormous mass to a place 
so distant! After having been raised again in the 
Circus Maximus, it was overthrown and broken in its 
fall. For ages it remained under ground, till at 
length it was discovered, dug up, and finally erected 
by Sixtus V. on the commanding site where it now 
stands. There are (en of these £gyptiail obelisks in 
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ditfereiit parts of the citj, most of which are iifferior 
in suse, init all equally venerable for their antiquity. 
^ The wonderful charm of Rome is not merely from 
the beauty of its monuments, but from the interest- 
ing thoughts which they inspire." 



EXCURSION TO TIVOLL 

March 3(Hh. Having by this time satisfied the 
first cravings of curiosity, we set out for Tivoli, in 
the neighbourhood. We stopped about a mile from 
the gate to see the church of St. Lorenzo. This ba* 
silica, which is said to have been built by Constan-^ 
tine the Great, is rich in ornaments^ but without taste 
in the arrangement, or uniformity in the style. 

On entering the churci^fa we met with one of out 
acquaintances and countrymen, who was a Roman 
Catholic. He observed to me that, according to Vasi, 
whose ilmerary he had in bis hand, the body of St. 
Stephen laid here; but the hesitating manner with 
which he refened to his authority, showed that he 
was not much more creduldus than myself on this 
point. 

About two miles from St. Lorenzo we crossed the 
Teverone, anciently the Anio, which is here a slug- 
gish stream, with low and naked banks. We passed 
on through the flat and deserted Campagna, iiiiere a 
scanty pasturage, with a few shepherds and their 
flocks, some shapeless ruins scattered over the plains^ 
and an occasional farm house or cot, were the only 
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objects that coald be seen, except in the dktant ti^ w, 
for several leagues. In the course of our jouroey we 
rode over a part of the ancient Via Tiburtina. It ift 
paved with large irregular stones, so worn and dis^ 
placed by time as to render it very uncomfortable 
to the traveller^ however gratifying it may be to the 
antiquary. 

At the distance often miles from Rome, on the 
left of the road, we got out of our carriage to exa* 
mine the Tartar lake. It is so called from a deposit of 
tartar made by its waters on the (fiffer^nt vegetable 
substances which grow in it. The reeds and rushes 
around the lake are all converted into masses of pet* 
rifaction. la some instances they stand detached 
from each other, and perfectly retain th^ form^ 
though their properties are changed. 

Shortly after we crossed the canal which carries 
off the superabundant waters from the sulphureous 
lake, supposed to be the Albuoea of Horac^, and the 
scene of some of the poetical fables of Virgik The 
air here waa strongly impregnated with offensive ex^ 
halations from the lake and stream* 

The country improved as we drew nearer to Ti- 
Toli, and at the Ponte Lus^ano it is so beautiful, thai 
Poussin has taken from it one of his finest land* 
arapes. The Teverone flows here with more rapidi- 
ty; hilly grounds rise from the plain to the right; 
before us was the elegant circular tomb of the hlau- 
tian family, surmounted by a battlement of the mid* 
die ages, and half concealed with mantling ivy ; far* 
ther on the orchards were in full blossom ; and abav^ 
them were the site and ruinsof Adrian's villa, TivoU, 
and the Sabine mountaiqs* 
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Whflst dinner Was preparing, we went out to see 
some of the antiquities of Tivoli and the falls of the 
Anio. The beautiful temple of the Sibyll stands in 
the yard of the SibiIJa inn. It is a small but well 
proportioned rotundo, with the remains of a circular 
colonnade of the Corinthian order. The situation of 
this niin^ on a cKff overhanging the dark gulf Aat re* 
ceives the waters of the Anio, and the many interest* 
ing associations which it awakens, give it an iaex* 
pressible charm. Smne ancient pillars are incorpot 
rated with the modern church of St. George, adjoin- 
ing the temple* From this spot we had a view ef 
the grand cascade, coming down in one broad sheet, 
and rushing below over its rocky bed with noise and 
violence.' 

We then descended into tlie deep ravine where 
the river is precipitated a second time. The hanks 
me ' up perpendicularly to a great height, and ^raall 
gardens are spread <o'ver 4be :slofring grounds above* 
On the left, the waters gnsli through a passage 
worn in the solid rock, which appear a few feet, 
are again hidden for a moment, and then fall into 
the chasm beneath. The temple id the Sibyll, 
on the edge of the rock at the right, forms a most 
appropriate ornament to a flipot so romantic. Hurry- 
ing along the pathway sprinkled by the spray, we 
came to the grotto of Neptune, where, through a na- 
tural ^lerture, with a bold and r^ular arch, we had 
a partial view of a larger stream bursting out with 
^^m and fury from another subterraneous passage* 
We soon stood directly over it, and saw the torrent 
fiMTcing its way with indescribable impetuosity thrpu^ 
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* rough ancl obstnictod xkmxmei^ ooafciiig m aknost 
giddy vrith the si^^t, and stuniiiiig us with its nUt 
The two falls then unite, and the river tuni^les from 
I0€k to lock till it is again concealed in its course, 
and mskes another plunge into the deep bed below* 
As we crossed the natural bridge under which it pas* 
sea, we saw it once more with all its anger spent| 
and gliding along in peace. Beyond this narrow 
outlet the valley was enlarged. Vineyards, olive 
trees^ and smooth green spots bordered the precipitous 
banks of the river, when suddenly this gentle appear* 
l^nce again was lost, and an amphitheatre of gray and 
barren mountains rose to a noble elevation aroui»d 
vs. The most Rowing descriptions of poetty or ro* 
mance never awakened in me a conception that 
tqualled this lovely reality. Such unrivalled bejMlty 
uaitii^ with such wildness and grandeur, mightbave 
justified even a more enthusiastick delight than that 
expressed by Horace* 

* Bfe ttee tm patiens Lteedamoot 
** Kec tun LbtUmb percimlt c«in|nif opliiii6» 

** QuAm domuft Albuhe« resonantis, 
** Et praeeps Anio, et Tiburni laeus, et u^ 

** Mobilibiw pomam Hm.** 

After dinner we clambered up monte CatiUo, to 
enjoy the mild glories of the setting sun. The Tere* 
lone flowed at our feet, through a deep and winding 
dell ; the Sabine hills stretched along to the ncNrth^ 
east ; a small town crowned the solitary peak of a 
Astant mountain ; and the Campagna extended itself 
b^re us like a boundless ocean, where all things 
were dim and indistinct but the vast dome €»f St% 
Peter's, which makes itself conspicuow when every 
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Mber ofa^ aiound i« loft W« lingtred ht re fiat 
•ome time^ and after tba aun had Mt, we went duwQ 
to 9ee the falls in a differeat point of view. The val^ 
ley was now covered with a deeper sbade^ the brigbl 
colours of the western skj were changed into a red« 
dish glare, and nothing could be discerned at a dts« 
tance but the lUnt outlines of the mountains. The 
softened light ci the evening appearing through the 
oolumasof the temple of the SibjU, made this ruia 
more striking than ever. All was still about us^ 
excepting the roarins; of the waters. A painter or a 
poet might hare improved this moment, but we could 
only enjoy it 

The next morning we set out for the tour of tfaa 
hills. We were most sorrily mounted on mules and 
jackasses, whose garniture was still more ragged and 
uncouth than the animals themselves. Crossing 
the bridge, we took a drcuit around the sides of 
mount Catillo. The road foUowa the bend of the 
river, keeping closely on the steep and elevated 
banks ; ainl as we pursued its coiirse, we soon had a 
glimpse, in the turning of the valley, of the lower 
falls, which are called the CascatelU. We alighted 
at the dmrch of St Anthony, to see the foundations 
of a house which go under the name of the Villa of 
Vopiscus. -Some arched passages, a little farther on, 
called Quialigliolo, are suppcvsed to be the ruins of 
the oomtry seat of Quintiliue Varus. While we were 
rambfing among them, a boy came up to me and 
offered something for sale; but aa this is a veiy com^ 
mem annoyance, I paid no attention to him, and eeat 
him to Mn Totti» He bons^ it sviih eagemesa^ 
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Ibr a trifling^ram, and showed a most extraragaot 
joy at his purchase. It turned out to be a golden 
Biedal of the reign of Trajan, which the boy bad 
found in ploughing a neighbouring field^ The in- 
scription and impression were quite distinct; and, 
apart from the value it would acquire if there were a 
tacancj in the series of imperial heads in any cabi-» 
net, its intrinsic worth was ten times as much as it 
cost We were greatly amused, during the day, by 
bis frequent examination of his treasure, and by his 
looks and expressions of delight. 

Below these ruins there is a full view of all the 
Cascatelli. They fall in five different sheets from 
Ihe lofty precipice that bounds Tivoli to the north. 
I'he river from whidi they were withdrawn in the 
town, and which had lort them for a moment' in 
its windings round the hill, now passes immedi- 
ately beneath, and again unites with them in one 
mpid stream. The first of these cascades is sin- 
gulariy beautiful. Just above the spot where it 
falls, the Teverone rushes through a narrow pas- 
sage, and plunges over a rock in one mass. The 
second, which is of less elevation, tumbles from the 
same bank, a little below. And the other tiifee come 
through the bwest range of arches of the villa of 
MsBcenas, still farther down. This fine ruin, consist- 
ing of a double row of lofty Dorick arca«bs, so com« 
nuindingly situated on the brow of the hill, with so 
many streams gushing from it, is, of itself, a chaim* 
iog picture; but the church, the dwellings, the gar- 
dens, and orchards that just appear on the height 
above; the banks thickly wooded or covered with 
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brambles, ivy, and mass; the silFejj f<m|n ^f^ up* 
pefr cascades ; the torneiit beneath^ boundiing impe^ 
tuously over its rocky bed; tbe softer and aqore 
peaceful scenery on this side of the river ; , the moun* 
tains in the back ground, and the expanding view of 
the Campagna in front ; form such a landscape bb 
painters endeavour to copy, poets to sii^, and eveif 
visitor to descrili^e, but where. all attempts must faik 
The (^ning spring \mt new beauties to tt»s incom* 
parable valley, and 1 never remember a ramble j^^ 
delightful as the touj: of the hills of Tivoli. » 

We afterwards visited the viUaof Adrian* Anti'» 
quarians think they can discover here the remains, of 
the Po^ile, ^bere stoics were accustomed to. walk 
^nd discuss the doctrme^ of thc^r sect ; of a Greek 
theatre, the temple of Semp^i, th^e library, the ther^ 
mmj the quarters of the l^gionwy soldiqrs, and tbf 
imperial palace# They point out the vale of Temp^ 
Tartarus, and the Elysian fields. The original plan 
of this magnificent villa is unknown. Something 
UKay be rightly conjectured,. but nothii^ can be as* 
certained with certainty The numerous bui^inp 
in this royal retreat, and the grounds about them, 
comprehended a space of several miles in cir- 
cumference. What we still see disposes us to believe 
that there is no exaggeration in the accounts which 
we have received. From the rare statues, the beau- 
tiful columns, the rich mosaics^ an^ other precious 
things that have been found her^, and are now exhi-^ 
bited in the galleries at Rome, it would appear that 
the extent of this villa was not more astonishing thaa 
its splendour. At present cultivated fields^ orcharda^ 
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and foredt trees, aro eMiosed within thete rams* 
Shmbs, and brambled^ and fhoroB, choak up sotDt 
of the apartments, and others are encumbered mkk 
tubbish. Grass overspreads the Subtchrraneons gal^ 
leries, and e^ergveena creep oi^er the falling writi 
ftnd crambling arches. Amidst these reiiques of 
tartMy greatness a thoughtful melancholy steals up* 
on the mind, in which it delights to indulge. The 
objects themselves also present the most i^twedque 
views, and sometimes receive a reflective beauty (roni 
occasional glimpses of the Alban hills, of Romei and 
the towns and villages on the neighbooring moun- 
tains. 

On our retmm We viaited the vflla of Mseeenas, and, 
from the terrace above, contemplated the same 
scenery, under a new aspect. After dinner we went 
to see the modern villa Estense, built by Cardimd 
Hippolito, smi of Alphonso, Duke of Ferrara. The 
ornaments of the garden are forced aad unnatural, 
and the palace naked and deserted, but the eitnatien 
is enchanting. We remained anothejr night at Ti** 
volfy and then returned to Rome« 



ROME. 

April SSi. On die following day we rode out of 
the city to the villa PamfiK, now belonging to the 
Doria family. The groonds are very extensive, but 
the walks are too regutar, and the trees and shrub« 
beiy too artifioiaHy amttged voA trimoMd to [rfease 
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an admirer of nature. A lai^e grove of pines, how- 
ever, the lower branches of which are cut off, leaving 
only a spreading umbrella, and whose tufted tops 
meeting together present from above a rich green 
carpet, is still agreeable notwithstanding its formality 
and stiffness. 

On our return we alighted at the Corsini palace^ 
and, in going up to the gallery, remained for a mo-> 
ment at one of the balconies, to see the beautiful gar- 
den extending along the side of the Janiculum. 

The first picture which struck me, was the Ecce 
Homo of Guercino. It was our Saviour crowned with 
thorns, and undergoing those agonies which entitled 
him to the name of the Man of Sorrows. We are not to 
imagine that he, who was touched ivitli the feeling of 
our infirmities^ should manifiest no sensibility to his 
own sufferings. But here, the dignity and firmness 
of his character are entirely lost in human weakness* 

I called the attention of Totti to the supposed de- 
fects of this piece. He treated my criticisms with 
the contempt of which, perhaps, they were deserv- 
ing, and made no other reply than a taunting re- 
buke — Do you think such a man as Guercino could 
be mistaken in the expression which suited a suffering 
Saviour? » 

A second piece of our Saviour crowned with thorns, 
is the work of one of the sweetest of all painters, Carlo 
Dolce. The loveliness, the meekness, the patience^ 
and all the milder attributes of mortals, were within 
his teach. But who can represent the same attri- 
butes in the Son of God, influenced by the high and 
ineffabl^«ion of his divine nature with his human P 

20 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



154 



BOMir. 



Here the imagination may and does eoiiceira Bome«« 
tbing, but the pencil utterly fails. 

The Farnese palace owes its majesty to the bold 
genius of Michael Angelo^ and its beauty to Dome< 
nichino and Annifoal Caracci. The materials with 
which it was built were chiefly taken from the Coli# 
9eum. The three galleries of the inner court are 
adorned by the three different orders of arehitecturoi 
hut the Hercules of Glycon, the celebrated Flora, 
and other valuable remains of antiquity which onee 
rendered this palace so interesting^ are now remoired 
to Naples. 

The care c^ this deserted mansion is left to ser* 
vants. The apartment painted by Annibal Caracci 
is considered the most admirable c^his works, though 
it is without comparison the most exceptionable ex* 
kibition in Ro(ne« There is such beauty and grace 
however in the several groups, that if disgust does 
not immediately chastise the imagination, purity and 
Innocence are sullied. The subjecta upon which 
the painter has wasted his genius, are all drawft from 
** the elegant mythology of the heathens,'^ upon 
which an historian^ has prostituted his praises. 

The Farnese gardens, belonging to the royal fbmily 
of Naples, are spread over the ruins of the palace oi 
the Caesars. Of this immense edifice little mare is 
left than the foundations, covered with a deep soU, 
and running out into a rank and luxuriant vegeta* 
tion. 

We went down into the baths of Livia by the ligliA 
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of tmdbmy mud w«re ante titttre soipmed by th# 
brightden of the gildsd 8tac€0| and arabesque paint^ 
ings. 

We made repeated visits to the villa Borghese, 
^hicb is jost without the walls of Roine« The gi^uodS| 
comprehending a space of three miles in circumfer* 
ence, present the most pleasing varietur in their sur- 
hce and appearance. Here, grovta of forest trees 
are left to the careless growth of nature. There, they 
are intermingled with shrubbery^ set out for ornament 
and effedt. The formality of the avenues is occasion** 
ally broken by a winding path, which seems to have 
been trodden by chance. In riding through them 
to the palace itsdf, we pass a race ground, a churchy 
a eofiee-house, and several neat and handsome build- 
ings^ designed either for the pleasure of the owner^ 
Qt for the use of those employed on the estate. At 
the intersection of different Walks, we ineet with re* 
ftesbittg fountains pouring out perpetual streams. 
The small and graceful temple of Diana is seen in 
one vista^ and an imitation of the ruins of the temple 
of AntoninQs and Fa^Btina in another. But the most 
pleasant part of this villa Is a kind of artificial wilder^ 
cess, near the entrance, through which we are lead 
by irregular tracks to a small lake. Ancient funeral 
moooments, busts, and statues, are scattered through 
the wood< In emerging from it the temple of^cu^* 
lapius appears, and beyond the lake there is a fine 
view of monte Mwio, the Vatican, and St. Peter's* 

In this spot the wildness and negligence of na* 
ture were delightfully blended with the arrange** 
menta oLgj$. It bad such ao air of seclusion^and 
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such a sweet tranquillity, that we were never tired m 
rambliag over it, and every new visit only hei^ten^ 
the charms of this lovely retreat. 

The ms^fision of the Prince is profusely orna- 
mented without, but within it is more elegant and 
stately. The inestimable collection of ancient busts 
and statues with which it wa3 once enriched, now fc^m 
the chief glory of the Louvre. Being given or sold 
to Bonaparte, the general restoration has done no* 
thing for these empty halls, and the group of Daphne 
chased by Apollo, is almost the only master-piece 
that remains. 

Th^ noble villa is suffering from the absence of 
the owner. Partly, it is said, from the offence taken 
at the Pope, who remonstrated against his making 
a seraglio of this princely abode, and, partly, from 
the growing unhealthiness of the neighbourhood^ 
he has entirely deserted it, and fixed his residence 
at Florence. With a liberality which can hardly 
be felt in Italy, because it is so common, this villa 
is open to all persons and at all times. The polite 
and the vulgar, the citizen and stranger, may en- 
ter it with the same freedom as the master. And 
in an inscription on the pedestal of an ancient statue 
this general invitation is courteously given. 

" ViU^B Burghe^€e Pinciarus custos hmc edico. 
Quisquis es^ si liber^ legum compedes ne hie timeas. 
Ito quo voles, petito quae cupis, abito quando voles* 
Exteris magis hcec parantur quam hero. In aureo se* 
euloj ubi cuncta aurea, temporum securitas fecit. Bene 
morato hospitifeneas leges prtjefigere herus vetat. Sit 
hie amico pro lege honesta voluntas. Vermi si quis 



Digitized by 



Google 



Kom. 16? 

dohfnahj luhens sciens^ aurens urhanUatis leges fresfe* 
ritj caveat ne sibi tesseram amicute subtratus vilicus 
adversum frangui.^^ 

It may easily be supposed that the multitude of 
things abready described, gave us full occupation 
during a short visit of only a few weeks* 

Our mode of living was agreeable, because it was 
so easy and independent. Sometimes we took our 
breakfast at home, and at others at the CojOTee^House* 
When our rambles carried us out of the way, we 
would stop and dine at a Restaurateur^ s^ or, when it 
suited us, we would take a seat at the tabh^ d^hote in 
our own hotel. In the evening we frequently whiled 
away the time in the Cafe neuf selecting something 
out of the various refreshments, and watching, unob* 
served, amidst the immense and ever shifting crowd^ 
the different parties, of both sexes and* aH nations, 
that passed before us. Several of the rooms in this 
grand and extensive establishment are appropriated 
to those who come to take coffee and ices, and to 
amuse themselves with talking and gazing. The bil-^ 
liard tables, in the rest, are surrounded by such as 
delight in trials of skill, it is not uncommon to see 
ecclesiastics joining in this game ; and, in the other 
apartments, the cocked hat and clerical habit are as 
familiar as any other costume. But it is less from a 
love of public places than a prudent economy. Her6 
they can get a cheap meal, and, at the same time, see 
their friends and read the news. 
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JOURNEY TO NAPLES* 

April 8th. When we had spent thirds of fottt 
weeks at Rome, we began to m^ke preparation for 
our journey to Naples. The frequent accounts of 
lobbery and assassination in Italy had^ at Orst, gfven 
US some uneasiness, bat as we afterwards heard of 
very few atrocities that could be relied on as facts, 
and as we had penetrated so far into the country with 
perfect security, we were persuaded that inucfa of 
what had been said was the mere exaggeration of 
rumour. We were now entering upon a part of thd 
road which bad, at all times^ been more infested with 
banditti than any other, and, from some recent oc^ 
currences, there appeared to be just reason for appre* 
bension. We were emboldened, however, by en* 
cooragittg information from Mr. Cohen, whd bad 
gone on to Naples before us, and by the safe return 
^f two or three of our friends* Among the mnUi* 
tudes too who daily travelled the tame road acci* 
dents were rare, and we therefore quieted ourselves 
with the idea, that where 80 many escaped the risk 
was small. 

In the route we now took the Campania was still 
naked and deserted* An aqueduct, diverging slightly 
lo the left, keeps in sight fiiaoy miles, and the niidS 
of another stretch along, with frequent breaks stud 
interruptions, in nearly a parallel line with the road. 
On our right there is a constant succession of tombs, 
once the splendid mausoleums of the great^ut now, 
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f>r th« DUMt part, only rude heaps of stone. Tha 
miafortunesof Rome seem to spread desolation around 
her, and the mind finds a.secret pleasure in associate 
ing this wide and dreary solitude with her departed 
glory. 

Just before our entrance into Albano vre passed a 
square pile, which is called, by tradition, the Tomb of 
Ascanius. Whilst dinner was preparing we went up 
on the height above the town, and, from the grounds 
of a monastery of Capuchins, we had a full view of 
tb^ Alban lake. It is a beautiful expanse of watefg 
encircled by hills and mountains, and receiving a 
ebarm from all the objects around it. The ancient 
pity of Alba Longa is supposed to have occupied the 
rite where we stood, and to have extended along the 
lake as far as the Castello Gandolfo, which is on the 
hfovy^ of a precipice, about a mfle above the mo» 
nastery. 

Mount Algtdtts rises on the opposite side to a com* 
manding height, from which, it is said, Hannibal 
showed Rome to his army. A thick mist concealed 
from UB the situation of Ardea, Lavinium, and Laut 
rentum, and the classick ground, made ao interesting 
by the fancy of the poet, was only lejft to our own 
imagination. 

In returning we stopped to see the ruins of Pom* 
pay's villa, at present comprehended in the villa Bar** 
1|erini« The vestiges may be traced to a prodigious 
extent, and if its richness corresponded with its di^ 
i^ensions, it must have cost too much even for a 
Triumvir. 

Socm lifter leaiwg Albano we passed the square 
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monument, with two or three conical obelisks, whic!iy 
according to popular belief, is the tomb of the Hora* 
tii and Curiatii. 'i^hough this opinion is at variance 
with history, antiquarians have agreed in no other. 

The little town of La Riccia is finely situated on 
an eminence, above a small and beautiful dell. This 
is the place noticed by Horace, as the first stage in 
his journey to Brundusium. 

*' Egressum magni me accepit Aricia Romft, 
** Hospitio modico .*' 

In Gensano, the next town, we meet with the novel 
sight of wide streets, laid out with regularity. 

Towards evening we came to Velletri, an ancient 
city of the Volsci. We lodged in the Palazzo Ginetti, 
once a stately edifice, but now abandoned by the 
proprietor, and converted into an inn. From the 
arched windows of a superb marble staircase, we 
enjoyed a delightful view of the neighbouring country. 
The rich and populous vale before us was bounded 
by a semicircular sweep of the Volscian mountains, 
and farther to the right was the celebrated promon- 
tory of Circe, stretching its high and jutting point 
far out into the sea. 

Two or three hours daylight aflTorded us time for 
a ramble through the town. We saw an immense 
crowd coming out of the cathedral. The carriage of 
the Bishop, in waiting for him at the door, was with- 
out gaudiness or parade, and appeared to be entirely 
suited to the simplicity and poverty of the people 
under his charge. 

We were much struck by the costume of the wo- 
men of this place. It was distii^uislied by coarse 
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stajs worn outside of the gown, and by a towel, folded 
into a small square, laid upon their heads. Their 
dress was not more peculiar and extraordinary than 
the cluqasiness of their forms and ugliness of their 
faces. 

The men who were collected in knots, and loung- 
ing about the streets, were strongly marked by 
that dark, designing, and villainous cast of counte- 
nance so often seen among the common people of 
Italy. But we had heard so much of robbers watch- 
ing the motions of travellers in the towns and villages, 
in order to intercept them on the road, that it is pos- 
sible suspicion and fear may have thrown a deeper 
shade over their evil and. gloomy visage. 

In passing through one of the streets, I observed a 
religious ceremony, which appeared to be the visita-: 
tion of a sick, or dying person. A number of people 
were kneeling on the ground around the door of a 
private dwelling, and singing a kind of plaintive and 
monotonous response to some voices within. The 
priests came out in a few minutes, and the crowd 
followed in procession. This show of piety in pub- 
lic places, though contrary to our customs, and in 
general revoltitig to our feelings, is sometimes in- 
teresting and impressive. Every where in Italy reli- 
gion meets the eye and the ear, and 1 cannot believe, 
with others, that it seldom or never reaches the heart. 

April 9lh. The next morning we passed by Citer- 
na, which is supposed by some to be the place called 
in the Acts of the Apostles the Three Taverns, where 
the brethren met St. Paul on his way to Rome, and 
Soon after the site of the Appii Forum* 

21 
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The famous road of Pius VI. across tbe Pomptine 
marches^ commences at Torre dei Ire Panii* It is 
raised on the remains of the Appian way» A double 
row of trees on each side, screens carriages from the 
rajs of a burning sun, and affords a cool and shadj 
path for foot passengers* The road is h ard, wide, and 
smooth, and scarcely deviates from a right line in 
fire and twenty miles. 

We arrived at Terracina early in the afternoon. 
This city stands at the foot of a mountain shelving 
towards the sea. The more modern part, along the 
shore, comprehending the palace of Pius VL and 
many of his improvements, is light and cheerful, but 
the old town is dark and noisome. The sordid ap-^ 
pearance of the inhabitants might excite pity, did 
not their sinister lookd awaken suspicion. Tbe skull 
of a notoricms assassin is exposed in an iron cage over 
the gate of the city. There is nothing curious fvttk* 
in except the cathedral, a motley assemblage of ma- 
terials and orders, and part of the front of an ancieiA 
temple^ 

The prospect from the lower town is wild and 
singulan A high and it^ulated rock rises immedi^ 
ately before it, with chambers cut in the side for tbe 
accommodation of the guards. The rugged £ice of 
M(ms Anxmus appears behind, and the urcbed foun- 
datfons of the palace of Tbeodoric, or the tempie of 
Jupiter^ <Oii the top. The base of the mountstin to 
the left is covered with orange groves and gardens, 
and below we behold the gieat de^, and benir the 
ceaseless murmuring of its waters. 

April 10th. Itie next day we set out beieare the 
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tier towf r* which Mparates the Ecclesiastical State 
&oin the kingdom of Naples* Here we were detained 
for the euminatioQ of our baggage. Nothing, how^ 
ever, waa intended but that we should give some* 
thing to the Custom-House officer, and pass on with* 
out search. We had already done so at Terracina, 
but it was neciessarj to submit i^aio to this vexatious 
imposition, or to a tedious delay, which would have 
been stiil more incomr^iient 

In drawing near the citj of Fondi, we perceived 
that the lower part of the walls was built of irregular 
and laifaewn stones. I'he date of this rude relique 
is placed farther back than the foundation of Rome. 

A portion of the Appian way formi9 the principal 
street* The pavement consists of dark gray stones, 
the irregular aides and angles of which are fitted to 
each other. 

Fondi is filled with b^pars. I never remember to 
have seto, in any place, wch a multitude of miserar 
fole and half-starved wretches as pressed around the 
carriage tk€ moment we stopped. One or two sickly 
and emaciated old women, a stunted and famished 
boy, ajad a little girl, with a ghastly infant in her 
arms, which appeared more like a corpse than a 
living thing, made such a painful impression on me 
that tbey seem now to be before my eyes. They 
wefe the most pitiable objects in the crowd; but aU 
were thin and pide, wasted awagr with want, clamor^ 
ous, as if a mite were to keep them from perishing, 
and ready almost to die of hunger. We had some 
money <dianged, aad threw it anting them* In an 
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instant there was such a crowd around us, that the 
guards had to interfere, to put an end to their noise 
and importunity. But for this service, which it is 
thought will generally be acceptable, the soldiers 
themselves expect a compensation, and they only 
stop the cries of these poor wretches to satisfy their 
own cupidity. 

Here our baggage was taken off again for inspec- 
tion ; but showing the certificate that we had receiv- 
ed at the frontier, and refusing to give any thing more, 
they very reluctantly let it pass. 

At the next small town we were kept some time by 
the signing of our passports. Another famished 
crowd surrounded our carriage. Our change was 
gone, but we broke up two or three loaves of bread 
that we had with us, and scattered it among them. 
Tl^e children who were so unfortunate as to get none 
in the scramble, cried at the disappointment What 
a touching spectacle! In our happy country we have 
no poverty compared with this piteous and abject 
want. 

Itri, situated on an irregular height, and made con- 
spicuous by the towers of a castle and the ruins of a 
mausoleum, looks well only at a distance. The 
streets are narrow, and the houses mean and insigni- 
iicant. 

As we descended mount Caecubus the beautiiul 
bay of Mola di Gaieta opened upon us, which, with 
the high grounds behind it to the left, the reputed 
tomb of Cicero below, the funeral monument of Mu- 
natius Plancus on the top of a smoothly swelling hill 
to the right, the fortress of Gaieta on the promontory 
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a Uttle bef end it, and the light and spri8;htly town 
of that name extending along the shore, formed such 
a charming coup d^oeil as is not often seen even on 
this delightful coast. 

The ruins bearing the name of Cicero's Lower 
Villa, were in the grounds belonging to our inn at 
Mola. The path which le^ds to them passes through 
a thick grove of orange and lemdn trees, laden with 
the fairest and brightest fruits. A kitchen garden is 
spread over the arched foundations, with a hedge of 
shrubbery and trees. The sea has encroached con- 
siderably upon the lower part of the villa, and we 
i>bserved, just beneath the water, the circular form of 
one apartment, and the marks of several others; 
What would we feel if conjecture could be turned 
into certainty, and we knew that we were rambling 
over Cicero's Formianum ! 

The next post brought us to the Garigliano, for- 
merly the Liris, which we crossed by a bridge of 
boats. Here, part of an aqueduct, consisting of a long 
succession of arches, and an amphitheatre, with some 
other ruins, point out the site of the ancient Mintur- 
tkd^ The river runs through the level fields, and 
^* the eating of the banks in its quiet course,'' a cir- 
cumstance noticed in the description of Horace, is 
not less true than poetical. 

We were now in the fertile plain of Sessa, and as- 
cending a little way up mount Massicus, we came to 
St. Agatha. At supper we drank some of the Faler- 
nian wine, but it was no longer that generous liquor 
which promoted the hilarity of feasts, and inspired 
the song of poets. 
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April 11th* In descending mount MMsiciM Wm 
doon descried, at a distance, the isle of Ischia, with a 
bold and striking outline^ though not ^^ towering to 
the sky,"* and the double summit of Vesuvius^ but 
6ot its ^^ wreath of smoke." This is too subtle an 
object to be seen at a disti^nce of (oftj miles. 

Whilst the horses were nesting, at Capua, we hired 
a calecke to take us to the ancient city. A triumphal 
arch and the wreck of the amphitheatre are all the 
remains of that luxurious and cdOTeminate city, wlueh 
dissolved the vigour of Hannibal's army, and pre- 
vented the sack of Rome, The ruins of the amphi** 
theatre are gigantic. The greater part of one story, 
and a small portion of the second, are still standing* 
From a loose measurement the diameter ^>pears to 
be more than four hundred feet Many of the stones 
lying around it are of a prodigious size« Some idea 
may be formed of their magnitude from the following 
circumstance. A high and narrow part of one of the 
inner walls, consisting only of singl^ blocks piled 
upon each other, had fallen against the outer wall, 
and was lying in a regular angle, and though the 
stones were neither fastened by cramp nor cement, 
yet not one of them wa$ displaced by the ehock; 
The solid fragment rested there with the firmness of 
a column. 

Our examination of these things was very hasty, 
but we found, on our return, that the delay had been 
long enough to try the temper of one of the passes 
gers in the coach, a beggarly looking priest^ who w«5 

* Ba8taee*s Classical Toor. 
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impatient to be gone. In the couree of the jonmey 
he had been mutteriag over his breviaij mote than 
half the time, but now his peevishness got the better 
of his piety, and, as we took our seats, he wished old 
Capua a la com di dtaboli. 

From this place we passed through an uninter*^ 
rupted plain, and, at an earlj hour in the evening, 
entered Naples. The city was crowded with stran«* 
gers, but after some difficulty we found comfortable 
apartments at the Albergo delta mUa di Londra^ 



NAPLES* 

April i^h* We spent several days in rambling 
through the city, and in seeing the gentlemen to 
whom we had letters, before we visited any of the 
interesting places in the neighbourhood. I found, in 
this celeh^-ated metropolis, a more exact fulfilment 
of my expectations than common ; an immense and 
active population pushing itself upon the notice of 
strangers, a general air of elegance in the buildings, 
a situation of incomparable beauty, a mild and saltt<» 
brious climate, a laborious cultivation of the soil in 
the environs, which seemed to be rendered almost 
superfluous from its fertility, and, in every direction^ 
the hand of man vying wi^h the lavish prodigality of 
nature in adorning his choicest abode. 

Naples rises from the shore, on the sides of a moun** 
tain, to a considerable height above the sea. A ridge, 
cottmendng with the abrupt and rocky eminence 
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called Pizze Fafeme, x>n the edg^ of the water, runs 
up to the elevated point which is crowned with the 
castle, and divides the city into two parts. That 
towards Pansilippo forms a perfect crescent on the 
border of the sea, and stands on the side of the moun* 
tain as in the hollow of a swelling saiL The elegant 
street of St. Lucia, and the Chiaia, with the royal 
gardens in front, sweeping round to the quarter of 
MergjUina, first present their bright and cheerful face 
to the spectator on the bay. Then, in somewhat of 
broken and irregular gradation, we see one range of 
terraced roofs rising over the other ; still higher the 
villas and rural retreats of the suburbs, with their 
banging gardens ; and finally, on the lofty point which 
overlooks the whole, the light and beautiful marble 
convent of the Carthusians, and the dark brown cas- 
tle of St Elmo, towering above in gloomy grandeur. 
The part of the city towards Portici exhibits a spec- 
tacle somewhat similar, but less imposing. The 
streets are commonly narrow and straight, and neatly 
paved with square pieces of lava. The houses are 
covered with stucco. The roofs are flat, and iron 
balconies project from the upper windows, with a 
loose and open railing. Though few of the buildings, 
whether public or private, are rich and splendid when 
examined in detail, yet the general effect is fine. The 
^Toledo, whi' h is broader and longer than the rest, is 
rendered still more striking from being perpetually 
thronged. The street of business, a market-place in 
the morning, a fashionable walk at mid-day, the 
lounge of the idle, or the thoroughfare of the indus- 
trious through the remainder, it presents at all times 
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a scene of noise, activity, and bustle. The tide of 
population rolls backward and forward like the troU'^ 
hied sea which cannot rest, and when carriages pass 
through, the crowd parts like the waves, and joins 
again without leaving a trace of their passage. And 
yet they glide over the smooth pavement so swiftly 
and silently, as scarcely to give any notice of their 
approach. The horses of the nobility and gentry are 
full of fire, and others are driven with rival fury. It 
is a standing miracle, that notwithstanding theit 
spirit and speed, accidents are almost unknown. 
The proprietors of hacks are not only amenable fot 
accidents in their purse but their persons, and if, 
either from negligence or wantonness, they run over 
any one, they are subject both to fine and imprison- 
ment. 

The Neapolitan caliche is a vehicle sufficiently cu- 
rious to merit a particular description. It resembles 
the vertical section of a vase, and does not rest on 
springs, but on slender and elastic shafts. It is ex- 
tremely light, very commodious for one person, but 
inconvenient for two. The person who is driven 
takes the reins, the driver stands behind, and conti- 
nually smacking his whip and crying out to make 
way, pushes on with alarming speed. 

From two or three American gentlemen residing 
at Naples, to whom we had letters, we received the 
most kind and friendly attentions. Several others^ 
who were merely strangers here, made an agreeable 
addition to our circle of friends and countrymen. 
Among these was Mr. Clarke, lieutenant of the 
l^rankiin, a young man of amiable and engaging 

22 



Digitized by 



Google 



170 POMPElIw 

manners, and uncommon purity of mind. He was' 
travelling, like ourselves, for health. The interest 
we felt in his character was heightened by sympathy 
for his situation. We could perceive, in the hacking 
and violent cough, the hectic fkish^ the pain and in- 
convenience of exertion, and the continual wasting 
of his strength the advanced stage of that fetal dis- 
ease, which, when not checked by change of climate, 
scarcely leaves a ray of hope, and soon brings the 
sufferer to the tomb. Animpitient desire to see his 
home, still mote endeared to him by his recent mar- 
riage, and secret cares, which seemed to weigh upon 
a heart already oppressed by gloomy forebodings, 
we»e evidently counteracting the only means which 
were left for his restoration He struggled against 
his feelings, and strove to divert his mind with the 
objects which were so amusing to others, but, in the 
midst of his attempts to be cheerful, some casual ex* 
pf ession would betray his despondency..* 



POMPEIL 

April 16th. To-day we went out to Pompeii^ The 
road follows the indented sweep of the bay, passing 
through the long and beautiful street of Portici, the 
village of Resrna, and the devoted town of Torre del 
Greco, so often overwhelmed by the burning torrents 
of Vesuvius, and raised again from its ash€^« The 

• It was too soon j ustified by the event. He lived to return to his friends, 
bat the jojr of th^ meeting^ only embittered the hu^ and final patting, j 
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course of devastation is still visible in the huge masses 
of consolidated lava which appear between and 
around the houses, and can be traced to the edge of 
the sea. A little before mid-day we reached Pom- 
peii. We were first taken into a court which was 
surrounded by a portico resting on doric pillars co- 
vered with stucco. The ranges of apartments behind 
the porticO) are supposed to have been the quarters 
of the legionary soldiers. We passed from the op- 
posite side of the court into the smaller and larger 
theatres. The marble pavement of the former is still 
left, with a; short Latin inscription in letters of brass. 
The tatter is in a more perfect state. We could dis^ 
cover the form and all the arrangements of this build- 
tng for the audience and actors, the semicircular seats 
rising above one another, intersected by flights of 
steps of a more convenient elevation ; the orchestra, 
the stage, the dressing rooms, and the places of in- 
gress and egress. The stage is so small as to have 
left but little room for action or scenic eflect, though 
this was indeed of no importance, as the scenes were 
not varied in ancient theatres according to the nature 
of the subject. Here also the pavement and many 
of the marble steps are preserved. This theatre is 
built against the side of a hill, and communicates 
with a forum above, where we observed an altar and 
other vestiges of a temple. Under the cool shade of 
an arched passage where the actors entered, we made 
an excellent dinner that we had providently brought 
along with us, and refreshed ourselves with some 
palatable wine procured for us at the place. 

The temple of Isis, behind the smaller theatre, is 



Digitized by 



Google 



172 roMPEih 

a curious remain. It consists of an inner court with 
a portico. Near the entrance there is a square boU 
low block of marble for ablutions. At one extremity 
we see the chapel raised a few steps above the court, 
an open altar, and the inmost shrine beneath, or a 
hidden cell, with which there b a communication bjr 
a secret stairs. 

The amphitheatre was excavated by the orders of 
Murat. The corridors are entirely cleared, the seats 
have left their form on the earth, though the atones 
are removed, and the arena is fully exposed Situ- 
ated in a hollow, it has no boldness without, and 
within it is more remarkable for its exact preservation 
than for its size and grandeur. 

From these public buildings we proceeded to ex* 
amine the private houses. We had already seen 
many of the monuments of the pride and power of 
the Romans, but we had never been admitted into 
their domestic retirement, nor permitted to judge of 
their comforts or their wants. Time has destroyed 
every clue to these things except at Herculaneum and 
Pompeii. At the tatter we see something, but little 
however corresponding with the heated fancies or 
exaggerated descriptions of most persons who have 
visited it. 

The first street consists of private dwellings, more 
than half demolished by the superincumbent weight 
of pumice stones and ashes. The roofs are broken in, 
the floor of the second stoiy (where there was one) 
is gone, and nothing is standing but the naked walls 
of the first. In many instances even this is, in a great 
measure, choak^d up and concealed by sand. 



pigitized by 



Google 



poMrxii. 178 

Tte excavatiom, in the next street, were more 
complete. Here, the roomB being cleared, we had 
a good opportunity of examining the arrangements 
in the dwellings of the ancients. The apartments 
are very small, seldom communicatii^ with each 
other, and receiving no light from without except by 
doors. They generally open upon an inner court, 
where the iidiabitants must have looked for light, air, 
and enjoyment. There are no chimnies and no eo* 
tries or halls ; and, in short, there is a total want of 
foom, convenience, and comfort, in ail of them. 

The shops, however, have windows opening upon 
tibe streets. They are very narrow, smd the door and 
window take up the whole front 

We <ibserved among them a baker's shop, a gro* 
car's, with the amphoras for wine, still remaining, 
and an apothecary's, with a symbol over the door 
expressive of his calling. 

There was but one private edifice in Pompeii on 
a larger scale. Here the apartments were compara* 
tively spacious, the court more extensive, and the 
different ornaments in better taste. The pavements 
w^«^ of neat mosaic; there were some reliquesof 
beautiful marble in the baths; and the arabesque 
paintings made a nearer approach towards elegance. 
£very where else they seemed to me exceedingly 
rude and imperfect. 

The streets are as narrow as the houses are insig* 
nificant The broadest are not more than twenty* 
four feet wide, and I measured one which was not 
more than seven or eight. As a portion of this even 
4s taken up with side-widks, only a single carriage 
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eould pMS ftt A time. They ane pared with raishapen 
pieces of basak as they were taken from the quBnj^ 
and fitted nicely to each other. The deep traces of 
the wheels in this hard substance are a plain indica* 
tion of the antiquity of this city at the time it was 
destroyed. They were trodden for centuries belbre 
our aera, and we now pass over the very stepping- 
stones by which the people of such remote ages 
crossed these very streets. There is nothing so im- 
pressive in this region of wonders.^ 

At the extremity of one of the streets there is^ on 
each side, a range of sepulchral monuments. Tbey 
are of various dimensions and designs. The greater 
part are diminutive and neat, but a few, with sculp- 
tured decorations, have a degree of c^e^mce and 
grandeur. The white marble of which they are built 
is scarcely discoloured by time. We went into some 
of them, and saw the niches where the vases had 
alood with the ashes of the dead. In one or two 
others, which were closed, we perceived, through the 
grating of the door, that some of these cinerary urns 
still remained. 

A little farther on, the gate of the city and part of 
the wall are exposed. They are c^the same shrunken 
proportions as every thing else in the place. 

£xcavations have recently been made in another 
part of the town, and they are now carrying on the 
work with spirit. In going to examine these new 
discoveries, we passed over a part of Pompeii, which 
is not yet disinterred. It is covered with trees and 
vines, and gives no sign of the city beneath. 

The ruins which have been lately brought to light 
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eonsiflt eotirely of porticos, forums, basilicse, and 
temples. There is a certain air of magnificence in 
them at the first glance which disappears upon close 
inspection. The columns, in these public buildings, 
are generally composed of brick, and covered with 
white or coloured stucco. In one of the temples 
they are of marble. I remarked here a very singu- 
lar and interesting appearance. The lower steps of 
the portico having been shaken and displaced by 
some convulsion, had sunkeii considerably into the 
earth, and declined from their horizontal position* 
But by a composition of stucco they have been restor-* 
ed to their level. It looks exactly like a recent job. 
May not this injury, in appearance so lately repaired, 
fiave been occasioned by the shock of the earthquake 
that took place a short time before the eruption which 
overwhelmed Pompeii ? 

There were some rough pillars, lying near this 
temple, which had not yet received the finishing 
touches of the workmen. 

Indeed ail things here, as far as they exist, appear 
precisely as they were seventeen centuries since; 
the pavements, bearing the traces even of a higher 
antiquity \ the apartments, inhabited by such distant 
generations ; the forums, where they sauntered away 
their leisure hours ; and the temples, where they wor- 
shipped their gods. The eating and waste of time 
can no where be seen. We are surrounded with ruin 
and desolation, but it is the work of a moment, and 
not the slow decay of ages. Pompeii looks now, just 
as it would have done, if it had been dug up imme* 
diately after its destruction. 
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The person who can contemplate a spectacle so 
curious and singular, so calculated to affect him bj 
the recollections it calls up, and not feel and thiidL 
as he never did before, must have a degree of apathy 
only equalled by his stupidity. We could not ram- 
ble through the silent and deserted streets of this an- 
cient city without thoughtful ness and emotion* But 
there is undoubtedly a great deal of affected sensibi- 
lity in many who visit this place, and, in their de- 
scriptions, they represent it with the effect of en- 
chantment. Madame de Stael remarks, that ^^ while 
standing at the intersection of the streets from which 
you can see the city on all sides still subsisting almost 
entire, you are expecting to meet the inhabitants ; 
and that such an appearance of life makes us feel 
more sadly its eternal silence/' Eustace ^ entered 
the houses almost with the feeling of an intruder; 
he startled at the least sound as if the proprietor were 
coming out of the back apartments; and was afraid 
of turning a corner, lest he should jostle a passen- 
ger." Sass, a traveller of an humbler name, pre- 
sumes, OB this account, to be more ridiculous. ^^ In 
alighting, be was introduced into what appeared a 
fairy city, whose inhabitants, by some charm, had 
disappeared. With breathless impatience and light 
steps, as if fearful of disturbing the genii of the place^ 
he tripped over the ground, and gave himself up to 
the ecstatic feeling'' which this magic scene produc- 
ed. Nothing can be more idle and extravagant 
Whatever may be the wildness of fancy or warmth of 
feeling, the illusion is impossible. There is not one 
entire house, not one temjde with a roof, not one ba* 
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isSKca, portieo, or forum, that has any thing left but 
shattered walls and naked pillars. The whole city 
looks as^ if the upper part had been swept off by a 
conflagration that was instantaneously extinguished. 
The rooms of the first story are all that remain; many 
of diese are half filled with sand ; and all are open to 
the sky, excepting a few that are sheltered by a 
modem roof. 

1 confess therefore that these day-dreams of travel- 
lers, which had surprised and amused me so much ip 
description, only ledd to disappointment on the spot; 
and I could no more imagine this collection of rttint 
to be an inhabited, or even a deserted city, than I 
could expect to find the living among the daik and 
mouldering monuments of the dead. 



HERCULANEUM. 

On our return we stopped at Portici, which is built 
over Herculaneum. This city was destroyed by the 
first recorded eruption of Vesuvius, in the year 78t 
Several of the public and private buildings have 
been discovered in different excavations, and many 
hidden treasures brought forth. But from a regard 
to the safety of the modern town and the royal 
palace, all researches have been suspended, and 
even those partis which were cleared out have been 
filled again with rubbish. The theatre is the only 
edifice left, open for the inspection of strangers. Pas^ 
Sages are cut through the lava^ so as to exhibit the 

23 
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seats, the oirchettra, and sts^e in MDtioBS. One of 
the galleries leads to the street on which the theatre 
•taods. By the dusky gliatoiertog of a few torches^ 
Tre were able to catch the several part^ and assisted 
by what we had seen at Pompeii^ to form a tolerably 
just klea of the whole. Some fragments of jauoe 
antique on the floor and walls, are a slight presump- 
tion that the ornaments were rich, and, from what we 
could trace, it was Still more evident that the baild- 
ing itself was spacious. 

The impression of a human face in the lava caught 
our attention as we passed through one of the gal* 
ler ies, and for a moment occasioned some specula* 
tioB and surprise* But it was, no doubt, made by a 
statue wrapt in the burning matter in a liquid state, 
and afterwards disengaged from it in opening the 
passage. 

The lava filled the whole interiour of the theatre, 
and rose considerably above it The perpendicular 
descent from the top to the stage cannot be less than 
fifty feet In pdsstng through these damp and sub- 
lenraneous passages, we seem to be in the bosom of a 
perforated tock. 

. As the royal family happened to be at Portici the 
palace could not be seen, but we spent a short time 
Sn fKKamining the antiquitiesitakenfrom Herculaneuat 
md Pompeii. The greater part have been removed 
firom this museum to the Studio of Naples. The i]fiG« 
tares are ahnost the only things left behind^ These 
were ekber fanciful ambesqoea, or figures of bird^ 
besists, and fruits, or representatioos of mythotogical 
MtQtmt which h»dadorn«d the wallsof prtv^e homes. 
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Tiie coloam were without softness or harmony^ and 
the execntioii was coarse a»d ine)ega^ We would 
not look among the decorations of common dwellings 
for the maslM'pleces of ancient art; but stiit, from 
the uttiveisal pr^alence of taste in their sculpture 
and ardutecture, we might expect something more 
peifect than these rude sketches. 



EXCURSION TO POZZUOLI AND BAIiE. 

April 17th. To*day we made an excursion to 
Foazoi4i. The road passee through the long and fa* 
mous grotto of Paiisilippa The moirth of it is wide 
and lofty, for the purpose of admitting light, but the 
vaulted roof gradually descends to the middle of the 
passage^ where, for the same reason, it rises again and 
expimds, till it reaches the opening at the opposite 
extremit/i At some distance from each end, two 
large apertures have been worked through the moun* 
tain above, in an oblique direction, to lessen the 
darkness. A few lamps, suspemkd from the vanity 
glimmer in those paits^ where the outward rays can- 
not penetrate. Stin, however, through two thirds oi 
tile grottO) the way is scarcely discernible. As the 
carriage rolls on we are soon wrapt in the obscurity 
of night Noises approach, while the cause of them 
is unseen ; indistinct and i!liadowy objects AH by; at 
length they begin to put on some ferm; and in a few 
minutes passing from the faint dawning through all 
the successive degrees of Kght, we suddenly emerge 
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into the fall tmg^tness of ^j. It is a relief to see 
before us a smiling country, thou^ nothiBg but a 
comparison with the gloomy shades we had just left, 
could entitle it to the epithet of ^^ Elysian."* 

We turned off to the right three miles from the 
grotto, to the Logo d^Agnano. The immediate banks 
of the lake are level, but the grounds in the viciiutf 
are bold and varied. It is a sweet, secluded spot^ 
which the lover of retirement and rural beauty can- 
not fail to enjoy. 

The Gr(Mo del Cane is in the side of a hill, on the 
edge of the lake. Our guide took a dog with him to 
make the usual experiment We were not aware of 
his intention till we saw-the creature struggling and 
drawing back from the mouth of the cave. We im- 
mediately interposed, and saved the poor animal from 
the torment which he so much dreaded. Torches 
were suddenly extinguished by the mephitic vapour 
at the bottom of the grotto; though, on entering it, 
we breathed freely above. The ground was moist 
and warm under our feet. By leaning down, on the 
outside, the noxious exhalations can be plainly seen 
about six or eight inches abqve the surface. 

The Stufe di San Germano^ or vapour bstf hs, are 
not far from the cave. They are found very service- 
able in rheumatic and many other complaints. Some 
of the apartments were so warm that we could not 
bear our hands on the walls for a moment. In one 
or two, of a milder temperature, there are couches, 
made of the tufo, upon which the invalids repose, 
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aftK they are thrown iuto a petspiioation bj. the heatr 
ed Tapotin In leas than a minute our bodies both 
felt and exhibited the effects^ of it. T^. smoke tti 
issuii^ out of the graund above in different places. 

We walkad along tha borders, of the lake while we 
sent our ciurriage around to meet us again at Poz- 
jgxkolu On turning off to the leflt^we passed a beaiJh 
Jiful J&eld of clover of a peculiar species. The bloeh 
aom, which is high^ pointed, and perfectly conical, ia 
of the brightest red, and the whole surface of the field 
appeared like a bed oi flowers. It is less fragrant, 
but more nutritious, than the common cloven Mr» 
Hands procured some of the seed at Naples, from 
the Americato. consul, for cultivation* 

In mounting up a deep ravine we came to the 
PiseiareUiy or hot wells. The woman who was. our 
conductress, took along S(»ne eggs to boil in the wa<* 
teh Upon feeling it, this did not seem impossible^. 
In one or two minutes the e^s were brought to us. 
They were warm on the outside, but when I came to 
eat mine, I fiDcmd the yolk hard and cold. Notwith- 
standing the jartifice was .so palpable, the woman 
stoutly denied it« ^ 

The high mountain which we continued to ascend 
was^ in a gveat measure, composed of volcanic sub^ 
^tatices. In some places men were employ^ in dig<^ 
ging out the sulphur for manufacture, whieh akead|r 
appeared as bright and. pure aa if it required no pro* 
cess. .......' 

The views around us^ from the top of the. moun-* 
tain, were a full compensation for our toil in reaching 
it. The a>nvent of the Camaldolese stands on the 
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bmvf of a lofty emiMiioey at Aie left of tht Mvaie^ 
oveilooking the peacefttl lake of Agoano. yesuriua 
rises into view to the sooth-east* The Meditemaeaii 
stretches out to the west« In tumiog around we see 
6ie Solfatara) still smoking mth hidden fires; the 
town of Pozstuoli, with the fine bay spreading befinre 
It; and the coast and castle of Baise. The bold pw^ 
montory of Misenus, the island of Procida, and die 
towering height of m<Mant Epomeo, in the isfcs of la^ 
chia, give a noble termination to the prospect in the 
north. The nakedness and desolation of the Phle* 
grean fields^ and the faintnes^ of the verdure else« 
ti^ere, were blots in the picture* Had we aeen itin 
the glorious array of summer, it would have been as 
perfectly beautilul as it was extensive and sublinMU 

We then went down, by a steep and slippery path^ 
into the Solfatara. It Is the mouth of an ancient fq1« 
cano, which was caUed the Court of Vulom. The 
sides st31 retain the broken and irregular appearance 
of a crater. The bottom is a nabed level, except a 
small part, towards PozauioU, wfakh is corded with 
a scattered growtii of stunted trees. The whole sur« 
face is of a light sulphureous colour. The e:vtreDie 
beat of certain spots, the smoke umang from crevices 
in the banks, and the deep hoUow reverbetatioii on 
8tr&:ing the ground with a stone, are so many indica- 
tions dr a volcano not yet entirely ei^tingmshed. in* 
deed the whole of this region is inwardly consumed 
by secret fires. A number of slight hovels were erect* 
ed below, where persons were employed in extracting 
and preparing sulphur. 

We were so thovougbly fatigued by a lough waft 
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of Mveral tniled, in a hot and oppfes9]Te day, that we 
were UQWilliog to pass even a few minutes in examin* 
ing the amphitheatre of Puteoli, which is older than 
the Coliseum at Rome. From the ^ance we gave it, 
it seemed so inferior to several that we had already 
seen, as to afford no provocative to a languid curi*- 
oiity. 

When we entered the town of Pozzuoli we stopped 
at a paltry inn, where there would have been nothing 
to eat, had we not provided against such an exigency. 
They furnished us with some good wine however, 
to which thirst gave a zest, and hunger made this 
aimple fare better than a feast. 

After dinner we went out to see a few of the anti* 
quities in the neighbourhood. We spent some time 
in rambling over the site of ancient Cumse. The 
pavements, occasionally exposed to view, or the 
foundations of a house or garden wall, overrun with 
grass and vines, might inform the traveller that 
here had been the abodes of men. Besides these 
slender notices there is nothing remaining of this 
city, so famed for its commerce, oracle, and sibyl^ 
but a single gate and a half ruined castle. The lat^ 
ter, though built on the foundations of the ancient 
fortress of Cumae, is a relique only of the days of her 
decline. Here we contemplated this region, once 
sounding with the hum of business, l3ut now silent 
and deserted. The lonely arch, on the opposite 
height, throu^ which we entered, with a remnant of 
the walls on each side, made the solitude more strike 
ing. The waves of the sea were dashing ^tb^ foot 
of the precipioe where in slood. Procida, with iti 
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castle^ on a lofty cliff, beetling over the waters, Was 
so near us as to be distinctly seen ; arid Ischia soared 
conspicuously beyond it. 

In the side of the rock on which the fortress stands, 
there are two grottos. One of them is supposed to 
be the cave of the Cumaean sibyl. ; 

On our return to Pozzuoli, we stopped at the tem- 
ple of Jupiter Serapts. The pavement of yellow 
marble; three immense columns, belonging to tbe 
portico ; and the square cloister, consisting of many 
small chambers which enclosed the circular temple, 
are very well preserved. These, ivith the fragments 
of shafts, capitals, and cornices strewed around the 
court, are plain evidences of the elegance and splen- 
dour of this ancient edifice. 

A ring of Corinthian brass, fastened to the floor, 
for the purpose of drawing up victims for sacrifice, 
was a curiosity; and a prostrate column, five feet in 
diameter, completely worm-eaten, and perforated 
almost like a honeycomb, shows that it must have 
been subject to the corroding influence of water from 
the sea. Indeed similar appearances, to a much 
greater height, in the columns still standing, would 
seem to argue, at some former period, an extraordi- 
nary inundation of the bay, which had continued 
for a long time. 

Towards evening we made arrangements for pass- 
ing the night at a large and uncomfortable inn, that 
appeared as if it had once been an elegant private 
duelling. 

While we were here, a man came in with a variety 
of coins and medab for sale. As none of us were 
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skilled enough in these things to distinguish the false 
from the genuine we refused to buy, though the whole 
were offered for little more than the value of so much 
old copper. A small piece of sculptured bronze, as 
high as the rest in pretensions to antiquity, though 
evidently of modern workmanship, we felt disposed 
to take at a reasonable price. The man asked six 
crowns for it. He affected great surprise and indig- 
nation when Lieutenant Clarke offered him one. But 
soon re9uming;his composure, he fell to four, three, 
two, and finally to the price he had so much despised, 
Which, after all, was more than it was worth. 

The situation of our hotel was charming. From 
a high and spacious terrace adjoining our apartments, 
we could see the bay, the varying coast of Baise, the 
strong fortress which defends, and the proud promon- 
tory which bounds it. A little below us the ruinous 
arches and scattered piers of the ancient mole of Poz- 
zmoli, vulgarly called the Bridge of (Jaligula, just ap- 
peared above the surface of the waters. The waves, 
with their hoarse and monotonous murmur, broke 
against the foot of the terrace. The air was mild 
and grateful, and the scene tranquil and soothing. 
By what a subtle process do our very pleasures revive 
the remembrance of our sorrows ! From this calm 
delight we pass to thoughtfulness, and the softened 
heart, in the midst of its enjoyments, is prepared foi' 
different impressions. I had a friend of rare endow- 
ments and exalted worth,* who was known only to 
a few, but whose merit would soott- have broken 

^ nr.Jiuneilhderwiclt. 
34 
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through his modesty, and raised him to the distinctioo 
for which nature had fitted him. He was gifted with 
a sound understanding, a strong memory, an easy 
comprehension of the most abstruse subjects, a keen 
perception of truth, and a taste for all beauty, whether 
in nature, literature, or the arts. He had the elements 
of a great and elegant mind, and he was forming it 
by the most patient and persevering industry. But 
these qualities are sometimes found in men for whom 
we cannot feel a particle of esteem. In him, they 
were united with a noble way of thinking; a retired 
disposition, which arose partly from humility and 
partly from pride, for while he abhorred vainglory, 
he thought too highly of himself to court notice or 
favour;' a kind and affectionate temper, which sought 
to indemnify itself for this general reserve, by freer 
and fuller communications in the society of his friends. 
Excepting in an aged and doating father, one com- 
panion of his childhood, and myself, his heart bad no 
interest in the world. We had the whole of it, and 
how much is the gift enhanced by this selfish exclu- 
sion ! After he had prepared himself for his profession, 
being without the patronage which is often necessary 
to bring talent itself into notice, he solicited employ- 
ment in the navy, and was appointed surgeon of the 
Argus. Just before that unfortunate action in which 
she was captured, he came on deck, with such a com- 
posed and cheerful countenance as struck the officers 
with admiration ; and when the engagement began, 
though the ward was exposed to every shot, he pro- 
ceeded with as much coolness in his duty as if the 
bloody scene had been familiar to him, and he had 
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BO share in the chances of the battle. He was taken, 
with the surviving officers, to Ashburton, in Devon- 
shire, where he passed a year in the most irksome 
captivity, tantalized with being in a country which 
offered so much for his gratification, and yet not per- 
mitted' to pass the limits of this inconsiderable town* 
How happy would it have been for us, had early ex- 
perience of the evils to which he was liable, inspired 
him with disgust for this unsettled and precarious 
course of life J 

On his return to America, some of our vessels were 
going out to the Mediterranean. He had a love of 
the fine arts, and a turn for painting. A chance of 
touching that country which they had chosen for 
their abode was too captivating to be given up. It 
was a delightful day-dream, which promised him 
bliss, but which proved as unsubstantial as the visions 
of the night. He set sail, and arrived in the Mediter- 
ranean, but never saw the Italian coast. The vessel 
was ordered back immediately. The rest was a 
blank — filled up with the impatient desires of friends 
ready to embrace their friends — with disappointed 
hope — with trembling anxiety — with distracting 
doubts — ^which, as month rolled on after month, and 
year after year, at length settled in grief and de- 
spair. Not an individual was ever heard of. And, 
perhaps, the horrors of the poor souls, when sinking 
in the Epervier, were slight compared with the pro-* 
tracted agonies of those they left behind them. 

Often as 1 was enjoying, in Italy, what my friend 
would have enjoyed so much more, the painful cir- 
cumstances of his story would rush upon my minfl, 
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associated with oar coUe^ hours, our pleasant ram^ 
bles, our familiar conversations, and all those feel- 
ings which, happily for us, time blunts, or our sorrows 
would be intolerable. 

April 18th. The next morning we visited the ca- 
thedral. It is formed of the remains of a pagan tem- 
ple, consecrated to Augustus. Some antique columns 
of the Corinthian order, inserted into one of the side 
walls, and the Parian marble, with which it is par* 
tially incrusted, by no means correspond with the 
coarseness and inelegance of the modern building. 

A small marble pedestal standing in the square, 
raised in commemoration of the cities rebuilt by Ti- 
berius, in Asia Minor, after their destruction by an 
earthquake, seems a contemptible monument of such 
an important event. The figures, in basso relievo, on 
the sides are, for the most part, mutilated and destroy- 
ed. But there is one circumstance connected with 
Pozzuoli, which must render it deeply interesting to 
every Christian heart. It has been consecrated by 
Uie presence and temporary abode of the first mes* 
senger to the Gentiles. This is that city of Puteoli 
at which St. Paul touched on his way to Rome. 
And from thence we fetched a compass j and eame to 
Rhegium : and after one day the s(mth wind blew, and 
we came the next day to Put^Ii : where we found bre^ 
threny and were desired to tarry with them sev^n days: 
and so we went towards Rome. And from ih&nce^ when 
the brethren heard of us, they^ame to meet us as far as 
Afpii Forum and the Three Taisems: whom when 
Paul sawy he thanked God, and look courage.^ With* 

* Acts zxviii. 13, 14« 15. 
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ki a sfaoit time we had been over the greater part 
of this ground, trodden bf the apostle. 

Having hired jackasaes^ we set out for an excursion 
along the shores of Baiae, with four or five attendants, 
to act as guides, and to press on the lazy animals by 
encouragement and blows. Passing the Monte Nuow^ 
which arose out of the Lucrine lake in a single night, 
we rode along the borders of the Avernus. This lakm 
is now stripped of the horror and gloom with which 
it was covered by the imagination of the poets, and 
there is nothing in its present appearance to account 
for the extravagant fiction which made it the entrance 
into the infernal regions. But Augustus cut down 
the thick and impervious groves by which it waa 
overshadowed, and, in forming the Julian harbour, he 
united it with the Lucrine lake, which communicates 
with the sea, and dissipated the noxious exhalations 
that once were fatal to the birds in crossing it. 

Opposite to the ruins of an octagonal temple, on the 
eastern side of the lake, is the mouth of another cave, 
almost concealed by shrubs and brambles, which is 
also called the Grotto of the SibyL It is nine feet 
wide, six high, and six hundred long. After being 
conducted, by the light of torches, about half way 
through, we found Mr. Hands, who had entered at the 
other extremity, with several men, in readiness to be 
our guides and supporters in a part more curious and 
intricate. A narrow passage of three or four feet in 
width, and five in height, leads off at right angles from 
the lai^r grotto to the baths of the Sibyl. Throe 
qien took us on their shoulders, and directing tis to 
lift our feet as high, and bend our heads aa low all 
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possible, they entered with us into this narrow way. 
The close and confined air, and the smoke of the 
torches which each one held in his hand, almost suf- 
focated us. In a few moments the passage was en* 
larged, and we breathed more freely. We were 
carried hastily through two apartments, fitted up with 
accommodations for bathing, but now filled to a con- 
siderable depth with water. When our guides had 
waded through, we came to a stairway, which rs sup- 
posed to have had some communication with a build- 
ing above. Here we had an opportunity of looking 
around these subterraneous caverns, connected by 
tradition with the celebrated personage, whose dark 
and mysterious oracles shadowed out the fate of cities 
and nations. The gloom which this recollection 
produces is heightened by the deep solitude of the 
frface, by an obscurity which seems more palpable 
from the faint glimmering of the torches, and by a 
feeling of apprehension and insecurity as to the cha- 
racter of the guides in whose power we are placed. 
In a few minutes we were carried back again, 
and restored to the cheerful light of day. Some 
clamorous altercation with these fellows, about their 
recompense, was soon stopped by the adroitness and 
management of our cicerone. 

A little beyond the Lucrine lake, which is now 
reduced to a pond, we came to the Stufe di TritoH^ 
or hot baths of Nero, in a high cliff projecting over 
the shore. A number of apartments are cut out of 
the solid rock, and several galleries leading to the 
subterraneous fountain. Persons wishing to enjoy 
Ate benefit of the sweating baths, place themselveft 
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ID these passages, which are heated to a great de* 
gree by the vapour rising from the boiling water. A 
man who attends theoi, stripped himself to his trow-^ 
sers, and went in to get a pailful for our examina- 
tion. In a short time he came out, covered with 
sweat, panting for breath, and apparently exhausted. 
Much of this was affected, to enhance the reward for 
his services. Our guide, who was perfectly well ac- 
quainted with the worth of all these things, as well 
as with the customary prices, gave him what he 
knew to be an abundant compensation. The usual 
farce of surprise at the inadequacy of the sum, then^ 
of civil expostulation, and, finally, of loud and inso* 
lent importunity, was here acted over again. Am 
yielding is attended with more difficulty than firm- 
ness, our man was immovable. We left the mattet 
to him, and, mounting our donkies, were proceeding 
through a narrow gallery, cut out of the rock that 
forms part of the road to Baise, when the fellow, quit* 
ting him, pressed closely upon us. In such a confined 
and gloomy passage, the fierce looks and menacinf 
tone of this half naked savage, gave me so«ie unea- 
siness. Knowing the baseness and Inrutality of these 
people, the thoughts of the stiletto, or some other act 
of violence, crossed my mind, though it did not alter 
my purpose. We remained firm, and he at length 
returned in a storm of passion. We had witnessed a 
similar burst from the same person, occasioned by 
the determination of an Englishman, at our entrance 
into the baths. 

This absence of all gratitude and principle in tht 
^eater part of those who wait upon strangers^ ach 
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eompanied ekber with the moet debasing serviKty^ 
0r the most outrageous insoteDce, lessens^ their plea^ 
sure vevy materiaUy in maoy parts of Italy, bttt par*^ 
ticolarlj in tfam visit to Pozzuoii and Baks. Tb« 
people here seetascd to loe more gross, immoral, and 
degraded, than any I had seen. From the time we 
left Naples till we had fibished this excufsion, our 
iaitbfuV cicerone was* continoatly harassed by vexa* 
tioiis disputes^ Guides would officiously obtrude 
themselves upon us, and then would be sure to quar- 
rel mtfa him, if they did' not receire all they wished 
for services^ that were not demanded. Sometimes 
be reftieedl fo take iftem, at others he submitted to 
tte iai|)osttioB, for we always observed that he (and 
eireyy oth^r Italian with whom we were acquainted^ 
wa» exceedingly oareful not to offend the common 
peefie. It was, doubtless, a caution^ arisii^ out of 
an intimete knowledge of their habits and tempep. 

We* rode atotig the high and precipitous shore 
wMch was formerly the favourite retreat of the luxu^ 
lious itomana^ andat evieiy step we saw the founds^ 
tions of their palaces and villas. They were incor* 
porated with the whole baidc, and' sometimes plainly 
appeared b^nea^ the waves at our feet. 

Near tticj castle of Bai«e, which is strikingly situated 
ona'Sin^ll promontory running out into the bay, we 
fbnafed^off to the right, in order to see the lake FHSHr4^ 
9 andent Acherusiapalus* It is reserved entirely for 
tbrnnfoH amusement, and no one is allowed to fish 
in it without the king's permission. 

Comings back again to the bay we visited several 
rttkis along the shores The temple- of Diana is io 
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a fixate ^comiilete decay. Tht rotondo, wfaidi goes 
under the name of tli^ temple of Mcrcwj, k better 
preserved. The brick walls and part of the dome 
still remain. On entering it, our attention was ar^ 
rested bj a most extraordinary echo. The voice was 
returned with a quick and prodigious reyerberatio% 
and wben we walked hastilj across with a heavy step, 
the sounds wme so multiplied as to make it seem 
Hke the trampling of a troop< The temple of Yer 
BUB is of the same form, but more spacious and ele<- 
vated. The vaulted roof has almost entirely fallen 
in, and the walls are bare. 

The Piscina MtraMe^ beyond the castle d* Baiae, 
a deep and ancient reservoir, divided into five im^ 
mense arcade% and supported by lofty and massive 
pilasters, is a woifc of great solidity and grandeur* 

The Cento Ceanerdk, or hundred chambers, under 
the promontory of Baulte, consist of a number of dail: 
and subterraneous galleries, communicating with 
each other by low and ciHitracted doois. At the 
mouth of this labyrinth we tods some refreshment^ 
which we enjoyed the more from the satii^action df 
our half famished guides, and another hungry group, 
with whom we shared it One of them picked up oat 
of the dirt the slices of fat that we had thrown away, 
and devoured them with greediness, after having 
eaten more than enough of better food to quiet the 
cravings of a common appetite. 

We soon came in sight of a poetical region, vrfatoh 
now presents nothing to distinguish it from many 
beautiful scenes that are left unsung. The Elysian 
Fields Ma at the foot of a semicircle of sloping hilfau 
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Coirered with vines and grain, their aspect is pleasant 
and peaceful, but there are none of those ravishing 
charms in their actual state which can enable us to 
conceive how the most fervid imagination could^ at 
any time, have selected this spot as the abode of 
blessed spirits. 

On our return, we entered, for a moment, into thil 
tomb of Agripptna. The nioumful history and tragi* 
cal fate of this high-minded woman, would give it a 
melancholy interest, had we any better assurance 
tiiat it was really her sepulchre than the doubtfid 
authority of tradition. 

Here leaving our jackasses to the care of our guides, 
and dismissing another for his impertinence, we took 
a boat and sailed across the bay. On reaching Poz- 
zuoli, the owner of the animals, not satisfied wHh the 
payment of the hire^ but pretending to doubt the 
fidelity of the man whom he had sent with us^ de* 
manded security for their safe return. And Rosano 
had to go with him to the magistrate^ to show his pass- 
port, and to leave directions where he might be found 
at Naples, before he was permitted to depart As 
we were setting off, the guide whom we had dismks^ 
ed overtook us. He had run from Baite to Pozzuoli, 
a distance of five miles, in about three-quarters of an 
hour. In the hope of extorting something more for 
his useless and unsolicited services than Rosano 
thought proper to give, he followed our carriage a 
long time, at the speed of the horses, stunning the ear 
of our patient and infiexible man with his clamour, 
and loading him with the vilest abuse. After another 
altef<;ation with the coachman^ who demanded au 
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sddbwii; to the stifralated piue, for having set cbwn 
liiieiitenttiit Clarke in the Toledo inatead of St. Lucia, 
fira. Bnisfaed this excumioDy so varied by vexation and 
ddUghU 

yfe were not long at Naples without visiting tiie 
tomb of Virgil. It is situated at the foot of a wiM 
and irregular path, on the edge of a precipice, near 
the mouth of ^le grotto of Posilipo. The sepulchre is 
naked and empty, and the laurel, which Petrarch 
planted oh the top, is withering away. But the spot 
is uncommonly picturesque, and this memorial of the 
poet gives it a charm which the doubts aod reason- 
ings of antiquarians cannot entirely dissipate. 

April 19th. This itioraiag we attended the ser** 
vice of oor own church, which is vegiitsTly perform- 
ed, on Sundays, at the house of the British CmisuL 

It was also celebrated at Rome, while we weve 
there, in a private house, new the Ibrum of Trajan; 
l^ we were so unfortunate as lo be Ignorant of it 
till on the eve of our departure. What an influenoe 
must the spirit of toleration have gained e^en in the 
bosom of popeiy, when the Protestant religion is 
exercised within si^t of that Vatican which has sa 
often thfundered anathemas against, iti 1 was inform- 
ed, that when appUcation was made to the Pope fisr 
his permis^on, he neither granted nor refused it« 
The nratter was understood, and from that time Pro* 
testants have met together without fear or motesta* 



The. gentleman who mentSohed this circunistance 
tome, personally waited on the Bishop ^of Nice to so- 
licit a Mmilar favour. He pleasantly and courteouslf 



Digitized by 



Google 



19$ sxcimiioir to rMzv^u aub baijc* 

iepli#d, that he wished it wfere posslblB for Ihe Pm« 
tMtants to think and woAhip irith them ; but as tkmt 
waa not {Hrobabla^ he referred them to the civil m^^ 
thorit/j whose business it was to grant this privilege. 
TIte answer being ccmsidei^d evasive, it was a«fed 
«^i>fi with the same confidence a& if th^y had rec^ved 
Ihe most formal consent 

Notwithstanding^ however^ the indulgence of tte 
Roman Catholics towalrds our supposed eriors| tbajr 
were still very careful in guarding the people Of their 
own comoiunioQ ^^inst them< Ottr Fi-ench teacher 
at Nice Once or twice attended the £plsco|>al ser^ 
vice, but be soon received an authoritative admom* 
ticMft not to repeat it^ He complained, and sofodHtted. 

in the afternoon I mounted up, at leisure^ to this 
castle of St Elmo. Turning ^ from the Tirfedo, I 
crossed several streets rising above each other till the 
path became steep, irr^alar, and difficult. Here, 
ttmnng in a zigzfeig direction^ it presents, at eveijK 
turn, delightful prdspects of tim city^ and villas in tte 
eovirons, the towns and villages at a distaiicei the 
expanse of waters in front, and the grand sw^i^ of 
mountains behind.* The fortress can only be seen by 
a formal permit, which I had nej^ected to obtain. I 
entered, however, thebo^italforinvalidi>anekgaiK 
edifice of marine, once a eonteat of the CartbnsianB^ 
and, ^isiaing throu^ the supeif> cloister, wfoyed, 
from the balconies of two apartmento to the eoutii* 
east and south-west, a divided view of those gkei* 
ens objects, which, wfaM umted^ as (trnm the terrace 
above^ are s'carceljr suppooed to ha/ve afttimUelin tbs 
Wtivefi^. 



Digitized by 



Google 



wt 



EXCURSION TO TESUVlUaL 

Aptil Btfit Oiit^ Qnnrii^ bad samblf caterdd tte 
little viHftge of BcMbft bdme ^nmMibiAi of guides^ 
mounted on mides, were softinpefiiig atoor eida ; and 
oath aotidtiiig the praference^ they alinest deafened 
us by tbek noise^ and <Mstracted « by Aeir kapor* 
teaity* We took thfee of «besi^ with a coaple of 
OMies. After nikag op Ibe mdoolaki five or six 
milesy we cAme to the bemitafpew Heie one«f the 
moidcsi withrBhayeh bead^ aod cbane farowsiiproeHeQ 
taenck girt around him with a cord, reeeivtod ue 
IdUdlT u a' host, Md waitipd upon |i& efaeerfolly at 
taMe as a domestic* Having thus refreshed buf«* 
selves, we reoewfd. o«r Journey^ and loon eaaie.to 
die steep ami conical part of the tnoiinlain which it 
is necsessary to ascend on £M» This is almost en^ 
tifciy formed of pumk^ stones^ oiaders, and ashe% 
^ing ao loosely together as to give way wMler tfa* 
weigbt of the. body, and to make the iaii^est strides 
l^iriiiik into a dimsnative space. It was Ibis wbidi 
fen&eily made tb6 joamey to Yesaviiia so diAdwk^ 
biit in a very recent eruption^ f>art of a stream of fctwt 
adhered to the side of the moimtain, and left a firm 
but roegb pathway for viritora. I had two guidei^ 
(ma of whom tied a sash around my body, and) pass* 
ingit ovw hii sboolder, held the ends of it in bis 
hands ; the ether put a bridle over his breast, and gave 
n» the reins. l%ey then dt«w mo after them hf 
tnaia strength. Notwithstanding this assislattoe, I 
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sat down every few mimitesy fiom ao apf>rebeiiaioii 
<^ excessive heat and fatigue. In an hour and a hal^ 
which is ahnost double the o^ti&jMry time, we reach* 
ed the summit; and, as the wind blew freshly, we 
found the prddence^ of our preoautiails. ^ A littte be« 
fore the In^ieal pomt thwe is a break in the aseent^ 
where, for a short dbtence, we walked ov» a plain, 
covered with blade, '■ miaabapen masses of ki?a» On 
tiie bwdera of tli» crater ;the dadc dnders ^sap^ 
pear, md five f>lace Jle a ligbt yeliowisb subtfa»M| 
am»oaching aloMSt to the btiightness of pure su^friiw* 
Two or three smailetLapecliires were node in the side 
of dM qvrantain in liia eruption' of December, 181 7# 
We itood over the meiitb of oaeof tiiem, and coahi 
hear distinctly the roaring of the 6eiy elemoAtswitfa* 
in, like the boiling of a cauldron*: It was hot miHkB 
mir feet, and the.gjuide.^tting a piece of paper to 
the chasm, it kindled at. once into a blaze. But die 
grand orater, which had so long been to me an ob* 
ject of <»ger curiosity, and which ray ims^nation 
Imd represented with a kind of sublime horror, greatly 
disappcanted me. It had neither the appuent mag^ 
siitude, nor frightful depth, nor awful obscurity at 
jthe bottom, which I had expected. The sides c^ 
it were striped with ridges of lava, and ibe light 
ashes in the intervening spaces looked like the dry 
beds of mountain totrents. It was so far closed be* 
low, that nb orifice could be sisen. We walked 
around the edge till wecame to another crater, foran 
ed in 1817. The circumference of this is about a 
quarter uf a mile. It was ^ill encircled and .vii:apped 
up in jEWoke. We iaipi|idently got to the leeward 
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sdde, uid, in pnsing through tlus dloud tof stt^phora^ 
ous vapour, were almost saffocated. One of thm 
guides went down a little way into the largw crater^ 
which did not seem to be a rery daring experiment,* 
though ! cannot conceive how anj person could have 
the temerity to de9cend to the bottom* 

Vesuvius, whrae sides are blackened with so msnf 
different torrents of lava, the tracks of which can be 
distioctty traced till they have stopped short in theff 
eowse, or have lost themselves in the sea, presents^ 
on a great part of its outer surface, an aspect as dark 
and desolate as the crater within. The whole of the 
eone, which is a mass of volcanic substances; the 
deep valley, which is also filled with them to the 
north; and the steep and ru^ed ridge above it^ 
which is part of the ancient crater; have the same 
dusky and gloomy appearance. There is not, in 
these parts, a tree, nor an herb, nor a vestige of vege- 
tation, and eveiy living thing shuns this region of de- 
struction and death. At the base of the mountain, 
except in the direction of the lava, the soil is fertiliz- 
ed by the ashes, and covered with vineyards and gar- 
dens. The rich plain below, with an overflowing 
population, appears more animated from the ccm* 
trast with the blasted and withered top of Vesuvius* 
And this is also heightened by the bright and cheer* 
ing aspect c^ the towns that border the gulf, the 
city of Naples, the graceful outline of the coast, tfaa 
high and jutting promontories, the bays, the islands^ 
and the sea. In returning we went down, amidst 
the aehes and cinders, with the swiftness of a race- 
horse. At every step the ^ot siink far beneath th« 
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koie and ixiBiibitailliiil «isfiMie> ated^ iMitnHhitpiif^ 
ii^ ^ Hkpiditf <tf otsr deweii^ this kqpt la^ freofe 
•itker being Fffectpitated fotiraniy arfirom swhaiji 
luecalontcad velocity as could not ha 8topii64 E» 
eepting in a ?«K7 amall part of. the way, near the 
top, we made our downward i^ght in about tan n»« 
Bute8» Some have accomplUhed it in much less 
time. This, however, was so hurried m to throw me 
Ma^o a burning heat, ^id so fattguii^ though my 
com was locked within my guide's, as to give nw. a 
Uttle uneasiness about the consequences. But I soon 
recovered from botb^ and returned the same day to 
Naples^ without axperiencing any subsequent ia^ 



NAPLES- 



STUDIOt 

The coHection of paintings in the public gallery iir 
valuable, though less rue and select than several in 
Rome and Florence- The first piece that I noticed 
witfi particular pleasure, was Democritus^ by Hanni- 
bal Canacci His lauding face, and arch and hu* 
mourous eye, were not less true to nature, than to 
die character of his pbiloBophy, which sported witb 
&e follies of mankind. Another, by the same^ is ta<- 
ken from a story of Tasso. It is Rinaldo ensnamd 
by the sorcery of Armida. He is looking at her with 
ike gaae of feseination, and showing, in a small minor. 
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^ith he holds Wore her face, the charms by which 
he is entranced Her looks, diyided between herself 
and her lover, exhibit at once the complacency of 
conscious beauty and the exulting smile of conquest. 
The features of Rinaldo are free, bold, and manly, 
but softened and subdued by the power of the en- 
chantress. Her's are fine and dazzling, but without; 
that delicacy which is the soul of beauty. 

Here are also a Magdalen of Titian like that in the 
Palazzo Pitt], but less finished and interesting; a fine 
picture of Bramante and the Duke of Urbino, by Andi6 
del Sarto; the Danae of Titian ; the sacred family, by 
Raphael, where the Virgin is represented with the 
lovely and expressive countenance of his Fornarina ] 
an admirable portrait of a Flemish minister, by Van- 
dyck, with all the truth and animation peculiar to that 
school ; and the Virgin Mary crowning St. Andrew, 
by Bernardini Siciliana. The principal excellence 
of this last picture consists in the easy and flowing 
elegance of the drapery, the richness and splendour 
of the colouring, and the just and striking distribution 
of light and shade. In the betraying of our Saviour, 
by Gerardi del Notte, the painter has thrown the glare 
of the torches upon the faces of the group with inim*' 
itable effect. So much indeed was he admired for 
his wonderful management of light in evening scenes, 
that his real name is lost in that of Gerard of the 
Night. 

A few charming landscapes of Claude Lorraine; 
the portraits of Leo X. and the Cardinals Bembo and 
Passani, by Raphael; and the guardian angel guiding 
Uie wandering steps of a child, by Pomenichino; are 

26 
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the principal pieees besides uphkk dwerve t!& h0 
noticed on account of their merit, Another shoui<t 
not be passed over on account of its shocking abaur^r 
ditjr. Our Saviour and St. Jerome aj?e repreaented 
with their hearts laid open, and> as an evidence of 
tiieir mutual affection, the image of each ia seen w 
the other. 

Among the multitude of ancient statues, a few are 
very highly esteemed. The brawny muscles and 
vigorous sinews of the EiercuJesofQIycon, are suited 
to the fabulous achievements (^this deified hero, but 
they exhibit so much more than mortal strength, that 
the sculptor can hardly escape the charge oS extra** 
vagance. The imagination may be bold and eitcuf^ 
sive, and we lend ourselves to it without control, 
but in what is submitted to the senses, there must be 
a greater conformity to nature. 

The most careless observer wiH be struck bj the 
fight and easy folds of the drapery in the colossal 
statue of Flora, and the grace and beauty q£ the Far- 
nesian Venus* 

The dying gladiator excites a deeper feeling tba« 
admiration. Still standing, with arms hanging down, 
but stretched before him, with fainting knees^ iwAith 
slightly opened, trembling lips, and fixed eye, he is 
just ready to fall on his face and expire. The last 
convulsive agonies of death are seen in every limh 
and every. feature. The whole expression is pathetic 
and 0H>ving, and there is more of life in this mourn- 
ful exit from it, than geniw often creates when sh^ 
attempts to exhibit H in all its force. 

In the apartment where the papyri are unfoWe^ 
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Wt liad «iti eppOftfiiiKy of eicamttiing this cwious pro- 
ce«Sfc The manuscripts are burnt «tlittost to a coaK 
Aocordingfy the greatest delicacy and precaution are 
necessary in unroHing them. The manner is tedi- 
tnxsy but remarkably simple. The scroll is laid on a 
table, at the side of which steads a small frame with 
a mller at the top. A strip of musltti) or some other 
thin fabrick, is placed within this (rame, With one end 
attached to the roller. The mullin is rubbed over 
with a glutinous substanoB. The buter extremity of 
the manuscript is applied to the muslin, and as this 
is gradually wound up, the parchment adheres to it, 
and covers the ^rame. The portion unfolded is black- 
ened, shrivelled, and often cracked and broken ; but 
the «hara4:4er9, in general, are distinct and legible, 
and <x)pied are taken from the manuscript as the partd 
are successiveiy eKpowd. 

Seventeien hundred of these manuscripts bave been 
found in Hercnlaneum and Pompeiu Three hun- 
dred and &My imve beim unrolled, all of which, ex- 
cepting one or two, weire Greek. None of the dis- 
coveries have been of much service to classical lite- 
rature; but hidd» treasKirea may yet be brcMight to 
light 

The collection of antiques, es^clusively formed of 
t4ie things taken out of these subterraneous cities, sur- 
paeses every otiMr cabim^ in interest. Kitchen and 
other do^iestic irtensik, in such variety, as to show 
that the science of cookery^ at leaet, has gained but 
iftUe by modern improvements ; lamps of different 
forms and sicses, and some of great beauty and ele- 
l^ince; polished mirrors, and all the trifleB of a lady 'a 
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toilet; househirid gods; rargical iMtnioaeiits; poo- 
derou9 9uits of armour, and erery weapon of war ; 
and ten thousand things that I cannot remeniber, fill 
several apartments, and require not only hours, bat 
days, for a full and careful examination* The least 
of these are worthy of notice, from their great anti- 
quity, and many of them are the only reliques of the 
land now existing. 

Even some perishable grain is still preserved, and 
retains its form, though not its properties nor colour. 
The scorching heat of the apartments has penetrated 
and burnt it like charcoal* 

But the most curious things in this collection are 
several small plates of bronze, on the surface of which 
there are projecting types for two, three, or mote 
«pords* The invention of stereotype plates, is no- 
thing more than an enlargement of this idea* Here 
was the principle, though we may have the credit of 
a more extensive and successful application of it 

On one of the finest days of this charming climat^ 
we took a ride along the bank towards Positipo. 
After we had proceeded about two miles, we left the 
.carriage, and, passing through a garden, went up to 
the convent of St. Bridget Having permission to 
enter it, we ranged through the empty apartments till 
we found our way to the top of the tower. Hie view 
from this point, though less comprehensive than fiom 
some others, is large enough for grandeur, and, in 
certain Respects, limited enough for beauty. From 
the promontory of Posilipo to the city, the bay forms 
one great curve, occasionally brdien by the bold and 
iirregular shore* The niina of a royal palace Im- 



Digitized by 



Google 



mediatdf b^iir, have the iateratt of desolation, 
though not of antiquity, aiid many of die suinmerfe- 
treats, along the banks, are extremely pleasant and 
mrak The high grounds above are sometimes 
steep and rugged; but, where the ascent is easy, the 
sides of this mountainous mige are divided into gar* 
dens, filled with fig, apricot, and olive trees, and in- 
teispersed with vineyards. Among the villas on the 
heights, those of Belvedere and Vomers are on a 
scale of superior elegance; and these are surpassed 
by the castle and convent in their neigfabourtiood* 

That part of the city rbing from the Chiaia, makes 
a Toost noble show. We could also overlodk the 
bluff above the Castle d'Ovo, which conceals tht 
vest, and caitchaglimpse of the steeples on the <Hher 
side of Naples. The eye follows the deeper bosom 
of Uie bay, retting with delight on the sprightly 
towns which border it, till k has described the r^* 
^lar outline that ends with the lofty proniontory 
of Surrento. Ai^out midway between th» and the 
pmnt of PcMilipo, Capri rises Bditarily and abruptly 
iout of the sea. Behind this magnificent ^If, which 
make, a sweep^jf a huti&«d miles, there is a rich, 
extensive, and populous plaih, and, in the back 
ground, the high and broken mountaids of Siinrento 
and Caserta. Just at this moment Vesuvius, which 
towers above them, threw up, to an immense height, 
a dark and majestic cloud of smoke. 

The air was soft, and the sky serene. A few boats 
were sailing about in the bay, which was scarcely 
ruffled by the breeze. And whilst we remained on 
4he tower, the setting sun cast a sbrong reflection upcHi 
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the oiiy^ thetovrm^ the ^llaa^ and mnmAtSm^ Ifend^ 
log to this grand and magical soeoe a brighter ray of 
gloiy. 

Desceeding, at length, with relactanoe^ we html 
a boat to take us td the Castie d'Oro. While we 
were oiosding Vesuvius discharged another cloud oi 
smoke; tb« tij^t departed; the mountaios were soon 
enveloped in shade^ and, before we reached home, 
evai the west sunk in dakkness, and this beautiM 
and splendid spectacle faded awaj. 

A daf or two beftN-e, in going oiit to take a sail, 
we saw^ on the quay, a&tle deformed man, dressed 
in a slwbfoy suit of blacky who held a book in hia 
hand, and was dedaiaring, with great vehemence, 
to the crowd that bad gathered aroinnd him* We 
found that he was reciting the poems of Ariosto to a 
promfscuoiei audience of sailbie and lazzarooi. The/ 
were listenihg to him wfith the fixed ^nd eager atten^ 
tion of a devout cong^degation te a field preacber. 
Whenever 'he Game to a passage that was at ail ob- 
eolete,or bbacure, he wouM stop ibra moment to eat- 
plaih ii, and then proceed in hts recitation. On 
espying <mr party, he brakn off mddenly, and, ad- 
vancing towards us, he received epme token of n^ 
ptobation, which so iniamed hie spirit^ that he went 
on again with all the animaiti6n and fury of Ariosto 
himself. 

April 26th. On Simday morntag I atteided owr 
oWn service, and, in the evening, went to a concert, 
at the church of St. Augustine, it was pfeceded by 
a long sermon on the angels, St. JMiohael and St. Ra- 
Iphael, delivered with a grace and eameetness wtiick 



Digitized by 



Google 



wcmld bare siiited a better subject Tber6 were 
about tHienty*five persons with vialins andbase-viola^ 
a»d five or ms singers. Tbe kistramental and vocal 
mm\c took pbce alteri^tely^ Sometimes^ however, 
tbejF were united, aad occwionaliy we bad a fine, 
burst of the organ. There was a most masterly dis* 
play of e:!(ecution and skill ia tbfe concert. In the 
harmonious swell of instruments and voices^ ov the 
lower tones and more delicate touches^ the most 
practised ear could detect no barfidinesa nor break in 
time ; but the truest and ni<^t admirable effect waj» 
produced without parade or effort. Much of the 
singing was designed to show the science of the per*) 
foriinerS) biK some of the solos were so sweet and 
tender as to charm and melt the heart* 

The church was decorated with silks of various 
colours, hanging in festoons from the walls and ceil-* 
log to the floor, and soldiers were stationed at the 
door to preserve order. 

There was excellent music, eyeiy evening, in the 
ehufch at the end of the Toledo, near the theatre of 
San Carloo 1 went repeatedly to hear the Hymn to 
the Virgin. A single person in the choir, with e 
plaintive and melodious voice, sung one verse, and 
the congregation took up the next, in full response. It 
wa^ one of the most simple and touching things that 
I ever beards The general preiralence of a musical 
taate among all orders in Naples, and an appearance 
of extraordinary fervour in their devotions, heighten* 
ed the efiect of their most common chants. 

But there is nothing in which the Roman Catholio 
elexgy dhg^w a ntcer aoquaintaooe with the human 
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heart, than in (he manner of conducting the! muste 
at the elevation of tlie host The organ sends forth 
such low, and solemn, and preternatural sounds, that 
one almost involuntarily sympathizes with its wor* 
shippers in the overpowering sentiment of a *^ pre- 
sent God." 

The church of St. Paul occupies the site of the 
temiple of Castor and Pollux. Two Corinthian pillars, 
which belonged to the portico, are sttU standing. 
We were shown, behind this building, an ancient 
wall, said to be a part of the theatre on which Nero 
disgraced himself, by first appearing in the character 
of a singer. 

The only charitable institution, out of a number 
that I visited, was the Alhergo dei Poverty designed for 
the support of the poor in general, and especially for 
the education of children. It is an immense build- 
ing, and, at the time we were there, contained four 
thousand souls. As General Nugent, with several 
persons in his train, were then passing through it, 
every thing was probably arranged for display and 
effect. The persons whom we saw were, for the 
most part, young. They were engaged in various 
kinds of useful and ornamental labour ; some in 
weaving, more in making coral beads, bracelets, and 
necklaces, and many in drawing and music. We 
were entertained, in different parts, by the harpsi- 
chord, the full band, and a dramatic trifle, sung by a 
juvenile corps upon the stage. Some of these occu- 
pations might seem out of place in a house of cha- 
rity ; but they are here considered useful, because 
they fit the poor for professions by which multitudes 
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gain their livelihood lo Italy. They were all dressed 
neatly, but the boys were in uniform, with cocked 
hats. The apartments were judiciously arranged, 
well ventilated, by a communication with spacious 
halis^ and kept in perfect order. There was an un- 
usual air of cleanliness and comfort throughout the 
establishment, and nothing was to be censured but 
a little unbecoming ostentation and parade. 

It was unfortunate for us that we happened to fall 
in the rear of a great man's train, for it could not be 
expected that simple republicans would draw any at- 
tention before the trappings of royalty. Accordingly 
we were not able to make any inquiries as to the 
rules of admission, the mode of treatment, the moral 
tendency, or actual and comparative condition of 
this institution ; and we came away with no other 
information than was collected from a hasty glance 
of the eye, when every thing was specially disposed 
to strike it. 



EXCURSION TO CASERTA. 

April 27th. We made an excursion to-day through 
a well cultivated country, in the neighbourhood of 
Naples. On entering the valley of Maddaloni, about 
ten or twelve miles from the city, the famous aque- 
duct which crosses it, rose up in majesty before us. 
It consists of three rows of lofty arches, which are all 
of the same span and elevation, but the height is so 
disproportioned to their breadth as to lessen materi-. 

?7 



Digitized by 



Google 



ttd SXCOBSION TO camhtiu 

ally the grandeur of the work. From ibis ctrciiB«» 
etance, aad the small size and porous substance of 
the volcanic stones of which it is built, the aqueduct 
of Maddaloni is vastly inferior in boldness and efifect| 
to the Pamt du Gard. The situation, however, is 
scarcely less wild and lonely, and, ia some respectSi 
the sunooDding irisyects and distant glimpses are 
even more striking and romantic. A bridge of eigb* 
teen feet wide, and two thousand long, passes orer 
the conduit. Here, at the height of two hundred 
feet, there is a fine prospect of the valley beneath, 
and the mountains of Tifata and Gazzano on each 
side, enlivened by chesnut and olive trees, and 
small fields of grain, rising above each other in 
terraces. A hermitage and chapel on a neighbour^ 
ing emifieBce, and an ancient tower on another, add 
to the beauty of the picture ; and an opening in the 
talley to the south-west, presents a momentary 
view, in passing, of Vesuvius, the Gulf, Surrento, ^nd 
Capri. 

The palace of Caserta is three miles from the 
aqueduct. It is nearly eight hundred feet in length, 
six hundred in breadth, and one hundred and twenty 
in height. A wide portico, or gallery, adorned, 
in several paxts, with fine columns, aad, passing 
tbrough the centre of the building, communicates 
with four spacious courts^ Tbro«^h this grand 
avenue there is a view of the royal gardens, and, at a 
great distance beyond it, a beautiful water&lt, whidi 
af^ears perfectly natural, though it is an mrran^ment 
of art« An octagonal hall, formed by tm^[Aj'4QWt 
pillars^ standifi^ in the middle of the portico^ opens 
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UpOB the principal staircase. A flight of broad steps 
leads to a large platform^ and then, to the right and 
left) two other flights mn back from this stage in 
paral^l lines, into a corresponding hall above. The 
triangular sides of the staircase, and the whole walk 
of this large recess, are cased with marble. The 
vrork is not more costly than the design is chaste and 
elegant. 

We then passed throngh several sumptuous apart* 
ments, but most of them are neither proportioned in 
magnitude nor splendour to the outward appearance 
of the palace. We were shown the chamber where 
Murat formerly slept. The decorations of the bath- 
ing-room are suited to the sensual taste of the preseirt 
king. 

The gallery, supported by twelve columns of ala- 
baster, is the most conspicuous part of the small 
theatre, built upon the ancient plan. The chapel is 
the pride of the palace. The proportions are minute^ 
l^ut the design, the embellishments, the materials, 
and effect are, peiimps, without a parallel. Eight 
pillars, of the finest dark gray marble, rise in couples 
from each side of the gallery to the vault, and four 
of the most beautifiil jaune antique in a semicircular 
recess over the altar, are matched by four of the 
same kind, at (he entrance of the chapel. The pave- 
ment and the walls, which form the base of the 
colonnade, are of the richest marbles. With all 
this prodigality and show there is the utmost sim- 
plicity and grace. Even the more finished and la- 
boured monuments of the munificence and wealth of 
the Borghese and Corsiai families, at the chufches 
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. ixf St John Lateran and St. Maria Ma^cqe^ £ril 
abort of the chapel of Caserta. 

We passed carelessly through the rest, of the pa- 
lace, which is too vast to be completed by the limited 
finances of this embarrassed kingdom. I was not in 
every part of it, and yet I saw more than two hun- 
dred columns of marble and alabaster. The whole 
number of rooms amounts to eighteen hundred. 

The massy foundations of this building are of stone« 
The rest is of brick. The colonnade of the centre, and 
wings in front and rear, is faulty in many respects. 
The base of the pillars is forty feet above the ground. 
They are consequently out of proportion to the height 
of the edifice, and they are also wanting in boldness of 
relief. But though there is much to be censured in 
the architecture of this palace, yet we are more im- 
pressed by its immensity and grandeur than by its 
incongruities and defects. 

On my return to Naples, Rosano having made the 
necessary arrangements for my departure, I took leave 
of him with a degree of affectionate regret which is 
seldom felt in separating from jia transient acquaint- 
ance in his humble situation. The instances of ho- 
nesty and worth, and much more of sincere and dis- 
interested kindness, are so rare among the common 
people of Italy, that it is delightful to discover any 
relief in tl^e dark picture of their moral degradation. 
This will be a sufficient reason for a more particular 
account of our ciceronej than the incidental notice 
which I have occasionally taken of him. When we 
left Rome he w^s an outside passenger in the cabriolet 
of our carriage. A^ he spoke a little English^ he 
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j§^dually attached himself to us, and seemed to find 
pleasure in rendering us those little services on the 
road which are so pleasant and acceptable to stran-^ 
gers- 

He appeared to be perfectly acquainted with the 
customs of the country, and every body in it, and was 
our guide and interpreter through the whole of the 
journey. He took trouble upon himself, in various 
ways, to promote our ease and comfort, and continued 
his attention till he had conducted us to an excellent 
hotel at Naples. 

RoBiano had lived in some branch of Bonaparte's 
family, but his shrewdness, his strong natural sense, 
and the intprmation he had picked up in the course 
of his migratory life, raisted him much above his<:on- 
dition. He had spent ten years in France, and the 
rest of his life in rambling over his own country, and 
^seemed to have made judicious observations on all 
.that he had seen. 

Being pleased with his gratuitous kindness to us, 
we requested him to become our cicerone during our 
stay at Naples, and offered him more than is usually 
given. He replied, ^^ that he was here on bis own 
business, which would occupy him from twelve to four 
o'clock. If he could be of any service to us through 
the remainder of the day, it should be cheerfully de- 
voted to us, but he must be allowed to decline all 
compensation." So singular an instance of .disinter* 
estedness did not gain credit with us. We supposed 
he would ultimately accept, as a present, what he 
might not choose to receive as wages. From that 
4ime he waited upon us with the greatest assiduity. 
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made the preparations for our rambles, arranged 
eveiy thing afterwards, and managed our concerns 
with as much economy and strictness b3 his own. 
He knew the artifices of all the people with whom 
strangers hare to deal, and outwitted the deceivers. 
He resisted every unjust exaction, and repeatedly 
bore for us the railing and abuse of scurrilous tongo^, 
with the firmness and patience of a friend. After so 
much fidelity, we offered him a suitable remunera« 
tion for bis services. He again, with thankful ac« 
knowledgments, refused it On pressing him, he re* 
plied, ^^ that the gratification he had received was a 
sufficient reward, but that he would take the half c^ 
it as a memento.'' In such a man what an instance 
of refinement and delicacy! 

The separation from Mr. Hands was a painfid 
event He had, sometime before, engaged his pas- 
sage for Sicily. I had hoped to see him embark, but 
the great delay of the vessel prevented this satisfac- 
tion. He was still in a feeble and precarious state. 
The issue of the matter was doubtful. I knew his need 
of the company and cheering of a friend. I thought 
of his danger, and my own; the raging sea for him, 
the length of the solitary journey which yet remained 
for me, and the many uncertainties between a long 
farewell and a future greeting. We sat up the greats 
part of the night, and in the morning put a speedy 
•nd to the pains of parting.* 

• Mr. Ibndt Tetimed hone with scifoely my Ttslble improreflwat in 
(lit health, Imt a chang^» it appears, had beea wrought in hii constitotiOQi 
md he is now .43 a gr^t meatura restored. 
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April 28th* 1 hR Naples in compaof with Lieut 
Clarke. Capt Bennet and Capt CbartreSi of the 
Br itbh airmy, were also in the carriage. The former 
had the reserve so peculiar to his countrymen, with- 
out their gravity. The huge mustachios which h# 
stroaked and adjusted every moment, presented only 
otae instance of the ridiculous affectation which per* 
raded his whole character. There was a good deal 
of gasconade and pretension in him, together with a 
degree of discourtesy and selfishness not often seen 
in military men. His companion, who was a Scotch* 
man, was more simple and cordial. Bennet had tnr 
veiled in Palestine and Greece, and had spent seve* 
ral years in Italy, and Chartres also had been much 
abroad. Both were men of reading and education^ 
and had there been more of sympathy and predilec- 
tion between us, we would have found them enter- 
taining companions. 

On coming out of Naples I saw some coarse paint^ 
ii^s, representing the torments of soub in purgatory, 
on the walls of two or three houses inhabited by 
monks, who were appointed to solicit alms from the 
way&ring, fw the mitigation of their sufferings. Our 
driver to Caserta, a few days before, threw out some- 
&ing to one of these idle mendicants, though I am 
persuaded he could not have been moved by ail the 
pathetic importunity of real distress to give a sous. 

Tbt rines, ki tender leaf) haogiag from tree to tree^ 
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fine fields of wheat, flax in blossom, and occasional!/ 
a patch of deep red clover, now gave the country that 
air of beauty and luxuriance so characteristic of the 
southern parts of Italy. The great fertility of the 
soil of Campania is attributed to the volcanic erup- 
tions in this region, for so many thousand years. It 
is a rich, black mould, which is sometimes six or 
eight feet deep, and which cannot be exhausted by 
any succession of crops, or any mode of cultivation. 

We stopped at Capua to breakfast, and were not a 
little diverted by the droll and decisive manner in 
which Bennet settled the account. As the prices 
had not been previously fixed, it was quite a matter 
of course that they should be unjust. He took up the 
bill, and casting his eye upon the first item, ^^ What," 
said he, ^^ have I been four years in Italy without learn- 
ing the price of maccardni ? No, that must be reduc* 
ed to so much, mutton chop to so much ;" and thus he 
went on, marking down every article, according to 
his own ideas, till he had brought the bill to about 
half the original sum. The landlord stared at this 
procedure in a stranger, though it was common 
enough among his countrymen. He defended his 
charge, and loudly remonstrated against such dicta- 
tion. Bennet spoke to him in fluent Italian, improv- 
ed upon his own artifice, and overpowered him in vo- 
ciferation, and, at length, made him submit to this 
correction of his account 

On leaving Capua we crossed the Volturnus, a 
small but pleasant river, and, as we proceeded, the 
country became more varied and agreeable. No- 
thing could exceed the strength and exuberance of 
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th<r S64t Tfie sea opened upon us to the left, and the 
Appente^S skirted the plains to the right. While m 
sight of their frozen top^ we were melting with beat 

In Ask^ending mount Massicus^ and crossing; orer 
its extended summit, we were delighted wi\h a per- 
petual succession of pleasing prospects, where th6 
8^t beauties of tultivdftioti were mingled with the 
wildness And gra^deuf of mountain scenery. 

In the counse of the evening, at St. Agatha, CaptaiA 
Bennet, throwing off a little of the reserve, which he 
had dtmiost a right to maintain in his intercourse with 
Ameyieans, entered into a conversation, which was 
as painful to him at gratifying to myself. It was the 
suppression of wounded pride to make way for the 
expression of more genemtis feelings. ^ I have been 
in America. You gained some glory in the battle of 
New-Orleans. It was a handsome affair.'' From the 
manner in which he spoke, he bad evidently been a 
sharer in that day's humiliation; for here he sought 
to reHeve it by explaining the causes of their failure 
and defeat. He was still more free in his praises 
of our kindness to the prisoiiers and respect to the 
slain^ He dwelt particularly on the assistance which 
was rendered in burying the dead, and the deep 
emotion of the American officers on the battle ground, 
whenfthey contemplated the awful carnage which 
they had made. These obsei^vations seemed to be 
an involuntary tribute of respect to an enemy, whidi 
neither justice nor gratitude would suffer him to with* 
hold. His mind was immediately unburthened by 
the discbarge of it, and from t)iat time he became 
UKHre friendly and cordiaU 

S8 
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For some distance biejtond Mala, (hd rotfd wu 
lined with the solid fouodalions and curiotis reticular 
work of ancient villas. We examiiied the tomb of 
Cicero, and, clambering over the loose and^ massy 
stones which incase it, entered the interiiour. Jt 
consists of twO' stories. A large stone pillar rises 
irom the centre of one chamber to the vault, and 
another of brick to the ceiling of the second Here 
we see grass ami shrubs springing from the sides, and 
ivy overrunning the top, the common ornaments of 
every mouldering^tomb. Were it possible to establish 
the truth of tradition, with what veneration would 
this reputed monument of Cicero be regarded ! His 
death^ at first so* cautiously shunned, at length was 
firmly met on these very shores; and though we are 
in doubt about his sepulchre,^ we still feel as if we 
may be near his asheSb 

From the wild and barren pass of Fondi, we de- 
scended intaa smiling plain. The environs oi the 
city on the southern side are brightened by groves 
o[ orange and lemon trees. 

We passed the second night at Terracina* The 
neglect and indifference of the servants at supper, to- 
gether with repeated instances of impertinence, pro- 
voked us almost beyond endurance. The smothered 
indignation of Bennet; the look of Chai'tres, which 
seemed as if it would wither the object on whom it 
lighted ; the impetuous feelings of Clarke, who, in a 
sudden impulse, flew upon the principal offender, 
were out of all proportion to the occasion, though a 
series of petty vexations arc perhaps more difficult to 
be borne than greater evils. Notwithstanding, one 
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Off fhese fellows came up to Bennet the next morning, 
to beg something for his services. What a test to 
the temper of a choleric man ! The answer of the 
Captain, as might be supposed, was neither in cour* 
teous phrase nor gospel meelcness. 

During this conversation i had stepped into a 
neighbouring coffee-house to ta%e some refreshment* 
When I had finished, the tro/ato'^fe demanded twice 
as much as it was worth. Just at ttiat moment Ben- 
net came in with ruffled spirits, ready to boil over 
with the sKghtest flame. I mentioned to him this 
trivial instance of extortion: but it was enough. He 
pounced upon the miserable cafaiierej and shook him 
into a jeily. ^The creature was frightened out of his 
wits. An old man behind the counter, partaking of 
his panic, cried out, ** For heaven's sake, gentlemen, 
pay us what you like, but let us alone." The sud- 
denness of the thing confounded me almost as much 
as the sufferers. « 

The Linea Pia is lined on each side by a canal, and 
intersected in different parts by others. They were 
repairing and Enlarging some of them as we passed. 
In a few places we observed coarse grass and rushes; 
but from what appears to the traveller, without going 
aside from his route, it would seem that the Pomptine 
marshes were successfully drained. There is a little 
Indian corn planted at hazard, but the greater part of 
the lend that is reclaimed, is used for grazing. Mul- 
titudes of horses, droves of black hogs, and herds of 
buflGedoes, are almost the only things which occupy 
the attention of the few persons who are rash enough 
to4iv«>]ii this deserted and pestilential region^ 
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The absence of those elegant. retreats of the gea- 
trji so common in other parta of Italy, is a peculiar 
feature in the whole journey from Naples to Rome. 
Tbi^ may perhaps be owing to the danger of liFing 
in the country, from the daring and audacious at- 
tempts of robbers and assassins* I counted myself on 
the way from Naples to the conBnes of the Ecclesiasti- 
cal State, a distance of about eighty miles, forty*tbree 
military stations, each of which consisted of seven or 
eight well armed soldiers, who were expressly ap- 
pointed to guard the road. This array of defence is 
an alarming indication of the traveller's insecurity. 
In the Pope's territory it disappears, but not on ac« 
count of the infrequency of crimes. Here the sight 
of a malefactor's skull in an iron cage, and the woods 
cut down in many places on each side of the road, as 
a precaution against sudden and unforeseen a|tackS| 
still keep up our fears. The latter was the very ju* 
dicious idea of Murat, who nearly exterminated the 
banditti by his vigorous measures. But with the 
'restoration of imbecile governments, the evils in* 
separable from them, again begin to appear. A 
gentleman from Rome, who was on a visit to his es* 
tates near Terracina, had been seised by the robbers 
about the time we were returning, and canied to the 
mountains. They had sent a secret message to his 
family, demanding a ransom of ten thousand crowns, 
with a threat, if it were not given be should pay the 
forfeit with his head. I merely state the public m* 
mour, ibr I had no opportunity of examining th^&ct, 
nor hearing the sequel. There was another import of 
the tragical issue of such a menacei in consA^ncf 
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of some deception on the part of the person seized, or 
some failure on the part of his friends. Two or three 
occurrences of a less atrocious nature were well 
known to have taken place in the course of a few 
months. , But there has been a vast deal of exagge* 
ration on this subject* And the people of the country 
are much more exposed to the actual degree of dan- 
ger than strangers. As to myself, I never met with 
the slightest adventure^ nor even an alarm that could 
form a romantic incident in my narrative. 

We leA the carriage at Gensano, to go to the lake 
of Nemi* It is so smooth, and pure, and glassy, that 
it could not have had a more appropriate name than 
the Mirror of Diana. The high and shelving banks 
which form around it a perfect amphitheatre, are 
beautifully cultivated, and well wooded, and it is so 
deeply embosomed that no wind can approach to 
ruffle it. 

After an attentive, and, as we began to fear, a h<^e- 
less search for the foundations of the Appian way^ 
we at length discovered them. They are at the 
right of the toQib of the Horatii and Curiatii, and till 
closely inspected) they might easily be mistaken fot 
a steep natural bank on the sid^ of the road. Large 
masses of rock of irregular shape ue piled upon each 
other^ and fitted nicely together, or the interstices 
are filled up with smaller atones. The elevation of 
the pgrt exposed is about twenty or five atid twenty 
feet^ and the acridity of the work is amaui^» 
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I revisited several of the antiquities of the citj^ 
and also went to see some for the first time. 

The Mamertine prisons, built by Ancus Martios^ 
i^d afterwards restored by the consuls, havenow the 
reputation of great sanctity, from the tradition that 
St Peter and St. Paul were confined in them. We 
descended into the two subterraneous apartments, 
one of which is immediately below the other* They 
are each lighted very faintly by a small aperture in 
the ceilinp;. . It was the opinion of a celebrated anti* 
quarian, with whom I was acquainted at Rome, that 
this was the place in which Jugurtha was confined, 
and not the cell which is generally shown at the 
capitoL 

The Santa Scala consists of twenty-eight marble 
steps, which, according to popular belief, belonged 
to the palace of Pontius Pilate; and as they had been 
hallowed by the footsteps of our Lord, they were tran- 
sported in the time of the Crusades from Jerusalem 
to Rome. The story is very improbable, though Capt» 
Bennet said that he had heard the same tradition in 
Palestine This holy staircase stands in a fine por- 
tico, near the church of St. John Lateran ; and the de- 
vout pilgrims, who will not dishonour it by their feet, 
but mount it, with veneration, on their knees, have 
so worn away the steps that it has been found neces- 
sary to cover them with plank to prevent their total 
destruction. We saw several men and women clam- 
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befiiig xkpj in this way^ with aidcmircl effortsr, but, 
willing to save ourselves thetrouble, W6 began to as* 
cend on our feet. A monk immediately checked us 
for our pro&nenesS) and we could only look at them 
from the outer court. 

In a visit to St. John Ldteran to-day, my atten* 
tion was almost entirely confined to the Corsini cha- 
pel, which I had oidy glanced at before. There h 
the greatest harmony in the proportions, vtnd a sim-^ 
plicity in the decorations^ which is seldom combined 
with so much costliness and splen^ur. It is inlaid 
with rare and beautiful marbles^ The statues of db^ 
tingutshed sculptors standing in front of the altar, and 
filfing op the niches, are emblematical of the Chris* 
tmn virtues and graces. Basso relievos of the most 
exquisite labour, set off the martial exploits of th« 
family^ and superb monuments perpetuate their 
names. The ancient sarcophagus of porphyry, idkem 
from the portico of the Pantheon, and supposed to 
have contained the ashes of Agrippa, is now the de^ 
pository of Clement the Twelfth's, who erected this 
chapeL The light and well proportioned dome is 
the finishing ^ace of the stnK^ture. Where the or- 
naments are so varied and minute, and the effect 
depends so much upon the taste exhibited in their 
adjustment, it is impossible for description to do any 
thing more than raise general ideas of their symme- 
try and elegance. 

The Boighese chapel is exceedingly like it, though 
more gay and gorgeous. The church of Santa Ma^ 
ria Maggiore, of which it is a part, is one of the seven 
Basilicas oi Rome. Forty ionic columns of marbk 
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and granite that separate the nave frott the aisles^ 
would give tbb building a glorious dlstiottton, iC 
ibete n&e notbing else to pra^ie* 
/ But of all that I saiv in this region of wonders (for 
ever excepting the Pantheon and St Peter's) notiiing 
Appeared more stately than the basilica c^ St Paul. 
The exterior is mean^ within it is naked^ and the 
whole has the niariis of d^pidatk>n and decay; but 
the forty fluted pittars of wbite rtiSBrble, stires&ed wiili 
treins of violet^ and forty others of Parian marfaie, 
which together divide the church into five naves, 
4Uid^ finally, forty more of granke, cfp^ibline^ and pmi^ 
phyiy, placed about t&e cbancel and aitel-, pxbduce 
such beauty of perspective, socb an air of aoiidBfy; 
such a resembtanoe to the ricboess ami pomp of ai»- 
cient aichitectuie, that I gazed at k wUh astonisii- 
ment and dettgfat ; • now examining the [ierfect poHsh 
and preeioers qualt^ of p«me of the cdamns, and 
the gigaqtie diaieBsionsof others, and now turning 
fliy atsentidn to the gifenersd dOGeet of their striknig 
con&inalion. 

Having learned that an acquaintanoe from New* 
Yoilc bad arrived, I went unme^atefy in search of 
fab lodgings. On getting, as I snppesed, to the doer 
"of the hotel, I inqnwed of one of the secvants wiie- 
tfaer Mr. Leonard staid there. ^^ S^aovs Leonardini? 
Yes, Sir, you will find him in the second stoiy.'^ Here 
repeating my inquiry, T was informed tisaii hie was 
OBt. At that moment a lady entered and begged 
leave to ask whether I had any particniar business 
with him. ^^ No, Madam, it is merely a called friend- 
ahip» llr« Lonaid is* a gentleman whom» 1 iiad the 
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plea3ureof knowing in America, and. I therefore felt 
desirous of seeing him here." ^^ Sir," she replied, 
^^ there must be some mistake. Signore Leonardini is 
my husband, and belongs to Rome." This embarrass- 
ing adventure was occasioned by the singular coinci- 
dence of names differing slightly, only in the termi-* 
nation, which I supposed was merely a local traps- 
formation. That I should have mistaken this pri- 
vate dwelling for his hotel, and found a person there 
who bore a name so analogous to his own, was a 
singular stroke of chance. And the blunder to which 
it led, with the curious eclavrcissement^ though awk« 
ward at the time, was diverting enough on reflec- 
tion. 

VATICAN. 

An Arabian Night's EUitertainment with all its ex- 
travagance, is not more wonderful than what is hetm 
brought before our eyes. The vast magnitude of the 
buildings divided into twenty-two courts, and con- 
taining twelve thousand chambers, is less surprising 
than the immense variety of the ornaments in the 
different parts, and the continued array of treasures 
which almost wearies the attention of the beholder.^ 

The paintings in the Borghese apartment have 
been already noticed* 

From this we went into the Sistine Chapel. I had 
been there frequently before, when there was no op-* 
portunity of examining the celebrated piece of Mi- 
chael Angelo, over the altar, representing the last 

* Hie Vaikaa^s 1080 feet in kngUi and 720 Id bieitdOi 
29 
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lndgnMnt. It lias suffered from tlie ^timidity of tfii* 
place, and from the smoke of the torches, in the fire* 
quent illuminations of the chapel, but not so much 
as to disqualify connoisseurs for forming an c^inion 
9i its original merits. I hardly know what that is^ 
tad shall only mention how it struck me. 

When I read the account of this sc^emn event, 
given by our Lord, or the sublime descriptions of 
Massilton, who fills up the rapid and impressive 
Aetch, I am always affected, I feel like a spectator 
and a party, and alternately tremble and rejoicCc 
Some touches of Bourdaloue thrill me with horror. 

In boking at the work of Michael Angelo, there 
are none of these emotions. The crowd of figures 
In the piece raise no idea of an assembled uni- 
verse The just^ caught up in the clouds of heaven^ 
have not the li^t and joy o^ glorified sptrite. The 
wicked, cast down into bell, do not present a sceiw 
of deep and unmingl^d horror. But it is broken 
bf circumstances of a ludicrous and dtsguating na- 
ture. The Son of man^ even on the dirone of his 
lllory, might be e&pected to have some trace of the 
fiian of sorrows, something in the majesty of the 
Godhead like the tenderness of humanity ; but here 
!ke appears with threatening attitude and fiirious 
looks, like an avenging judge deKghting in the seii- 
tl^nee whicJi he infficts. There is neither the swene 
wtA Immoveable dignity of the King of kings^ nor a 
sign of that commiseration which suffera for cc^a«iitie6 
that it cannot relieve. . The Son of God is marked 
with all the violence of human passions ; and the 
mind, which can scarcely be pleased with ^e mild* 
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#fil ftnd most engaging exhibitbn of a divine peiton* 
Jtge, is flocked by one that degrades bim* 

The history of the creation is traced out on th« 
c^ltog by the same master. The proph€t9 and 
sibyls &\]k^ up the angles and corners, are bold and 
subMme* 

The creation was the first attempt of Michael An^ 
gelo in fresco painting. He undertook it with great 
reluctance, but the importunate wishes of his patroO| 
Julius IL were not to be resisted. Besides the dis«^ 
trust of bis own powers, some unexpected obstacles 
in the prosecution of the work &dmost discouraged 
him* They were, however, at length removed bjr 
the anxious attention of the Pope, and by a success 
whicb surprised himself* Julius watched the pro- 
gresa of his labours with an ei^er curiosity, and not 
being satisfied with the partial and imperfect views 
he could get from the scafiblding, ordered it tp be 
taken down before the work was half completed* 
The reputation of the artist did not suffer by this pre* 
mature exhibition. The scaffolding was once more 
raised, but before he had given the finishing touchy 
to the painting the Pope's impatience could hold out 
no longer, and it was a second time removed* ^* On 
All Saints' Day, in the year 1612, tl^ chapel was 
opened, and the Pope officiated at high mass to a 
crowded and admiriiig audience. After thb solem- 
nity, and when the public curiosity was gratified, the 
Pope consented that the pictures ahould be retouched, 
but lIKchael Af^Io eontemplating the inconvenience 
of erecting the scaffolding, declined doing any thing 
more, and said^ ^ That what was wanting, was not of 
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material importaDce.'* The Pope observed, that the 
pictures ought to be ornamented with gold, to give a 
characteristic splendour to the chapel. To which 
Michael Angelo replied, ^^ In those days of simplicity, 
gold was not worn, and the characters I have paint* 
ed were neither rich nor desirous of wealth, but holy 
men, with whom gold was an object of contempt."* 

On leaving the Sistine Chapel, we enter into a 
gallery several hundred feet long, the sides of which 
are covered with inscriptions nicely inserted into the 
walls. Those on the left were found in the catacombs 
in the neighbourhood of Rome. Those on the right 
are pagan, and many of them of a much mote ancient 
date. They are classed according to the objects to 
which they relate. Beneath the inscriptions on each 
side of the corridor, there is a continued range of 
busts and statues, and other interesting reiidcs of 
antiquity. This rare and extensive collection fur- 
nishes the curious with an inexhaustible fond of oc- 
cupation and amusement. 

In the square vestibule is the famous Torso of Bel- 
vedere. This is part of a statue of Hercules at rest, 
the work of Apollonius, an Athenian sculptor. Here 
is also the stone sarcophagus of Scipio Barbatus, 
grandfather of Scipio Africanus, plainly adorned with 
a dorick frieze. How much more would we feel had 
it contained the ashes of the latter! 

There is nothing deserving of notice in the round 
vestibule, though from the balcony we enjoyed one 
of the finest views of Rome. It is from this dircum- 

• Life of Michael ADgel» by Dnppa/ p. 7S, T9. 
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rtance that tiie part of the Vatican through wMch we 
were passing has received the name of Belvedere. 
' From the chamber of Meleager, so called on ac- 
count of a highly esteemed statue of that personage, 
which constitutes its distinguishing ornament, we 
entered into the portico of the court. It is supported 
by sixteen granite pillars, and the form of it is octago- 
nal. Plain sarcophagi, and others beautifully sculp- 
tured, representing a variety of mythological and 
poetical subjects, are placed around the portico. 
Superb bathing tubs of black and green basalt, and 
common and red granite, columns of white marble 
covered with leaves and grotesque figures, basso re- 
lievos enchased in the walls, merely make up the 
outward ornaments (^ this court The chambers 
behind contain the most precious remains of Grecian 
sculpture, and the finest specimens of modern art 
Tbe Perseus of Canova, who has just cut off the head 
of Medusa, rivals in a degree some of the most boast- 
ed works of antiquity. The attitude is so just, the 
form so graceful, and the soft beauty of every part 
8o finisAied, that a common eye finds nothing to 
blame, and criticaeven lose their severity. The ex* 
pression, however, has been thought inappropriate. 
Perseiis looks upon the head which he holds in his 
hand with indignant complacency, instead of turning 
from it with horror. But the sculptor appears to me 
to be right, and tbe objector wrong. 
. It requires a pugilist to determine whether the 
wrestlers of Canova, in the same apartment, are 
proofs of his skill, and whether the retiring, but me* 
oacing pontion of one <^ them, with one fist on his 
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bMd, Old the other ob Us hwkf can be dreaded 
hy 9By rale of the. art. 

The Aterc4iiy of Belvedere cnt AntiiUHiiy in the ee^ 
erad (Cabineti is a faultless represetttetioli of nui^ 
beauty. 

The famous group of Laoeoon fills the piincipal 
mche 10 the third. May 1, without preeuoiptiou^ 
speak differently of this ? The anguish of the father 
should have been expressed with some mixture of 
commiseration for his unhappy sons, for, can per« 
soiml suffering ever extingubh parental feritng? 
The artists have followed the poet: but ought they 
not to have supplied the omission ? There is scarcely 
a degree of agony, when a little protrarted, wheit 
this instinctive impulse would not be shown by a 
fiftther towards his children who were mrklnng with 
him. 

The Apollo Belvedere is seen in the last cabuiet« 
The am>w 1ms just fled from his bow. The fine at- 
titude, the union of strength and beauty, the firee and 
noble air of the angry god, without any violent dis* 
turbanee of his serenity, represent something more 
than mortal, and nature is surpassed, evim in htf 
most perfect forms, by the genius of man. 

Ti^n follows the hall of animab, which is divided 
into two parts by a vestibule, adorned with sixty-five 
pilasters and pillars of gmnite. There are represent*^ 
atioiB of some on the pavement in ancieot mosaic 
Others, wrougirt out of white and gmy mnrble|fareicia, 
and varie^ted alabaster, are pkiced around the vast 
apartments on tables of rtone. A few of the aninab 
are grouped with human figues, to aHlbit the fabit'- 
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Ions exploits of Hercules, and other stories of the po« 
els. The collection is lai^, and manj things are 
admirable, but I was particuhuiy pleased with the 
natural expression of agonj in a horse attacked bj a 
lion. The strong distortion of the fece, the cmitrac-* 
tion of the muscles, the speaking attitude of the poor 
animal, together with the voracious fuiy of the lion, 
gave it a reality and Kfe but seldom seen in marble« 

In the Gallery of Statues, the light and airy figure 
of Diana, sending forth her arrow in the cfaace, with 
tiie easy folds of her garments floating behind her, is 
a most captivating object The beautiful Ariadne, 
in a reclining posture, lamenting her desertion by 
Theseus, is full of dignity and tenderness. 

Amidst the multitude of faces in the Hall of Busts, 
comprising so many emperors and empresses, phikn 
sophers and heroes, it is impossible to retain a very 
distinct recollection of any. But it is highly interest-* 
ing at the time to compare their countenances with 
their story, to look in the face of Julius Caesar for th« 
traits of his greatness, to see all conjecture baffled by 
the amiable expression of Nero in his boyhood, to 
be disappointed with the looks of the high-minded 
Trajan, and to search in vain for the voluptuousness 
and cruelty of Heliogabalus. The face o( Tiberius 
is suited to the man, dissembling his character and 
his purposes* Marcus Aurelius is frank and noble< 
Caracalla a ruffian. To mark this correspondence 
or daagreement with what history leads m to expec^ 
k so amu$>(ing, that 1 regret my negligence in not hav- 
mz^ noted down, at the time, tiie different imprassiods 
which weM tn any degree worth recoidinf» 
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Th€ mnall cabinet adjoining the Hall of Busts in-' 
spires one with delight, even after curiosity is languid^ 
and admiration almost exhausted. It is ornamented 
ivith sixteen columns ajad pilasters of alabaster. On 
the vaulted ceiling we see the celebration of the 
Buptials of Bacchus and Ariadne; and beneath, in a 
mosaic pavement found at the villa of Adrian, a 
pleasant landscape with a shepherd and his gpats, 
bordered with a festoon of fruits interwoven with 
leaves. Nothing can be more delicate and beautiful. 
Several niches in the walls are filled with anqient 
statues. Above them we trace, in bass-relief, the 
labours of Hercules. A graceful finish is given to 
the whole, by a sculptured frieze that supplies th^ 
place of the corniced A large and elegant bow) of 
ruuge amique^ and a chair cut out of the same mate* 
rial, are placed under the window, and four seats o£. 
porphyry, with bronze feet, below the niches. The 
t/out ensemble is surprising. I never saw any thing so 
mpnute^ so rich and imposing. Every one lingem 
here insensibly, however, he may be pressed. And 
it is a pleasure to revive the sensations of this place, 
«ven by a dull and faded recollection* 

The Chamber of the Muses is on a larger scale. 
7he sixteen pillars of snow white marble from Car* 
rara, with ancient capitals, found in the villa of Adri'- 
an, are a suitable accompaniment to the valuable col- 
lection-of statues with which this chamber is filled. 
Here are the tragic and comic, the epic and lyric^ 
and all the other muses, d^overed at Tivoli, in the 
(Country house of Cassius. Melpomene and Thalia|. 
Calliope and £iato, Clio and Urania^ am each dis^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



moMS* SSS 

tinguisbed bjr some expressive emblem, and some 
appropriate grace. The busts of the Grecian sages, 
taken from the same villa, occupy the places between 
them, together with the Grecian lawgivers, orators, 
and poets. The ceiling is painted in allusion to th* 
characters of the assemblage below, and the mosaic 
pavement keeps up the harmonious correspondencew 

From this apartment we pass into a grand circular 
hall. The large marble pilasters, the colossal busts 
resting on blocks of porphyry, and the statues of the 
most illustrious and virtuous emperors, which encir- 
cle this rotundo, would be enough of themselves 
to dignify a princely abode. But the immense basin 
of porphyry, forty«five feet in circumference, formed 
of a single piece, and a superii mosaic pavement 
beneath, found at Otricoli, give us ideas of imperial 
luxury and pomp, that even the laboured descriptions 
of historians have never raised. 

I shall pass over the endless variety of thinga 
v?hich distract the attention in the next apartment^ 
excepting two, which almost entirely absorb it. One 
of these is the sepulchral urn of St. Constantia. it 
is of great size and elegant form. The sides of It 
are covered with sculptured ornaments, showing the 
rustic occupation of children engaged in the vintage. 
This beautiful monument is of the finest porphjrty. 

The other, which is the tomb of St Helena, though 
of the same material, and equally striking at first sight, 
abows, in the want of just perspective in the basso 
relievos with which it is adorned, the great decline 
of the arts in the age of Constantino. 

The room adjoining is called the Chamber of the 

so 



Digitized by 



Google 



fiS4 BOAfB. 

Chariot. There are eight fluted columiMi aiotmdtfiif 
0mall rotundo, and as many intermediate nichcff 
filled with statues. An ancient chariot, drawn bf 
two horses, in miniature, stands in the centre of the 
foom. From the extreme delicacy and frailty of the 
Wwk, it 13 a matter of surprise that it should hare 
been so perfectly preserved. 

The staircase of the museum, consisting of three 
flights, is of marble, and the balustrade of bron^er 
Two statues are placed on the first stage,, emblema* 
tical of the Tigris and the Nile. The twenty pilkn 
of granite through, which we descend^ form a most 
elegant and stately colonnade. Wonder increftses at 
every step, and here it seems as if it must cease. 

We then pass into a gallery, divided into six 
part»,. where we see an astonishing display of can- 
delabri of the most beautiful forms and dl^corations^ 
vases of white and coloured marbles, Egyptian mo* 
naments^ statues, and other curiosities. 

The walls of the next communicating in a Ikie 
with this, are covered with painted maps of the 
several parts of Italy. And in another range of 
apsfftments,. they are completely Hned with the ta- 
pestry made after the cartoons of Raphael. The 
ieading events of the Gospel are here strikingly de* 
picted, and notwithstanding the imperfection of the 
fabricks at the age when the copies were taken, the 
genius-of the painter breaks out in every part. 

The chambers of Raphael suffered formerly from 
tiie abuse of a barbarous and brutal soldiery in the 
victory of Charles V. who lodged and made fire ia 
Uiem^ and at present they are injured by the humi* 
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Aty of the place. But though they are bo faded and 
diflcoloiired, we see enough to account, in some de* 
gree, for their reputation at the first glance. Every 
successive look brings forth some unnoticed grace^ 
some hidden charm, some happy thought or striking 
design of the artist, which, when combined by a ge* 
Deral review, produce the same effect on every mind. 
Who can look at the conflagration del Borgo, tha 
school of Athens, the chasing of Heliodorus from the 
temple, and the deliverance of St. Peter from prison^ 
without feeling an enthusiastic admiration ! And who 
that has seen them, will not sigh that they are perish-* 
ing, and soon can be seen no more ! 

The copies of the cartoons of Raphael by his pu« 
pils, and even some of the best works of the master^ 
are exposed to the open air in the grand portico of 
the Vatican, and destined to a still more hasty de* 
structioo. 

The vast and inestimable library presents little 
more to the eye of the spectator, than the succession 
of splendid apartments which contain it. The books 
are chiefly in close cases^ and classed according to 
their reeipective languages. 

The principal part of them are in the grand hall, 
which is about two hundred and forty feet long, fifty 
feet wide, and thirty feet high. The walls and ceil* 
kkg are embellished with arabesque and other paint* 
ings« Etruscan vases, of the highest antiquity, and 
various forms, showing the first rude sketches of the 
pencil, are arranged upon the cases. Two immense 
granite tables, supported by grifiins in bronze, seem 
scarcely worthy of notice in this gaudy and sumptu^ 
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•oa hall. There is a wondemg gase hi mast per- 
tons who enter it, but it is amusii^ to see tiie wild 
•nd delighted looks of the peasantiy who pour ia on 
lioUdays. 

Hie libraiy is continued in another gallery^ which 
is more than three hundred feet long. It is divided 
into six apartments, where we see the same costlinetti 
mnd prodigalitj that preyail throughout this palace. 
There are in this suite more than a hundred columns 
ixf alabaster, granite, corrjUna africana, porphyrjr, 
jaune, and verd antique, and other rare and beauti* 
fill marbles. These are followed by cabinets of 
engravings, antiques, and coins. What temporal 
prince ever had such an abode! . What Caesar is ' 
not eclipsed by the pontiffs of Rome! But it is a 
public possession, and open to all the world. Ser* 
rants are cmistantly in readiness to conduct strangers 
through every part, who demand nothing, and ex- 
pect only a trifling compensation. On Sunda3ra and 
Thursdays the Vatican can be vbited by the poorest 
of mankind, because then even this gratuity is pro-* 
hibited. 

QCIRINAL PALACfi« 

It is some time since the Vatican has become an 
vnhealthy residence in summer. The malaria which 
has made a desolate waste of the neighbouring coun- 
try, has now got within the very walls of Rome ; and 
during the warm months the Pope resides at another 
palace on the Quirinal hill. We were conducted 
through every part of this building, except the cham- 
ber where the Pope happened to be at the time we 
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were viritiiig it The palace is fwiiislied wMi ui 
nnoBteiitatiaiia splendour, and elegant simfrficity thai 
delighted us. There was no glare nor profusion, buH 
in all the ornaments a studied attention to the cb»» 
racter of the sacred person who inhabited it We 
were somewhat surprised, however, to see in one of 
the i^mrtmttits chequer boards and a billiard table* 
The servant observed, that they were provided far 
the guests of the Pope. But these amusements are 
universally considered innocent on the continent 

OALLSRT OF CARDINAL FESCH. 

In visiting the different palaces of Rome, we usii* 
ally drive into the court with the freedom of the mase 
ter. But Cardinal Fescb requires a written request, 
which meets with a formal answer, appointing the 
time when his gaOery may be seen. His study is in 
one part of it, and if he were not to set aside particular 
dajTS for the exhibition, his privacy would be entirely 
destroyed* There are fifteen or sixteen chambem 
filled with paintings in the diffnent schools. Among 
such a number there must be many of inferior merit, 
but still there is so lai^e a proportion of the first order 
as to give it an extravagant and incalculable value* 
I was delighted with several at the time ; but it would 
be useless to enumerate them, as there is scarcely a 
faded remembrance left behind, even of Titian's St. 
Jerome, or Da Vinci's Supper, or Carlo Dolce's Sa- 
viour. In passing through one of the chambers we 
aaw the Cardinal, who entered into conveiaation with 
lis, and obligingly made his remains upon the pictures 
around us. There was the greatest elegance and 
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^durtlihess in his carriage, and an easy statelinws^ 
accompanied with a slight degree of modesty, that 
tt once inspired confidence and respect His stature 
was rather above the middle size, his complexion 
dear and florid, and his countenance grare and com* 
posed, though 1 should think, on occasion, that H 
Blight be lightened up by the brightest and most ani- 
mated expression. 

ROSPIOLIOSI PALACE. 

The Aurora of Guido Reni is on the ceiling of a 
pavilion in the garden of this palace. It is a large 
fresco painting, representing Apollo, the emblem of 
the sun, drawn by four fiery steeds, and surrounded 
by seven nymphs, who denote the hours. They are 
holding each others hands, and, with the most grace- 
ful attitudes, their garments floating loosely in the 
wind, are pressing on with the golden chariot, and 
rejoicing like the sun to run their course. Hesper, 
bearing a torch, hovers over the horses, and Aurora, 
scattering flowers, flies before them. The colours are 
as fresh and bright as the mwning upon the moun* 
tains, when the sun, peering above them, ^^ fires the 
proud tops of the eastern pines, and darts his light" 
throughout the world. The easy grouping of the 
figures, together with their gay and joyous expression, 
are suited to the character and companions of the 
god of day. It is one of the happiest representations 
of mythological ^tory, and is so admired by the 
severe and correct as well as the unpractised eye, 
that it doubtless deserves the place which has been 
assigned it— among die first productions of the ait 
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Bat there is a riif^t particolar in the pi^ce {of wbicli 
there was very probably some reason in the ouod d 
the painter^ though I could aot coDceive iL Th# 
flames of Hesper's torch, which, meeting with tbt 
resistance of the air in their rapid fiigiit, should hjpLve 
been carried backward, nevertheless fly towards the 
heads of the horses. The drapery of the nymphs^ 
and the manes of the steeds, are influenced by the 
common law of nature. But why is this torch in 
contradiction to it? 

PALACE OF CASflNO. 

We wrote a note to Lucien Bonaparte, requesting 
permission to see his gallery. The pictures, in fact^ 
are the ornaments of the chambers occupied by the 
family, and for that reason it is not always conveni- 
ent to show them. A polite answer, stating the time 
when it would be opened to us, was immediately re* 
turned. 

The collection is small but valuable. There are 
several fine Flerrush pieces, and a few by Leonardo 
da Vinci, Allori, Guido, and Annibal Caracci. Our 
Saviour before Pontius Pilate, is merely a repetition 
of that wonderful talent of Gerardi del Notte, of ma* 
naging torch light in the dusky groups, collected to* 
gether in darkness A small statue of Apollo re^ 
ceives a borrowed charm from having been found 
in Cicero's villa at Tusculanum. 

Lucien Bonaparte, who bears the title of the 
Prince of Camino, lives with a kind of simple state 
becoming the fallen fortunes of bis family. His so* 
ciety is studiously shunned by all who enjoy or wisK 
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&6 fiiTOur of tl|6 Papal court. The iiob9it]r of Eag*- 
kod who side with the ministry maiiitain the sftsie 
distance; but gentlemen in the opposition, and most 
Americans^ still visit him. The marriage of his 
daughter with a prince of Bologna took place nubile 
we were here. From this it would appear, that the 
sentiment which prevails against him in Rome is bj 
BO nieans general in Italy. 

FARNESINA PALACE. 

The story of Cupid and Psyche is painted on the 
vault of the first chamber, after the designs of Ra- 
phael. Many parts were retouched, with great care, 
by himself. In one of the three graces this is very 
apparent. 

The Galatea, in the adjoining room, is entirely his 
own work. She is ntting in a marine shell as her 
car, which is drawn by dolphins, and a sea nympb, 
supported by a Triton, is in her train. There ss a 
pleasing sensation produced by the contemj^atloo of 
such beauty, which continues even after the image 
vi it has become faint and confused. 

In one comer of the ceiling there is a bold and ex- 
pressive head, hastily and roughly drawn with char- 
coal by Michael Angeio. It is said, that wtinle Ra- 
phael was painting this chamber, he would not sufiier 
Michael Angeio to see it; but that the latter, getting 
in by stealth, scratched this masterly sfcetbh, to vex 
him by the power of a 'genius which could equal, io 
a moment, his most laboured efforts* 

There are also many fine pakitings in the Doiia 
and Borghese palaces. 
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Sttnce the famoos picture of theTrans^uratton has 
been removed to the Vatican, the church of St. Pie« 
tro, in Montorio, has lost every attraction but its 
beautiful and elevated situation. 

It appears as if doubts, with regard to the traditions 
of Poperjr in countries where Protestantism is un-» 
known, are apt to take refuge in universal scepti-^ 
cism. An Italian gentleman, in company, observed 
to rae, <* that on this hill St Peter was crucified.'^ I 
replied, ^ that it was very itauch questioned whether 
St. Peter had ever been at Rome, though the scrips 
tures established the point of St. Paul's residence! 
here.^' The shaking of one opinion seemed to un- 
settle both. ^ Perhaps then," he added, ^ neither St. 
Peter nor St. Paul were ever here.'' 

In returoixig, we stopped a few moments at the 
clwfch of St. Onofrio, to see the monument of the 
unhappy TassO' Broken down by persecution, and 
the constant agitation c^ an unsettled life, he came 
to the convent attached to this church, ^^ to beg a 
little earth for charity, and lay down his weary bones 
in peace." The memorial is simple, but could em- 
Uazoning add any thing to such a name? 

From Monte Mario, a commanding hill without 
the watts of Rome, the undulating city is seen in all 
its grandeur and extent. The palaces, towers, and 
domes, rising above the rest, are themselves over- 
topped by the tomb of Adrian, the aspiring height of 
the CoKseum, and the majestic pile of St. Peter's 
and the Vatican. We can also perceive the irregular 
lines of Aurelian's walls, now enclosing so much of 
Tacant space, which was once filled with people. In 
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looking towards the sonth, tbe eye finds notViiog' to 
rest upon, excepting the tooib of Cecilia MeteUa^till 
k has reached Albano and the bright and cheerfut 
town of Frescati. Turning towards the east, we see 
Tivoli, with the long chain of hills behind it ; and 
mounting up towards the north, with the windings 
of the Tiber,, we meet with the pointed peak of Sor- 
Ecte; Rome itself, front the uneven surface of the 
ground on. which it is built, the scattered nrins, the 
extensive gardens, and naked fields withi» its own 
enclosure, combines the most picturesque views, with 
the artificial appearance of a city. 

The skulls of ten assassins, exposed in iron cage& 
over the gafteof St, Angelo,. pioduce a moral pang, 
which overpowers the feelings that the eontempla- 
tion above has just inspired. They remind us of 
atrocities which shock us in themselves, and which 
indicate a state of society among the poor, more de- 
based and inhuman than is^. to be found in^ almosA 
any other Christian country. There was>a.loud.com- 
plaint among all liberal and weU' iofoi^med- It4iliaiis 
against the mistaken clemency of the Pope towards 
these miscreants. The facility of obtaining pardon 
defeated the just severity of the laws, and encouraged 
the commission of crimes. While we were there, 
a large number of the robbers surrendered themselves 
to the Pope, on a promise of foFgi^veness-and freedom 
after one year's imprisonment. Who caa sqppose 
that this was from an unfeigned repentance, and not 
rather from an apprehension of being taken and pun^ 
ished? Had they given themselves up for transporta* 
tion, the stipulation might have been both wise and 
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nmrcifiii) but, on the present condition, it was im* 
becility and madness. 

We went two or three times to the cabinet and 
work'-shop of Canova. The colossal statue of Napo- 
leon is kept a little out of view» The three graces 
which were just completed for an English nobleman, 
hare lessened the distance between ancient and 
modern skill. Several works of inexpressible beauty 
were likewise prepared for the Prince Regent. The 
selection was, perhaps, dictated by his taste and 
faabitSH-^Yenus sleeping — ^^Venus triumphant — ^Venus 
in every circumstance and attribute. We were in- 
formed that the Princess Borghese, a sister of Bona* 
parte, furnished the modd of the tipper part of these 
figures* What an ignoble vanity in so illustrious a 
personage! And if we can scarcely excuse this •re- 
volting practice, even where there is the plea of hard 
necessity, what must we think of this voluntary de- 
gradation? 

But the object most interesting to an American^ 
was the cast of Washington, just formed after the 
picture of Stuart. He is so metamorphosed, that the 
resemblance must only be sought in the face. I 
thought it plain and somewhat striking, but one of 
the company was of a different opinion. His civil 
dress is thrown aside, his hair is cut short, and the 
statesman gives place to the hero. He appears in 
the-military costume of the Romans, and it requires 
some effort of the mind to recognize the founder of 
our republic under so strange and unusual an as- 
pect. It excited great curiosity at Rome, and was 
visited widi eagerness by all descriptions of peopk« 



Digitized by 



Google 



M4 BOMfc 

PALACE OF THE SENATOR. 

From the top of the tower we can clearly tnc^ 
the limits of the ancient city. The Capitoline, the 
Aventine, and the Palatine mounts, ha?e lost much 
of their elevation by an knmense accumulation of 
toil and ruins in the intervening spaces, but still they 
may be plainly distinguished. The Coelian is slightly 
marked, the Esquiline and Viminal are almost lost, 
the Quirinal is more discernible. 

The ruins of the palace of the Csesars cover the 
original site of the city. Immediately below the 
porticos, the scattered pillars, the fragments of tem- 
pies, the triumphal arches, remind Us of the splen- 
dour of the Roman Forum. A little farther to the 
right are the vast remains of Caracalla's baths, in the 
distant view the tomb of Caius Cestius, directly in 
fiont the amphitheatre of Titus, to the left the tem- 
ple of Minerva, and the shattered arches of an aque- 
duct, stretching towards the church of Saint John 
Lateran. 

In this part of Rome we behold a scanty popula- 
tion, or desertion and solitude, but the once open 
plain of the Campus Martins is now covered with 
inhabitants* The Pantheon, the columns of Trajan 
and Antoninus, and the tomb of Adrian, are the only 
remains of antiquity which we can see from this 
point in the modern city. What is before us, and 
what is visible in the neighbourhood around us, com<* 
prising the whole scene of early Roman story, cannot 
be viewed without singular emotions. From the 
height on which we stand, we seem to be looking 
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tftck 00 past genetatiotis ; and \/vhile we contemplate 
this famous region, we feel as if we were brought 
jd^uret to the events which made it so memorable. 

MCS£UM CAPITOUNUM. 

The fragments of the ancient plan of Rome, en« 
chased into the walls of the staircase, are too imper* 
feet and isolated to assist materially the researched 
of the antiquarian. 

The Isis and Apis, the priests and priestesses, and 
all ^e other Egyptian Bgures found at the Canope^ 
A building belonging to the villa of Adrian, are 
marked by the same stiffness, deformity, and un« 
meaning exjNression of face and attitude^ 

In the imperial hall, the statue of Agrippina^ wife 
of Germ^aicus, te much admired for the beauty of the 
drapery* Her pensive posture and dignified sur are 
^ Once expressive of her pride and misfortunel The 
busts of the emperors and their wives presented faces 
so familiar, that we were often able to distinguish 
them without the help of .a catalogue* 

It is Impossible, amidst such a crowd of things, to 
tome away with a distinct remembrance of many« 
Life retiring, however, from the fixed countenance 
suftd siidtil^ limbs of the dying warrior, who has half 
fallen upon his buckler; the beautiful but manly 
form of Antinous; and the Venus of the Capitol, can* 
not easily be forgotten. 

PALACE OF THE CO|IS£RVATOBI» 

Some basso relievos inserted into the walk above 
the first stage of the staircase^ rqnresentlng the sacri- 
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ices and triumpbs of Marcus AureKus/ are of a boU 
and masterly execation. 

The fresco paintings of D'Arpino, Lauretti, and 
Daniel of Volterra, exhibiting the whole series of re- 
markable events in the first ages of Rome^ are not 
so much admired for their intrinsic excellence, as 
their apt and appropriate character in such a place* 
In one of the halls we saw the she wolf, in bronze, 
which is supposed by some to be the same that was 
dedicated by the Curule .£diles, three hundred years 
before the Christian sera. This interesting remain, 
which has the. harshness and stiffness to be expected 
in a work of that remote epoch, is as curious in the 
history of the arts as venerable for its antiquity* 

The small bronze statue of the shepherd plucking 
a thorn out of his foot, is one of the most natural 
things in the world. The bent and cramped position 
of the body, and the attentive and careful expression 
of the countenance, are wonderfully suited to the 
occasion. 

Before leaving Rome, I paid a long deferred visit 
to the Marchioness of Massimo. She received me 
so courteously, and made the formality of a first call 
80 much like the easy and unconstrained converse* 
tion of a longer acquaintance, that I felt, with moiti*^ 
fication and regret, how much I had lost in not hav* 
ing delivered my letters sooner. 

Baron Akkerblad was polite and attentive to us* 
This gentleman is said to be acquainted with twenty- 
six languages. From his reputation as an antiquary, 
lie is employed by the Dutchess of Devonshire to 
superintend the excftv^taons which are carried on at 
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ler expense. The last time I sair him, he was in a 
tranaport mth a discovery which he had just made of 
a beautifut head of Venus, at the foot of the column 
ofPhocas. 

On the day of my departure from Rome I made 
a final visit to St Peter's. -> 1 had not jet. seen the 
aubterraneoos part or remains of the andent Basilica 
on which the new church was built. I now went 
down, and, in this gloomy repertory of the dead^ 
walked among the monuments of pontiffs and princes. 
But how insignificant would these have appeared 
could I have listened to tradition as the voice of truth, 
and believed myself near the ashes of St. Peter! 

Coming back again into the light and glory :of the 
region above, it seemed tei shine with a new splen- 
dour. 1 ranged throu^ the aiales, gave an intent 
look at the dome, and from this point, which shows 
the collected majesty of the edifice, strove to mi^e 
an impression which might last for ever. I returned 
by the grand nave with lingering steps^ and afeelijag 
of melancholy that 1 had not expected* The pride 
of the whole earth wi» to be s6en no more. The 
last look was givbn, and yet 1 returned to give it 
another. At length I hurried away from it with that 
kiDd of moral sensation, that pain of parting, which 
do other work of man is so likely to inspire. 

In one of our Visits to St. Peter's, we went up on 
the dome. Setting out in a circular tower, we follow 
a path that winds around spirally on an inclined plane 
till it reaches the roof* Het-e, besides the several 
cupolas, are workshops, artificers, and a permanent 
establishment to keep the upper part of the binlding 
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ill tefHiir. We coathiiied te asctnd b 7 a stalrease 
lonning aroond the inside of the dome, till we eame 
to the balL This is perhaps fifteen feet in diameter^ 
and encompassed by a narrovr gallery with a ba)u»- 
trade. A copper ladder on the oatside, adapted to the 
shape ci the ball, and. placed a few inclMs from it| 
leads to the cross at the top. We were already more 
&an four hundred feet above the ground, bilt hariog 
pever experienced the slightest degree of ^diness, 
it did not seem hazardous to yenture still higher; 
-Trusting, therefore, to the strength of my hands and 
liead, I mounted the ladder, with my body bent, as 
when a sailor climbs about a round^top. Finding that 
it soon drew so near to the ball as not to leare room* 
enough for safe footing, and reflecting that the firil 
new of my danger might intimidate me, I returned 
when I was almost within arms length ef the cross* 
A gentiemaii belonging to the British navy, who was 
1^ at the same time, actually touched it. 

An arrangement hed been made fer me with a 
Mituriny who, for aq extoaordinary price, was to take 
me alone m a cabriotet to Ancofia. At the appointed 
hour he came. <^ Sir," said he, ^^ there is a little lad 
who would be glad to have a seat with you as far as 
Terni." " No, I pay you well to go alone, and if you 
dislike the condition, the bargain is at au end.'' 
^ Well," he replied, " I am perfectly willing.*^ He 
stopped a moment to indulge in a h^tle voeiferatien, 
and then pretended tp be going. But the agreeoMiit 
was soon signed, and having taken leave of two w 
&ree of my acqueontances, and received the affee^ 
tionate adieus of my It^a flri^ttdy I set out on my 
journey. 
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Ybe s«pftmtioD from Totti was attended with un^ 
common regret From the first time we saw him at 
Florence, we ^era pleased with the frankness of hir 
manners, his kindness, and good nature. He had 
been k captain in the French armj, and spent twenty 
yearft io the service. In consideration of his servic^s^ 
he was: made a knight of the iron crown« His adhe- 
rence to Bonaparte^ when the glory of the conqueror 
was departii%f was aftw remembered against him; and 
in hiSt application to the Papal court for seme military 
app6iiitment, he met with perpetual vexation and 
delay. Hence he had abundant leisure, and as he was 
str^tened and friendless, he very naturally attached 
himaelf to us, who showed a regard for him, and 
took pleasure in his company. He was Well acquaint-^ 
ed with Rome, and acted as our guide vdierever w^ 
went, made our daily arrangements^ which Were per* 
plexing to him^ and would have been intolerably 
troublesome to ourselves^ and dispensed the presental 
at galleries and all other places. On a few occasicms 
he ebtei'ed into sharp disputes (or us, ahd once eved 
went to the magistrate. We can hardly estimate the 
ralue of bis obliging offices^ but the recollection of 
them will be connected with his pleasant quaRties as 
a companion, with his honest warmth^ bis unaffected 
aimpliicity^ his goodness of hearty and genuine worth ; 
and, vrhen we think of Rome, we shall always think 
4)f him with whom we entered as s^ stranger^ and 
whom vre left as a friends 
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JOURNEY TO LORETTO. 

At tbe gate of the dty we pasaied die lUtle lad 
whom the w&urin had beeti so importunate to make 
my trarelKng ^companion, aod who turoed out to be 
ft pursy aod foH grown man. But we had not pn* 
e<mded for, when a person steppii^ up with a &a)ittaf 
air took his seat with the driver. ^Fhe kttet tinmiag 
around to me, said, ^* Sir, this is my master, wh^ k 
only going a» far as Mooterosi.^' The fettow's obfiti* 
fiacj and cupidity vexed me, for I was persuaded that 
it was a mere artifice, i heditated a moment, and tbeo 
took my resolution. '^ ¥eu agreed to carry me alone* 
You fasf e broken the contract, and I will return to 
Rome to have you punished*'* No sooner had I left 
the carriage, than a violent altercation took pfatce 
between the master and maw. The storm raged furt- 
MMsIy for a few minutes, when middenly ceasing, f 
heard the driver crying after me to come 4mek. t 
mmen retwned to the cabiiolet, 4^nft the intruder, at the 
tame time, took his seat agaio. A ^1 fiercer dispute 
Miwed, for no one out of Italy can conceive how &r 
Ifae att^ of tongues may be carried here without m 
bbw. Sut the servant at length got the better <f^ 
WuSler^ and dislodged him. With a softemd lbe«^ 
angry manner s^ilt, the wayfaring man begSA to 
abuse me for my incivility. " My frfend," I replied^ 
** if there be any fault, it falls upon the driver. I hired 
the carriage for myself. I choose to travel akme, and 
pay extravagantly for the pleasure.'^ 
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This decision in the outset I knew would save mt 
trouble in the sequel. It had been the means though 
of keeping us some time on the road, and in a part 
of the journey where delay was most to be dreaded 
We were now in the open Campagna,at three o'clock 
in the afternoon, and nearly thirty miles ftom . the 
pbce where we proposed to spend the night I 
found also that the horse was lame, and completely 
Jaded, by a long journey from Bologna. But, hap^ 
pily, the master M'as not a merciful man, and Im 
pressed on with all possible speed. 

The progress of vegetation had made a great 
change in the appearance of this part of the Cam* 
pagna since we saw it in March. At present richer 
fields of grain,* and a deeper verdure, gave it an air of 
cheerfulness amid the general desertion. 

We met Init few persons on the road, which wat 
indeed comfortable, for in such a wide solitude, eveiy 
group is ejed with suspicion, and relief is hardly to 
be looked for in danger. Night overtook os in this 
region of robbery and. crime, where thera are few 
without uneasiness even in the day time. 

I left Bftonterosi at an early hour in the mornings 
and in a short time the sun rose ^oriously, bur« 
nidiing the distant mountains, and giving a beau- 
tiful effect to the towers, and ivy mantled walls of 
Nepi. 

About an ItaRan post from Nepi, mount Soract<^| 
with several pointed summits, one of whiefa is cap* 
ped by a monastery^ rises solitarily out of the neigh*- 
bouring plain. 

By the natural situation of Civita CasteUana^ so 
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esipable of a strong defence, it is thought, by some^ 
to have been the ancient Veii. In leaving the town 
we come to the deep ravine, through which the 
small river Ricano forces a passage in its way to the 
Tiber. 

As we descended the hill near Borghetto, which is 
itself only noticed for its pleasant situation, on the 
brow of a small eminence, and for a lofty and niin- 
ous tower, overlooking the rest of the town, there was 
a more extensive view of the plain and the mean- 
derings of the Tiber. The hills on our left, and the 
Sabine mountains on the right, darkened with woods 
and forests, formed a fine .contrast with the biigbt 
gleaming of the Appenines. 

In leaving the Sabina, to enter into Umbria, we 
pass over a beautiful bridge^ built by Augustus^ but 
repaired by Sixtus V. called the Ponte Felice. It 
consists of four arches, the foundations of which are 
of stone, and the rest of brick. The road winds up 
the hill, on which Otricoii stands in an easy aSK:ent 
The mixture of wildnes&and cultivation in the coun*^ 
try through which it runs, is not always agreeable, 
though in the depths of the valleys it sometimes pre- 
sented points quite romantic. 

Near Narni we rode through a defile in the moun- 
tains, walled on both sides with rocks of grotesque 
forms, the savage aspect of which was relieved by 
tufts of brushwood and a thick growth of evergreens 
springing out of the clefts and fissures. Presently 
we saw the Nera rolling through it, and escaping, 
by a bold gap, to the south*west. The road is on 
the very border of a precipice several hundred fi^t 



Digitized by 



Google 



id heigh^ A few cottages are seen iD the recesses 
of the mountains, and a hamlet on the edge of the 
river. 

I left the carriage at Narni, which was the birth- 
place of Nerva, to go to an ancient marble bridge|» 

a quarter of a mile below the town. This statety 
ruin exhibits the taste, the solidity, and boldness 
which mark all the works of the Augustan age. 
There were originally four arches. The broken 
piers and partial curves of three are still to be seen, 
and the other is entire. 

The Nera, flowing tumultuously over its rocky 
channel, passes by these ruins into the rude glen 
which we had just left. A convent, situated on a 
height, oh the right bank of the river, appears through 
the remaining arch. And, in turning round towards 
the east, the modern bridge of Narni, a few paces 
above the ancient, the cottages on the banks of the 
river, and the country seats and villages scattered 
through the fertile vale extending to Terni, present 
a sweet and charming prospect of rural beauty. 

Gn reaching Terni 1 went out to procure a con- 
veyance to the falls, but was sorry to find that it was 
the Post-Master's exclusive privilege to let carriages 
for this purpose, as it was equivalent to an assurance 
that I should be defrauded. Accordingly I had to 
pay three Roman crowns for an excursion of about 
as many miles. 

The road was at the foot of the hills, on one side 
of a narrow valley, watered by the Nera. This rich 
bottom, which is cultivated like a garden, has, at all 
times, been celebrated for its fertility, Pliny says 
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^ that tbe meadows were mowed here four times « 
yean" 

About a mile and a half below the falls I left thf 
carnage, and proceeded to them on foot tfaroof^ aa 
orange grove and a thick wood at the foot of the 
cliffs. At every turn we had glimpses of the Nera^ 
which is here a continued rapid. The cascade ift 
formed by the small river Velino, which precijMtat» 
itself, in one mass, into tbe deep gulf below. The 
height of the fall is three hundred feet, but the body 
of water is too inconsiderable to correspond with the 
^ndeur of this mountain pass* 
' From the edge of a precipice a little further dowo^ 
there is a united view of the fall and the several suc<* 
tessive plunges which it afterwards makes from rock 
to rock, in conjunction with the Nera« The rapidity 
of their course at this point, the writhii^ and agita* 
tion of the waters below, and the noise, like distant 
thunder, the profound depth of the valley, the shag- 
ged face of the perpendicular rocks directly opposite^ 
and the changing forms of the mountains through the 
rest of the passage, made the proi^ect here as sublime 
as it was beautiful. The sun, sinking behind us, 
threw a mild lustre over the harsh features of the 
spot, and gave it an air of peacefulness amidst all 
Ihis tumult and confusion. 

The next day we left Terni at a very early hour m 
the morning, and soon began to ascend the Appe«* 
fiines. While winding through the deep deiles, it 
Was interesting to watch the first fleecy clouds of tbe 
dawning, till the sun rose above the mouatains, and 
chased away the darkness of Uie valley« With the 
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In'ackig air of the prime, and the lirely singing of the 
birds, my spirits were as light and buoyant as nature 
tvas joyful. Presently we came to mount Somma, 
which is the most elevated point in this part of the 
Appenines. It is nearly four thousand feet above thd 
sea. The sides of these hills are covered with the 
olive, the laurel, and a profusion of hardy trees and 
plants, which the blasts of winter never blight. Oc- 
casional marks of cultivation, and farm-houses, and 
villages, on the heights, are perceived amidst the 
general wildrress of nature, and in emerging from 
this pass the view becomes enchanting. 

The most conspicuous objects in Spoleto are an 
aqueduct, consisting of nine Gothic arches, which rise 
two hundred feet above the stream, and the castle, 
occupying a strong position on an eminence, at 4 
Bmall distance from it. A convent of the CafHichins, 
two or three churches, and a number of sprightly her- 
ihif ages, are situated on the steeply shelving sides of 
the mountain at the mouth of the gorge. The com- 
1>h!iation<>f so many artificial objects, with the charms 
and glory of the natural scenery, fender Spoleto the 
first in beauty, as it is the first in rank, among the 
cities of Umbria. 

Spoleto is distinguished in history by the success-. 
fttl defence which it madetigainst Hannibal, Who be- 
sieged it after his victory over the Romans, at the 
lake of Thrasymene. It «tili retains some evidences 
of the consequence to which it was raised under 
Theodoric, though most of these were lost in the de- 
Mructton of the city by Totila. In the church of the 
Crucifix vre seeUm remains erf the temple frf Coh- 
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cord. Two arches of ao ancient bridge, at the norths 
east entrance of the city, are only remarkable for 
their solidity. 

In continuing our journey we passed through a 
pleasant and populous plain. Umbria is said, in ge- 
neral, to be fertile and well cultivated, but in this 
part the scarlet wild flowers, which were growing 
thickly among the wheat, were an indication of care- 
less farming, and the soil appeared to be sandy and 
unproductive. 

The common people here pull off their hats when 
they pass a church, or even the small oratories of the 
Virgin. This, however, is merely an extravagant 
expression of a very proper sentiment. If Roman 
Catholics have too much respect for the temple of 
God, have not Protestants too little ? 

Near Le Vene the small clear stream of the Cli- 
tumnus, which holds its course on one side of the 
road, presents a refreshing sight in a sultry day. The 
white oxen, which served as victims for sacrifice 
and for triumphal processions, were taken from the 
banks of this rivei;. 

** Hinc albi, Clitumne, gvegen et maxima tailruft 

** Victima ssepe tuo perfusi flumine sacm^ 

" Romanos ad templa Dcum dux&re triumphos^'* 

The little temple of Clitumnus^ near the post- 
-house of Le Vene, has a neat portico of the Corin- 
thian order. It was originally dedicated to the sa* 
cred stream, but is now converted into a Christian 
church. 

At Foligno my driver furnished me with a fresh 
horse and another cabriolet, and parted from me with 



Digitized by 



Google 



lOOBHKT TO LO&ETTO. tftt 

ptmi good nature and many kind wishes. I had 
thwarted the grasping designs of this man so ejfectu' 
ally, by keeping out all wayfaring passengers, as in 
most other countries would have led to a sulky and 
disobliging behaviour through the rest of the journey* 
But it never occasioned a moment's petulance in him. 
He knew that he was in the wrong, and therefore 
yielded to this determination on my part with easy 
submission. This trifling circumstance is noticed 
because it illustrates the character of the common 
people in Italy. They are shrewd and calculating, 
and exercise a surprising control over their feelings 
whenever that control is necessary to their interests. 
It is customary to add some small gratuity to the 
price of carriage hire, whatever it may be, and at 
their avarice is keen and insatiable, they cultivate 
your good will with great assiduity, and make a most 
officious show of service in order to augment theic 
recompence. But with all theu: faults they are not 
without kind feelings. 

From Foligno we began to ascend the mountains 
again. In the steeper parts of the road it was neces- 
sary to relieve our horse by the help of oxen, and, in 
one place, a cow was put before the cabriolet. They 
are driven with bridles, and the bits are in their 
noses* 

In the evening we stopped at the small hamlet of 
Colfiorito, on one of the highest points of the Appe« 
nines. The appearance of the inn was very unpro* 
mising, but the fare was good, the chamber nea^ 
and in the unusual attention and kindness of the 
people of the house, I almost forgot that I was re? 
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MiTihg tb^ citilUy of jp«<9ttcaneK So tfiuc^ 0bfMM^ 
tti n {)lHce dCK'f emote and lonely ^ wfett m h Messingi 
On 8hifttiDg the dDor of my ebMrvbnr 1 feU into j«^ 
MittaltfOfis uponliome, lAie immeose epaee fvhkh oe^ 
panted me from those who were dewrest-to me, atid 
the nsiercies *of Gro^, who had brought me so far m 
Safety. In <hw wfld solHude t seemed m!ore sens%4t 
hf the Lord^ protectiltg care, and feh diore confA- 
iience in it. I laid tne down in peace, and toek mtf 
l^est, knowing the hamd that sustamed iile. 

From€t]/lfioritowe descended the moruiftaitaB aigaki 
1^ a bad road. Through all the whidings we fel- 
Ibwedthe rapid and noisy stream, which is flie soured 
bf the CThienti Supplied by many tributary rilb thte 
ttver grew -widet afnd deeper eviery momeirt. The 
tiarik on %fi^hich we rode was frequently high and 
Meep, and^he whcAe vaHey^o contracted and- barren 
Ihat, ibr many miles, Ae labours of the hushatidmaii 
Ifrere scarcely to %e seen> We passed the tuins tjTa 
Gothic fortress, at Serravalte, ttnd several 'wreftcffaed 
fend dirty vFHages, in whidh -fliere ivas an appearance 
iJf ^reaft poverty. My drirer told mre tbstt this wfl* 
pBM was a'dangerous 'paitt)f the journey. It is .ncft 
ittnrprising that crimes ishoiAd be so common wbene 
•iMfess ii» so aiijetft and piesmg. A liltle betofr 
Valcimam the valley expands, and the mountains 
IMhak^ side are covered twfih iMjNble'oaAas. Presentlj 
we ^em«rged Into ^e ^em 'coutati^', aixd ^sooti'crossi^ 
tfter «he %a[tfle grotfnfd whfel1& '(be fingli^ «nd Atf&H- 
Irttftis ^detfetfted Moratt )|fi Wk^. The former bccHo 
^d a §ti6 position lofhe IfFftyim a smooth and^e^i^ 
tttlbtfigfaK. ^hbtetterwasoathefevet bel^vtF. fie 
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femglit ik9p«Mfl|f> Midi evm lb» piiii|Ni^^«mM% IK«art 
pdRftMO did kim gMwl sifffvicc^; liiuA tk^ wemy IWBf^ 
iag his 1^ WMi^ Wis wmy uta^ tbiK^wft into confiih 
ftioi^ and the l^ute bera^me uniyefmli TUft minvi^^ 
i9em took pbee deftr a soMiUlt cMlble ^boul two iml«9 
be3c«ittd Totefilteo« 

ptain, diverafird b;)rjiuidul«Ai«g:biUi^ Wik sMviog^ ill 
tibe hiswmat fteUa of wheats eorn^ wdl ^K, and b?au- 
tiful nmywaie^ » jaokaaUl^ aad a Itbwii^Hi^ cidU^atioit^ 
71te fioatramtr^ finals, a«^ th^ » WMT^ 
apd eitl^hcimea^ wUcb. am built of brvHc, me plain 
imlkatitasof tti^ weaitfa of iii{tt^> %n(^ t^« comfort 
^ aE Oocbanlsiof diffecoisi bio^, biidtMl wtbgr^afc 
asgubnifr, and neat bqii^ diSfi 

titngMib 0»f» acettery of ilna part of h^y horn f vary 
Other, AnioqEvoveintBit also' m the cbMraetor of thf 
pmfltoitrf ma^ ba iKscQirarttdl in tlketligb^ ctvUitj ^ 
a passing salutation to strangers* 1 noticed a singiUaf 
4MMiQmari[ ib thir drws e^^ owiMtry $«!% wlw seamed 
totbttreott tbeb^faiifidioi atlHie, T^^9rthreeg^l4^ 
InJb^ of ifae^iwe of a puIlaA'a egg^ aiiApi9pd«4 iG((m 
aach other, supplied tba pAaN^ ef faf*^ri9g|i « 

* However UMllB a peison VMtyh» kit^imtod in agri- 
avkural piMuits widieifiio«eiae«its^hi9 e^t^^tioift «ai| 
acaroaly fidl tot» be diaiim. b}^ the flod braed of qattH 
hare. SanutioStbit cews aie pedectiy wbitey aad of 
iiaraainaon sike and hmntyn, 

Towaids Meaing the wallA^^find ^m^rn^ steeplqs 
ff MMMiotm, rose up before ^A with a» impesingapr 
pearance. The interiour is not at variance with lh^( 
Mtwacdabow^ The faaimw are leeU buii^ and^s^ 
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HeraHy of brick and stone. The cimrcbes are neat^- 
mhd two or three of the palaces, tfaou^ without state* 
Kness and grandeur, increase in some degree the 
consequence of the citj. An unusual air of cleanli- 
Bess prevailed in every part. The increasing beauty 
of the women, and the change in their complexions^ 
which is perceired immediately after crossing die 
Appenines, now became still more striking. 

When my bill was handed to me in the morning; I 
found that kind of random charge so common in this 
country, which goes as high as it is supposed the 
prodigality or ignorance of strangers will possibly 
allow. There seems to be nothing fixed by usage^ 
nor any security from conscience, but in most places 
a settled design to get all they can from those whom 
they may never have an opportunity of pillaging again. 
The settlement of almost every account is a dispute, 
unless there have been an explicit agreement before- 
band. 

This morning I came in sight of the Adriatic, and 
experienced that lively excitement which is perhaps 
common to most persons in beholding, for the ffiist 
time, a new country or another sea. 

The traveller is amused by a novel kind of impor* 
tunity in the beggars of this quarter. They run over 
the names of all the saints in the calendar, in the 
hope that a regard for some canonized favourite wiU 
excite a compassion that distress might not awaken. 
There is something like it in one or two other 
|>laces, though no where eke such an overflow]]^ 
volubility. 

The neatness in the growids and dweUmgs from 
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Tdlentioo to Macerata, shows itfldif feither on with 
some addition of taste in the wicket fences, the sweet* 
briar hedges, the beautiful avenues and arbours that 
adorn the houses both of the farmers and gentrf. 
The fig, the olive, and other fruit trees, are common 
on this road, but 1 did not remark in their orchards 
the apple, the peachy or any of the species to which 
we are accusti ned. Indeed it is a rare thing in anj 
part of Italy tt^ meet with our fruit trees. 

After having passed Recanati pi^ims began to 
appear, who were either going to the Holy House of 
LorettOi or returning from this shrine* 



LORETTO. 

We got to the city, so hallowed by the Santa Casa, 
in the estimation of all the votaries of the Virgin, on 
the festival of Whitsun-Tuesday. I went immedi* 
ately to the cathedral. \ The chief attraction of this 
church is the wonderful casing of the Santa Casa. 
The paltry edifice of brick, which is venerated by the 
superstitious pilgrims as the house once inhabited by 
Mary and the Son of God, and rendered still more 
sacred by its miraculous transportation from Pales- 
tine to the Laurel Grove, in the neighbourhood of 
Recanati, has been the occasion of another structure^ 
tvhich is as much admired by the pro&ne and doubt- 
ing, as the former is by the credulous and devout. 
The Holy House stands^ widiin the churcb, at the 
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iatwBaoti w rf Urn uy wadtramapt. .Il»tSr«ii«NM# 
io a biuldiDg of (ke mtB^W <tf €^«ns»|«,r ^0fitft»A la^ 
Bf amante, s«vd ex^culM hy C««tqc«f 4« MmMiecMNM 
i^vvinok T^e jGoma i» ^n obioog -S(|iiai^, «A aboni^ 
%^i^jF-^vc^£Mt in hogiht Hmy m kmdtk^wA f«itr 

ii|an|% aRQ.ttraooig .t|i«, .i9S«t .fiiuBbed- |podu4lie«s.fl|| 
bumaii wt, Tfa^ bosifoi ie|ie«os i»pi«i}e94 l^e tr^t 
and fabulouQihiatpDrOir.tfie Vixgiay ip'^rciQF l9a<iiipf 
^•wtei^^g cHctvnstAA^e. On th» aenievi part 
mf sae jl^e cUfteiattt, traintatipaB af lh» EM^ HmiM; 
by the mio'istry af aii«^> 4m> $ m ai f i n aa4 CiMMWwi 
sibyls, and the death of the Virgin. She is surround- 
ed by the apostles, whose feelings are expressed with, 
such truth and effect as to make marl^ moving. 
The northern side is chiefly remarkable for the iMrth 
<^ the Virgin. The' famiy eagsiness of the women, 
one of whom is washing the infant, the c(Nigratulat- 
iog «f ujpitaaaipvrea af aQi9icro£ the coipyianjri tiha fatkm 
stonding;^ tba badwii^ar9^witfii|pUftadhmMip fmur* 
iqg out his- thafikp to God, aie ideaa w^iendjF vbn* 
91KI for sHcfa a pictuca,) and' yet it in i»tit&«i<;oeMfiii 
ejBoi^ioo, of thasesimple i^ilfiiicta Uw> the ^UoC tba 
arti3ti8p(iBcipaUjsaeoi Th^ death «fll4ai}iw4& the 
j«int nwdc of Lamia, Eaphaal^ f^^ 3«BiM¥i ^ 
hkHk of Sapsovioo^ Rt^ael, aid BandineUL Tb« 
aMUMciatkin od th% wa^tefi^side,, and ttie adawtiQat 
<^ t^e «wgj^ by Lomben^i^oA iiw i|9i|tbera,,toeptbc« 
with some of the siby^and prapkf49» ^M^mimmnti^ 
kig tkwa other pieeeS), tMigb att WQ vwt^y^ TM 
bfOB^a gatai^ e» wfaifsh am tc»o#d (fcia Ot^aitioift-al 
our ^rmh Mia» l9ia«Ml8 ifk Ihfllenp^ aild muf 
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mHQd'Md tMinA this HMip^rb Mid iiiCMip«MMe«tni» 
tuM dftMftr tbltn the moist drrcut «moiig d* pi^ 
pitiku^ And jgalsdA at it wicfa m sdinwim 'Mt fdl 
Jiorbatift 4by 4boM «vho w<irthifipedtthe nlick iHiicfa it 
€DshriDed« 

It waB^brtaMfte IJhat liieJayi uttvtliorettoliep- 
|»etied te 4>e a festival, as it gav« me a«i opportmitf 
of hearkig ena df the htst ciioifs ia ltal)r% Duiing 
the c^lebFOtioQ of the wass, -and ^ interrala >ki tha 
Hemee, -the music was enraptwing. Ttie HallciluMi 
especktllj, Which was tal^efi up in iuceessicMi hy ibe 
Afferent rokeS, was etmg mih mieh aatontshing rnh 
riety, and so sweetly and dtvmefy^ thati coidd ahnoat 
fancy I hewdvhe angelsef heaTentespeodkigtoeach 
other 4n ^pimse df God. Bat at the etetaitioo ^ the 
host, 4he tMshop, 1^ priests, afad peofAe, ^prortrale^ 
themselves in eilence, and itfaeo )Sttoh tender, waA 
touching, o»d celestial straias stole opan the eas^ 
that it seemed like a kind ^ impiieKis riolenoe to rnf 
feelifigs not to foow the knee when my heart was 
borne down %y «he oveif>owerifig>sense of awe ami 
devotion. There b 'no^nng on earth «o impressire* 

In the afternoon I employed tnyself, before the 
commencement of the edrVice, $n ecrutinising stil 
more tirilicafly the ^delicate and storied decorations 
tof 'the Bcktita €asa, and 'in examining the varioua 
groups on^ffae three hroMe igatcDiof the calAiedral, 
i^ifhibitmg ^ibe most memorabte evetfts of scripture, 
liany of these are ^mirafble, both in tilt design and 
executioa, %ut ^parttculaf ly fhe b&rnis4m>eiN of our 
^sft'pareiitsfifoni'ParadiBe. five^ ^td^afl ikndjow^ 
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hHg hair, ftild a poetical beautj, hm her Imods 
td over her bosom, aod a look of utter daipair* 
Adam's are clasped in agony, and both are turnii^ 
tiieir eyes towards the garden, while 0e angel^ with 
uplifted sword and outstretched arm, is ur^g on 
their lingering steps. 

In one of the bronze doors of the Holy House, the 
^gure of our Saviour, and the whole of the face, are 
actually worn ^nd almost obliterated by the kisses 
and touches of the visitors; and in the circuit which 
they make around this miraculous dwelling, on their 
knees, the very marble is deeply furrowed. My at- 
tention was drawn to the circumstance by seeing se- 
veral engaged in this awkward act of superstition. 

The treasury, which was once enriched by the 
votive offerings of nobles and princes, has been de- 
spoiled of all that was most precious by him who 
had too little respect for true religion to shrink from 
sacrilege ; and scarcely any thing remains that does 
not inspire less wonder than contempt. 

The music this afternoon was, for the most part, oi 
a cheerful and animated cast; but, at a particular 
time, when one of the priests took the censer, and 
threw up incense in the faces of the rest, a few sung 
in the softest and most melting tones, and the organ 
accompanied them with an inexpressible effect. I 
am too little acquainted with the science of music to 
explain very accurately, or, perhaps, even intelligi- 
bly, the reasons of its superiour and unrivalled charms 
in Italy. The most obvious cause is the kind of 
singers employed, and their exclusive and devoted 
attejation to this object irpm their childhood. Thejr 
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}xB,r% an amazing ikxibility and compass of voice, m 
tiiat they can pasd from the lowest to the highest 
key witboat any eflbrt, and fall again with such a 
dying sound, that the ear is almost in doubt whether it 
has caught the last. We remark no fetching of the 
breath, no harsh and inharmonious breaks, but all the 
iQotes melt into each other, and often, for many mi« 
nutes, there is not the slightest perceptible pause for 
irespiration* This address in the management of the 
voice and apparent length of breath, were, to me, en- 
tirely incomprehensible. Their tones also are alto* 
geiher peculiar, without the shrillness of the woman's, 
or the roughness of the man^s, but partaking of tht 
properties of both ; so penetrating, so full, and yet 
so smooth and melodioi]^ as to make them seem Uke 
something preternaturaL 

By means of this muak^ (hit magnificence of thek 
churches, the multitude of ecclesiastics, the lichnesb 
and variety of their dresses, the pomp of some of 
their ceremonies, and the significance imd impree^ 
siveness of others, the frequent and almost constant 
peilfortnance of the public offices of religion, and the 
many artificial ties arising out of the gefiias of popery, 
which connect it with the common occupations and 
duties of life, the Roman Catholic religion must al* 
ways exercise a power over the senses and feelings, 
which the simple and unostentatious system of Pro* 
testants can never exert. 

In speaking afterwards of the pleasure I had re- 
ceived firom my visit to the cathedral, a gentieman 
from Holland waa highly offended at hearing me 
expKss a ffuM^t iMhaiMtion of the precious casipf^ 
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©f the Santa Casa, which only showed the skiH of 
man, than of the Holy House itself, wlucli^was S9 
signal a display of the power of God, This incie-- 
dulity, which he had always remarked in the Eng* 
hsh^ surprised him, for where . Omnipotence was 
concerned he saw no difficulty in this miraculous 
transportation. I replied, " that as to the possibility 
of it, I saw none myself, but it seemed unreason** 
able to believe in such an useless exertion of Divine 
power." 

One of the principal streets in Loretto is nearly 
composed of shops, whose chief trade is in crucifixes^ 
beads, and other devotional trinkets. I bought some 
fosaries, accompanied by a certificateof their having 
beeni blessed by the curate ! 

Beyond Loretto, the country is more varied and 
^beautiful than the level district through which we 
had just been travelling. The marquisate of Ancona 
abounds in the finest wheat* It is much celebrated 
for the exuberance of the soil, though the best crops 
would not be considered among us as proofs of exr 
traordinary ferUtity. The usual product, even in 
&vourable seasons,, is not more than twenty bushels 
an acre. 



ANCONA. 

We entered Ancona by a high and massive gate 
built of large blocks of stone. This city was founded 
by the Siyracusans four hundred, years before the 
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Ofaridtiftn 'sera. k sooa became a Roman colbnjr, and: 
Trajan, by oonstructii^ a solid and extensive rmde, 
increased its commercial importance. Tbe trium- 
plial arch raised here to his honour by the gratitude 
of the people is still standing. It would seem as if 
the dashing of the sea, to which it is exposed, had 
saved It ^m the soil and tarnbh that mark most 
ether ancient works. No part of it is materially in- 
jured or defaced, and tbe inscription is quite legible* 
One of the blocks of marble at the base is twelve 
feet loi^, five feet, high, and three iMck, and the 
g^Eieatar part of ^e vest are,:8trictly speaking, of nearly 
the same size. But the magnitude of the work is 
netpropcnrtioned to the solidity of the mat^ials, and 
it is rather elegant than majestic. 
- . Ancomr continued t<> flourish till the irruption of 
iSbe barbarians into Italy. The trade of this city 
dedined, and never revived again till Clement the 
rrwelfthi making it a free port, and conferring upon 
ft peculiar privileges, induced many foreign mer- 
i^nts to settle 4he3*e. . Anarch was also raised upon 
the mole in commemoration of his important ser- 
vices. Additions were made to the harbour in the 
next pontificate, and other improvements contem- 
plated and actually begun by the French, have since 
been suspended by the overthrow of their power. 
The trade of Ancona has greatly increased in later 
times, though, judging from the small number of 
vessels in port, I shoidd have su{^osed it inconsi-^ 
derable. 
^ From the bay there is an agreeable and united 
I view of the mole, the triumphal arch, the light-house^ 
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liie rabsttetial tuA spacioas Lasaieito, the cHf , re^ 
cKniDg OQ the side of a steep hill, wilh the fortress 
ftod cathedral above it, and die Cumerean pnHnon-* 
tar^ ninmog out beyond it. But the loft j brick binld-* 
ings which at m distance appear so adraotageoanslf 
as they rise abore eack other, are less stridiig when 
wm wander through the narrow and irregular streete. 
The exehange is a iatge and conyenieBt halL Th^e 
is an degairt stmplieitf in the design and emhellbh^ 
aenis of the chureh of St» Oominiea* In examtmng 
ike pictures, i was much strgcfc with the re3eiid3lanca 
of an aseenrion here to (me of the &st pieeee m oar 
ewn oeuntry** 

Wh3e I was making some Inquiries of a clergy man 
about certain pictures in the cathedral, he iorited 
lAe to accompany him to his house, to see some curi- 
ous worii of bis own, and a painting of Guicb. Tfaws 
were a number of fanciful representatjons of different 
eb}eets in shells, on a krge scafe, and arranged with 
grbat beauty and teste, which had cost him the 
patient hbcmr of many years. The most extraor- 
diiiary was a very exact imitatioa of the triumphal 
arch of Trajan. 

Several of die pictures in this ptivate cabinet w»s 
valuable, but that of Guido was a master-piece. It 
was simply a half figure of the Virgin Mary, fasitwUh 
such gmce in the attitude, such modesty in the down- 
iest ey», such gentleness and sweetness in the eoma^ 
tenance, such a soft, and meek, and winning air, as 

* The Descent of the Holy GbQ3t, a Vc^autifiil )Mrorlc of fome luikoown 
Italian artist, which lias been lon|^ in the posseasion of the late Col. Schvy* 
ler^ of BeMeTttle, Kew-Jersey. 
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ifao imagination looks for in tho mnt highly f9n$ured 
€mong wemm^ llie 9ij:BpHcity in the drevs ontirely 
auited the ehaiao.ter of t\^ face, and a wonderfol do* 
lica€7 in the tints, and a ^harming ^adation of light 
and shade, teemed to produce an universal harmony. 
The slight tir^^ or cleiid of glory, around her head, 
gam to so rnnch human loveliness a kind of divine 
per&ction. I am not an enthusiast in paintings, bcrt 
rather disposed to censure thi^ adaMre» On th« 
occasion it was the art of ikB master, exerting its 
power over the untutored feelings of mrture* The 
name of the polite and worthy ecclesiastic to whom 
I was indebted for so much pleasure, is Cyriaco Ca« 
poleoBS, patricio Anconstaoo* 

My paai^rt had only been demanded once since 
I left Rome. From Ancona to Stoigaglia^ 1 was 
stopped five times to have my trunk examined. 

Tliere is always more vigilance on the sea*coMt and 
frantiers than in the heart of the country; but inmost 
eases where strangers are drained, it is not so mueli 
to vecufe the re^renoe of the itete as to satisfy the e«« 
pidity of the offioem and guards* Sometimes I sub* 
mitted to the impcaition, at others I lost all patience 
A trifle satisfies them, but when demanded so cA^n it 
beceeses aconsiderable item. And, besides^ it is these 
▼eiy trifles which defeat aU ealculation, and swell the 
expence of a journey to an unaccountable amount* 
A trifie to every mtaiaer of the custom-houee ; a trifle 
io eveiy magistraite who signs your passport, and to 
eveiy gendarme who rotutnsit; a trifle to every 
driver of a carriage, whether master or hireling; a 
trifle to the waiter^ the chambar«maid, the sboe-Mackj 
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and porter at every inn ; a trifle to the cicerone, and a 
thousand occasional guides ; a trifle to the wretched 
mendicants who are perpetually besieging yon ; a 
trifle to every porter who opens the gate of a palace, 
and to every one who conducts you through it ; a 
trifle at every private garden, at every cabinet of 
curiosities, at every gallery of paintings and statues; 
a trifle to every sexton who conducts you to the bid« 
den recesses of the sanctuary, or mounts with you to 
the pinnacle, to show you the glory of the world around 
it ; these are the things which wear away the gold of 
a traveller, as a stone is worn by the continual drop* 
ping of water. While f was in company, and there 
was a division of this minute kind of expense, it 
seemed of little moment, but when alone, it fre- 
«}uently amounted to dmoet bb much as the living 
itself. 

The last place where I was stopped this evening 
was just at the entrance of Sitaigaglia. Some of the 
bystanders seemed to feel for the perplexities of a 
stranger, and one of them, with an ofiicious air of 
sympathy and service, followed me to the inn. For 
this touch, or rather show, of kindness, he was em- 
boldened to ask for some reward* ^^ And what have 
you done," said I, " my friend?'? " O, Sir — ^Sir, 
nothing." But these fellows understand human na* 
ture, and always profit by their cunning. 

Sinigaglia, like most of the towns on this part of 
tiie Adriatic, is built of brick. The streets are wide 
and straight, and neatness prevails throughout the 
city. Some of the houses are almost new, presenting 
an appearance of prosperity and improvement, wbidi 
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k rery unusual io Italy. In the d^editt there is a 
beautiful annunciation of the Virgin. It is the work 
of a young and native artist still living at Sinigaglia, 
by the name of Baviera. Strolling on the quay, to- 
wards evening, I stopped a gentleman to make some 
inquiry, who courteously entered into conversation 
with me, and invited me to extend my walk. We 
continued our promenade together, talking on vari- 
ous subjects, and when 1 was about to leave him, 
be parted from an ecclesiastic who was with him^ 
and accompanied me to my lodgings. On the way 
I happened to mention how much I had been grati- 
fied by a picture in the cathedral, which they had told 
me was the production of a youthful genius belong- 
ing to Sinigaglia. It was a singular accident that the 
person whom 1 was addressing was the painter him- 
self. He mentioned it with great modesty, disclaim- 
ing all praise. The kindness of a powerful patron, 
who had procured for him a military appointment 
that he could not refuse, had for some time with- 
drawn, him from a profession for which his studies at 
Rome, and the bent of his inclination, had peculiarly 
fitted him. He had so long neglected the cultivation 
of this talent as to make him very moderate in bis 
pretensions; but he spoke highly of a brother, who 
far surpassed him. A stranger is often delighted 
with these incidental acquaintances in his rambles 
in this country, which, from the good nature and ur- 
banity of the Italians, are more common than in any 
Other. 

On the way to Fano we crossed the Metaurus, a 
liver insignificant in itself, but which will ever be re- 
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gaTtl«d with 1i!ibr«s(t drtrn th^ dfeAiait of AsAmbaf^ 
thiit t^ plate on it* borders* 

The tuiM of ft triutnphid aarcb iti thi* city, Tsdared to 
thehotiourof Aygufttus; the broaM status of Fortdde) 
fit cme of th« foaof^ns; and th« catb^al^ wtw 
viev^'i^d with th^ indifferetyc)^ ifhtdi one <^«n fe«b IH 
the sra&lter toWM of Italy, after having seeo all th6 
cttrioditi€i6 afid monuments of Rotiie« 

t^esfato contaiM v^ry little f(M* the grafiflcatioit of 
the tmi^etler, however dili^nt he may be in hli h^ 
quiriedi llie barber of the town, who acted As my 
dc^&mj took me aronndon many a frmtless errand, 
though he saee6ede<) perfectly w^ in aMtisitig mt 
by his commuDieative temper ai^ p«i^hial tolahl^ 
iky* He had seri^ed in the French army, and showed 
the qeicitnes^ and inteltigence which I h^ve aiw«iys 
rematfced io those who hare beevi brought up in iluait 
aehooi^ 

The environs of Petem aro well Wooded itt dome 
part^, and finely eoltiirated in otbots. It is a land 
of hills and valleys, df oil and wia0. Figs gtow hero 
in great abnndance, ^nd tfe as mttcfa esteemed as 
0ie olfTes. The vtnes, banging from tree to tree in 
fq^toons, or disposed in fantasticid forms, deli^ tht 
«ye, though, from thia circumstance, the fruit do^ 
Hot gather the strength and richoMs of th« aoH. in 
France, wh^n^vey the wii}« haa ^any raputation, tiio 
Btock is kept close t^ th« ground^ so as to gi^e th^ 
thief nofirishme«t to the grap^. Ilare, fof the fi»t 
time,. 1 saw the tall and slender Lombardy j^OfAir 
fike our own. 

Before f aachkig CaCMliM w« f^aiMd a 4m caatto^ 
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tomanticaUy rilmUd on a woody midiiMct. Tho 
great tower aad turretted widls are well presenred, 
and the place has the i4>peaiaiice of being ivbm^ 
bited. 

We were now riding in a fertile and pleasant Tal- 
leji and, as it <^ened upon us, we caught, through 
the blight mist of an approaching sun^shower, a 
▼iew of the sea and distant mountains. After the 
rain, two dazzling rainbows came out, which, like 
the angel of the Apocalypse, setting one foot on the 
land and the other on the sea, produced a singular 
and sublime effect* 

CattoUca is a small and neat village, supposed to 
liave taken its name from the orthodox bishops haT- 
ing withdrawn there, when they separated firom the 
Arians in the great council of Rimini. 

A bank is frequently seen along the Adriatic about 
a quarter of a mile from the shore. May it not have 
been the former border of this sea ? At Ravenna we 
know that the waters have receded three or four 
miles. 

While the prospects continued so chanmng oa 
land, the sea was enlivened by a multitude ef 
fishing*boats» The sun set in a Maze ef gloiy, eas- 
purpling the tops of the mountains, and shedding a 
mild light over the plains below. At an early hour 
in the evening we entered Rimim. 

The whole of the luxuriant country through which 
we had been travelling for two or three days, veayr 
recently suffered so much by fsmine that many diedi 
in it of hunger* 
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SAN MARINO- ^ 

The next hitntiing \ look a horse, wftli a gtilfle, And 
tet out on a visit ^o the republit of St. MarisoV Tkil 
fittle state has presetrmed its freedom atid itsnliepieh* 
deuce amidst all the revohitiotts of £uro|^. Th* 
Voiigh atid imry road which leads to it was stfll more 
Iflteai^reeable at i^is time, as they Were jttet engaged 
to repairh)g it; hdX the country whrch it trarerirM wa« 
pleasant for several miies. After having ascebded 
to a coftsidcrabte ehevafioo aboVe thetsea, tve came to 
Ihe fotrt of iAie rock tif)on which San Marino stahdsv 
Thi* rises almost perpendicularly BeVeral hundred 
feet higher. It is defended by a Wall^ an eid castle^ 
and two or three towers, ttrotigh the sides are so steep 
as to ttaake U altogether inarccessible oti this quarteh 
They Are half Covered with bramblies, knd ivy Afv'ct* 
hms the tregleCted castle The wad condtrctin^ to 
the city winds gradually around the precipice to tM 
fiorth htid we*t, pre&rentinjg a dreary vifeW of baiVen 
ihountains in ehdl^s successMa. Thfe whole of tbe 
territoty of tids litfte state, comprized lit ft narroW 
(Afirt around Are base of the rock, is a)iiiost as wild 
imd^rfeked as ifhk gray hills at a distance, it ih nbl 
surprising that freedom should tetaih its bokhress and 
fenetgy where tiaiute herseff "apjficfars 'So slerii. After 
^ ^tH itttoUte ci^^ toiy gutd^ spoke to a gentleman 
j^assiag us, t^o rrnVneiKately acctisted tne iA a veff 
polite and friendly manner. We conversed a few 
moments together^ when^ observing that he addressed 
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m% u 9» Ef^Kebmit^, 1 nnchipeived him* Vpot^ 
di9ca¥enQg oiJF oowrtrir ha expresa^d the mo^t liv^lif 
lAtisfactioq^ aod hi^ civility grew iota Ipmdneifi. H« 
r«9CM064 t« m9^ an Antwcmh a«49«eiqecl grati§94 
la recipropi^^ ihe icioiked feeling which hf^4 led dm 
to St. iMiaiioOi bj tfiakuig the rpoat fl^tteriipg eqcoioin 
uflis on the United States* lie said that we ff e«| 
the happ^l peo|4e in the wor^; that be f«tf eme^ 
m higbfy firem th^* w^J^offf betn^en their peli^ical 
inajtittitioQ* 9xiA ouifs; that be p^ftaidered us alr^dy 
I^Mwrfol, and liipely to heoofiie 99 mvch nnwe ppiv#f^ 
fttl that he even looked to America fof the emanfi* 
lotion of Europe. He oUigiogly ofered to ret«m 
nod shvw me the city. There ¥H» «o| i^qcb in il 
that wa3 etiiiaiis, end tf there had be^n esoii), the in* 
tere^ng confeieationof thi^aSable repubtic^^n woul4 
have disposed me to iHght it* As we were leaving 
one ef the churches, in which Ihere were spoie gpod 
|^ti»i€e, be togged me to go to his houae aM take a 
dMi of ct^e with hiittr A pcftain ewdialitjr in hie 
manner, Yiry eoeily distingwhed from mmeaning 
oompUoieBt) woiald n^t permit me to refnae. An 
hour or two passed awiy in diacourseoo variowi subr 
jeeta. lie made a gieal many inquiries about the 
United States, and gave me some interesting detaila 
€rf* their poUticai economy; Init they were. so hasty 
and general^ and communicated through a language 
which he apc^ ao imperfisctfy, thai they are hardly 
worth repeatiiHl* 

£¥017 i^^^ ^^ family has the privilege of voting 
for itembm'ef thftlegiilatire body. This body k 
^^iUed the councttiatid ooHsiata c^ sixty persons, who 
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letaiA ttitir offices only fi>r six mcmths. Hie exeeu- 
tive power rests id two sypreme magktrates, whose 
nuthoritjr is in all respects the same, and in case of 
aoj difference between them, the council is the am* 
pire. The people meet occasionally in a bocty to 
consider the state of public BSeirSj and to see that 
their constitution and laws are not vidated« I le- 
member nothing more that he said on diis subfect, 
except that President Adams's account of th^r go-* 
▼ernment was very inaccurate; but in comparing it 
with his brief statements, there does notneem^ be 
any material disagreement 

He spoke of Bonaparte with partiality, who, in the 
overthrow of so many governments, {professed to re* 
q>ect the liberties of this repuUic, and whose cle- 
mency they considered as a bene&ction which ou^t 
to be acknowledged with gratitude. 

Two or three of his friends came in while 1 was 
•itting with him, to whom be respectfully presented 
me. They shared in his curiosity and feelings, and 
listened with equal attention to every thing relating 
to America. At length an English nobleman was 
ushered in with two ladies. Taking me by thelmnd, 
ke introduced me to him as a gentleman from the 
United States; but what my host considered so strong 
a claim to cordiality and ei^em, made no impression 
on his lordship. The oM and distant civiH^ of an 
En^ishman to a stranger, is not always laid a»de 
when it is found that this stranger is an American. 
Before I took my leave of the former, be begged me 
to give him my name, and handed kne his own in re- 
turn. It was simply and modestly written Antclne 
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fi#lMftiOi citUsen oTthe republic of ^t M aiim. But I 
ttfterwatrdd learned that he was one c^ the firaC officMi, 
and indeed the principal man in the lepublic. The 
knowledge of this circuoistanee eidianced my senae 
of his extraordinary courtesy; but the incident was 
particularly gratifying, as it furnished an. additional 
proof of the hi^ estimation in which our nation is 
held abroad. 

These accidental attentions were frequently re* 
ceived in the course of my tratrels, and no one can 
faav^e an idea of the pleasure they give^ who has never 
loiet with unexpected kindness in a strange land. 

Mr. Honofrio was very anxious to hear something 
of Mr. Huger, a member of Congress from Souths 
Carolina, whom he, in common with seTeral otheffii 
lemembered with great lepect. 



RIMINI. 

This city has become remaifcable from two im** 
portant circumstances. Here Julius Csesar having 
passed the Rubicon, addressed his army before he 
destroyed the liberties of his country, (they even pre- 
tend to show the pedestal from which he made his 
harangue,) and here a fiimous council was held in 
the year 360, surpassing in numbers the council of 
Nice. Four hundred bishops were assembled from 
the east and the west Only a small proportion were 
htevetical, but by their address and intrigue they pre- 
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Tailed m tlie ortliodov majority t» sign an f^iohrajpii 
or^ed, fttoie cooibrmable to (heir viewSi wbicti l?a4 
$t. Jerome to femark, that oa this occaaioQ tbe woil4 
was surprised to find i^lf AriaQ* A little i^^Q^thm^ 
however, pointed out tbe subtiUy, and it waavcareefjr 
embraced before it was rejected. 

A small bridge of white marble^ built uaAer Angiisk 
tus and TiberiuS| at the point where the Flamiiua9 
apd £milian roads uaitedi is not less adoMred fpt its 
aoliditf than taste. A gate or triumphal areh of th9 
tame epoch, at the southern extremity of th# eit^t but 
since defi>rmed by Gothic additions, doea not seem 
to hbve had originally an equal degree (^meri^ 

In the first poet from Rimini there was an appear* 
ance of good forming and a productive sdil, but after 
Cesenatico we passed over a sandy and deserted 
plain, covered only with a scanty herbage and scat" 
tered pines. Cervia is one of the neatest towns in 
Italy, with regular and well built houses, and wide 
and airy streets. 

The shores of the AdriatiCi from Ancona to Ra*- 
venna, are flat and uninteresting when compared 
with the rugged and romantic coast of tbe Mediter* 
laneaa. Here are no high and jutting promontories 
no wild and broken recesses, no graceful bays or 
bolder gulfs, and this sea, with the tranquiUity of a 
lake, does not look as if it could ever be isised into 
tbe stormy agitation of tbe gnat d^^ 
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RAVttNNA. 

In the dangers to which the later ettifietots were 
cd6dtaoiIy eKpMed by the knupiiene of the Geths, it 
WsA thottglft necessaiy to provide a reVreM; whidt 
tfkight be inaceeimble to theif ^ttaeksw 'R^enna wtA 
aeleeted by HoiiOf iiis) in the year 404^ f6# i^t^ purposes 
Thii^ d»^^ feuiided (ly the TfaeMefianb, Was' gneatljt 
enlarged in- the tiiae of Aii|s;«istiB4 He coastructed 
a capeo^ous bat)loQlr at three miles dbtance from the 
old lown^ and eetablished a grand finaritime arsenal 
tbeM. Mi]hitud<^ were thiis drawn to the pfaaice,and 
the -dty soonoMitended ^s^lf to the sea. Rat^nnct 
waft s«irrou»ded by a 4eep moi^ss, and connected 
tvith the land by a ^causeway, wirich, ito time of dwH 
gi&tS coiiid easily be d^fsttoyed. The ho^oses were bniK 
^ii^{)ites; They weretnlersected by canals instead of 
streets, and the only communication was by bontft 
and briidgea* The city waa titerefore impenetrable 
to th4» toose and |)re(latof;y; hordes of the barbariant^ 
wbo/WiM^^ mthout the means of -rej^r warfare which 
xnigbt enable tfaem to appro^ it by land, i^d with- 
out ships to invade it by sea. From 1^ great seen** 
lity ofthe fdace^ it became the seat of the: empire 
under Ihe Gothic Mng$ and ejwrchs, until the middle 
of the eighth centnry* 

The neigWMurhood of B«Mmi|i has ttn^ergeae a 
great change. The Adriatic has receded four miles^ 
the ancient port is obliterated, and the marshes ha?a 
iongttnce been reduced by cultivatiooi or oye iy e w 
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with pines.* The modern city is rather neat and 
bandsooie, but exhibits no remains of its former 
greatness except in the pillars^ mosaics, and basso 
relievos of the churches^ and the tomb of Theodoric, 
the Ostrogoth. 

This mausoleum is of « drcular form, and cover* 
ed wijth a ^me. Instead of a sepulchral chamber 
tiiere is a chapel of thirty feet in diameter, and the 
ashes of thekiiig were deposited in a vase of por* 
phyiy, wh^rh was placed without on the summit of 
the dome. It now stands at the comer of a house ia 
one of the principal streets Notwithstanding some? 
I^pearances of a barbarous taste, the monuiaeQt is^ 
simple and beautiful. The solitary situation gi 1% 
towards the ancient pprt, and the virtuous and rglori- 
pus life of the person to whom it was n^ed, unhap- 
pily stained at the close by the murder of Boethius 
and Symmachus^ give it a melancholy interest, which 
works of greater magnificence and purer style do not 
irfways inspire. 

. The cathedral is a large and bandsmne edifice* 
Twenty-four {Hilars of cippoline and other marUetr 
separate the nave from the side aisles; and many of 
alabaster, black basalt, verd antique^ and granite, 
decorate the altar, doors, and portico. The dome of 
the chapel Aldobrandini is contemplated both with 
admiration and regret, for there time and humidity 
are injuring and distaining a fine firesco of Guido 
Beni. Jt superb picture, by the same, of Moses, 

* For A fuller description of thii curious city, see Gibbon*! DeoUne end 
Ml of the Booun Wmfrn^ fima wkkh ttia aeooiMl it iobtitfitija]^ 
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causing manna to be rained down from heaven^ has 
not suffered in any degree. The churches of St; 
Francis, St John the Baptist, and Maty of the port, 
owe their chief beauty to the ancient and modem 
columns with which they are richly adorned. 

But the lovers of poetry will visit one monument, 
in Ravenna with peculiar emotion. It is the tomb 
of the great and unfortunate Dante, persecuted and 
exilisd while living by those who would have gloried 
in his ashes when dead. Bernard Bembo, the father 
of the celebrated catdinal, erected this simple me«^ 
morial to his genius, with an inscription expressive 
of the character of his works and the nature of hl9 
misfortunes. 

The tomb is a small ^square edifice, covered with 
stucco, and surmounted by a dome. The remains of 
the poet are deposited in a irecess exposed to the 
strec^t, though secured by an iron railing ; and imme- 
diately behind there is a small chapel, which is en- 
tered from an inner court* 



JOURNEY TO BOLOGNA, 

May 17th. I left Ravenna^ and, in the afternoon, 
came to Faenza. Towards evening, hearing tha^ 
noise of instruments and voices, I went out on the 
balcony to discover whence it came, for in this coun* 
try the airs of an itinerant singer are dometimes 
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eqiml ta those of celebrated performers in otbenrt 
A crowd was collected, at a SRiaU distance from the 
bcjttel, around the musical group, which consisted of 
two men with violins^ and two young women with 
guitars. The pieces they performed, like most of the 
Italian songs, were gra^e and pensive. The instru- 
ments were in perfect unison with the voices, and 
the women sung the different parts with such versa- 
tility and effect as to produce a very strange illusion. 
For a long time I could not account for some fine 
tones, which seemed to come from an invisible per- 
son, but by drawing nearer, and listening with closer 
attention, I discovered the artifice. One of them, 
whose ordinary key was almost masculine, would 
pass into another with so easy a transition that it was 
difficult to perceive it. The piece suffered no inter- 
Yuption, and though it was sung by two^ there ap- 
peared to be a trio. The airs were occasionally in- 
termingled with a kind of dialogue or pastoral song. 
This was of a more gay and sprightly character, and 
was highly diverting to the dullest of the crowd. 

A black veil thrown over the heads of persom, 
who in other respects have not a fashionable mien, is 
a peculiarity in the costume of the women of this part 
of Italy, though a muslin handkerchief, used in the 
aame way, is common in many places along the 
Adriatic. 

At Imola I saw, in the midst of a painted device 
on a waggon, those sacred initials !. H. S. denoting 
Ae character and office of our Lord, which are only 
Seen among us in the temples where his salvation is 
proclaimed. 
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St Pietrb is one of the most crowded, actire, and 
bustling places that I have seen since 1 left Napleau 
It appears to be a great grain markets From the quan^* 
tity exposed for sale, the cattle collected in the pub^ 
lie squares, and the multitude of countiy people in 
the city, I conjectured and found that they were hold- 
ing a fair here« 

Seeing a number of peasants around a man who was 
standii^ up on a caleche, and addressing them witb 
great earnestness, I stopped a moment to learn the 
subject of his harangue. The vehemenceof his man- 
ner led me to suppose that he was a mountebs^k. 
But I discovered that it was a quack vending hia 
medicines, and descanting on tbeif eiEceltencies^ 

My atteqtioii was dra^i in another part of the city 
by a hymn posted up on one of the houses* It wais 
written by Giovanni Borzatti, in proof of his singular 
devotion and gratitude to the Virgin Mary^ for having 
delivered the town of Castel Bolognese from thi ma** 
lignant infection named typhus. There was an ad« 
vertisement affixed to it, stating that a solemn festival 
would be held in the church of St. Francis^ oil the 7(ti 
and 8th of Sefrtember, 1817, in hoaoac of their grsol 
protectress. 

In the little oratories or niches dedicated to. the 
Virgin, which contain her picture Or imagfe^ tliece is 
genersdly a bouquet of flowers pldQ0d beneath. A 
passing genuflection and a hasty Ave Maria, are 
constantly kept up by the never ending train of her 
votaries. 

Almost all the rivers on this aide of the Appcilinaa 
were nearly dried u|k Few of them^ at this tini6| 
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were more than fifty or a hundred feet in breadth^ 
and the beds of the largest not above a furlong. 
They were generally shallow and turbid, and the 
banks were without boldness or shade. 



BOLOGNA. 

This city is situated in a beautiful plain, at the foot 
of the Appenines, on the small river Rheno. It car- 
ries back its origin to a period anterior even to the 
foundation of Rome. Small and insignificant in the 
time of the republic, and first noticed for its refine- 
ment about the commencement of the Christian sera, 
it only attlained the meridian of its gloiy at the revi- 
val of letters. Here jurisprudence was regenerated. 
Here painting kept pace with the rapid progress of 
the art in other cities of Italy. And in every depart- 
ment of Kterature and science Bologna has eminently 
contributed to the improvement of the human mind. 
But the chief source of her present distinction is an 
active and flourishing commerce. 

Some of the principal streets are lined with por- 
ticos, f<»rming sheltered and pleasant walks throu^- 
oot their whole extent The fronts of the houses are 
supported by round and hexagonal pillars of every 
order, which are occasionally of stone, but more ge- 
Bn»Uy of brick, covered with stucco. The conve- 
nience of these arcades, in the heats of summer or 
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s^ascms of inclemency, must be perceived by cFerf 
one, and they did not appear to me, to be a de- 
formity. 

The oiitward appearance of the public pdace, 
which stands in the grand market place, is heavy and 
gloomy, but within there is a long succession of mag- 
nificent apartments. A colossal statue of Gregory 
XIII. is placed over the entrance. An inscription in 
front of the palace records the celebrated interview 
of Charles V. and Clement VII. which took place 
here in 1530, and put an end to the tedious and bloody 
wars that had so long desolated this unhappy country. 

in the middle of a large fountain in the centre of 
tiie square, Neptune, raised on high, and holding hid 
trident, is surrounded by dolphins and sea nyriiphs. 
This woik of John of Bologna, is admired for the 
anatomical correctness, the easy and commandilig 
attitude, and the noble air sind expressoon of the god 
of the ocean. 

The church of St. Petronius, in the same square 
where Charles V. was crowned king of Lombardy, 
and Cassini drew his meridian line, is more remark- 
able for magnitude than beauty. 

The churches of St. Salvatore, St. Paul, St. Bar- 
tholomew, and St. Catharine, are all enriched with 
the productions of eminent painters. 

In the church of the Dominicans our attention is 
almost entirely drawn to the chapel, which contains 
die ashes of the founder of their order. The altar is 
covered with beautiful basso relievos, by SavoHini 
and Lombardi. Two small statues standing on it, 
one of St» Petronius^ and the other an angel^ holding 
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a candle, are among the earliest efforts of Michael 
Angelo. The latter is all beauty, innocence, and 
grace. On the vault of this chapel there is a most 
captivating picture, with which Guido Reni was 
more or less occupied for several years. It is the ex* 
hibition of Paradise. Our Saviour is sitting on one 
side, the Virgin Mary on the other, and St Dominick, 
in an humbler station, between them. The/ are 
surrounded with brightness and glory, while the Holf 
Ghost, in a subdued and purer light, is seen in the 
height of heaven above. The circuit beneath is 
filled with angels and blessed spirits, playing on va- 
Yious instruments of music, and harping with their 
harps that new song before the thnme of God and the 
Lamb. The execution is as happy as the subject is 
difficult; and the contemplation of it awakens a 
lively and rapturous feeling, which adds greatly to the 
melancholy interest experienced a moment after ia 
beholding, on the opposite side, the tomb of the man 
to whom we are indebted for so much pleasure* 

The two square brick towers of Asinelli and Gar- 
isenda, are conspicuous objects in Bologna; one oq 
account of its extraordinary height, giving place only 
to the dome d* St Peter's; and the other on account 
of an obliquity from the perpendicular line of more 
than eight feet. 

But .we view these watch-towers, the mommients 
of domestic contention and jealousy, v^ith less plea* 
sure than the house of the three Carmcci in the strada 
Majora, the peaaefiil abode of genius, and the scene 
of a generous emidation.and strife to adoia and blesi 
msmkind. 
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At the Academy of Fine Arts, amidst a large cdUec«« 
tiofi of paintings, I was particularly pleased with the 
Virgin beatified, by Guercino; the Transfiguration, by 
Louis Carracci; the Crucifixion, and the Massacre of 
the Innocents, by Guido Reni; and the Martyrdom 
of St. Agnes, by Domenichino. 

In another piece of the latter, showing the perse- 
cution of the Catholics by the Albigenses, we see the 
catastrophe of a battle, to which religious zeal haa 
given a deeper shade of horror, the fierceness of furi- 
ous pursuers, the weakness, timidity, aiid anguish of 
the flying, some stabbed and expiring, others tram- 
pled under foot, and a few praying earnestly to hea- 
Ten to put a stop to the vengeance of their enemies, 
or to give them courage to meet it. 

Every one must be shocked by an impious attempt 
of Guercino, to make a likeness of him whom we are 
forbidden to represent by the image of any thing in 
heaven or earth. 

In the picture of St Cecilia, with her female train, 
playing on a harp and looking up with a kind of serene 
and celestial ecstacy, Raphael is seen in the animat- 
ing glow of his colouring, and in all the felicity of 
his grouping and expression. 

I made only a single visit to the university, which, 
on account of the impatience of the person in atten- 
dance, as 1 had called at an hour when it is not usu- 
ally exhibited, was very hasty and unsatisfactory. I 
passed through the library, which contains two hun- 
dred thousand volumes, the cabinet of natural his- 
tory, the galleries of paintings, antiques, and statues, 
the anatomical hall, the chambers filled with mecha- 
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^Bical and astronomical aj^aratus, and the s^arinfi^nf 
in which (he Instilute hold their sittings. A kind 
of perpetual motion was shown to me here, which 
will last for many years; but my examination was so 
hurried, that I had no time for making accurate ob" 
servations on this or any thing else. In the day of 
its greatest reputation there were ten thousand stu« 
dents in this University. There are now only a 
tiiousand. 

Many of the private palaces abound with paint- 
ings. 

The gallery of Mariskalki is the most celebrate. 
Here, a copy by Daberri, of Leonardo da Vinci^s la 
Bella Feronia, the mistress of Francis I. surpasses 
almost any thing that is seen among mortals, and 
perhaps is only a copy of that beauty which exists 
no where but in the imagination^ In the same cham- 
ber there is a most noble and sjHrited portrait of a 
senator of Venice by Titian. The repentance of St 
Peter, by Guido, is ranked among the best of his per*- 
formances. It is a fine, bold, and expressive coun- 
tenance, stamped with deep feeling, though not ex* 
actly with bitter and agonizing grief. 

In a large piece of Tilborch, the interiour of a farm 
house is laid open, in which a great number of figures 
are seen, some eating at a table, here a knot drinking, 
others smoking, these employed in the work of a 
kitchen ; but the whole making one easy and animat- 
ed scene of rustic festivity, where there is a crowd 
without confusion, and the broadest merriment with* 
out extravagance and caricature. A philosopher 
wrapt in meditation, by Rembrandt, with a pen in 
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Me Imnd, and his head restii^ on the oth»i^ b mark- 
ed with the stroi^est lines of thought. 

Two pictures of Legozzi exhibit the humiliating 
progress, in the bodies of a man and woman, of dust 
returning to dust. The latter is surrounded with hef 
jewols, her perfumes, and all the trinkets of her vani* 
ty ; while her face is suffering, corruption, her nose is 
eaten off, her eyes are falling out in a state of liquid 
putrefaction, and the devourers of the grave aro 
crawling out of her mouth, and creeping over her 
face. 

The man is also amidst the emblems of his vices, 
and presenting a similar appearance. The degrada- 
tion of our poor nature, thus lying in dishonour, is 
shown with such inexpressible loathsomeness and 
deformity that we turn from it with a sickening hor« 
ror. And as if for the purpose of relieving us hy 
more grateful and flattering views of our species, a 
beautiful Venus, of Titian, is placed immediately 
above. Th^e odious objects are not left exposed to 
view, but are concealed by folding doors. 

The most splendid painting in this cabinet, and 
one of the noblest triumphs of the art itself, is the 
Saviour of Correggio. He is seated on a cloud up« 
held by angels. There is a serenity, a majesty, and 
all sufficiency, suited to his state of exaltation at the 
right' hand of God. He is covered with light as with 
a garment, and the brightness of his glory is shed 
widely around him. The angels who minister unto 
him are of a celestial beauty. When this dazzling 
picture is shown, the windows are partially closed^ 
and the room considerably darkened, to give a seft^ 
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kustre to the tints, and even then tto radtiaiiae h Mreag^ 
Though the figure is too short aikl thick, yet the aii^ 
the expression, the colouring, the general effect, pro- 
duce but one sensation of wonder and transport m 
•very beboldei:^ 

There are sevemr fine paintings also ki the pataee 
ef Zambeccari, and in the gallery of the prince oC 
Arcolani,. ivho recently married a daughter of Lu* 
•ien Bonaparte*. 

The couBtry from Bologna is somewhat pleasast 
Ae &rst ten or tnelve miles; but afterwards it i§ 
BEiarsfay,. and, though naturally fertile, is in many 
{daces unimproved. The barns on this KMite am 
vei^ singutan The roof, projecting on all sidei 
beyond the walb of the building,, tbrois a poilico 
around- it, designed probably for shelterikig and fod^ 
derkg cattle^ The roof being of tile, and the pillaM 
Vbite, they have at ooce a neat and substantiat ap« 
lieaianee* 

From Malatbecge we passed thfaugh a rich district^ 
abounding in fine vineyards and ^Ids of heavy 
gndn. The better sort of farm-houseB ate generally 
white, and extremely pretty; atid even thdse whieli 
«re covered with mud, and thatclKed w^ s«raw or 
itegs, look nug ittd eomfbrtabl«4 
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TERRARA. 

On arriving here I went with letters to Mm. ToU^ 
C^om hef husband, and met with such a cordial wel» 
f^onie as to show with what kindaeBs and pains he had 
prepared her to receive me* There was a double 
f^leasure in this reflet tion of my friend's regard^ Thm 
'license was small, sparingly bat neatly furnished, and 
the few ie}icks[Qf better days, tegether with the man« 
aers of the eotertainef , made me feel more sensibly 
ttoir poverty aod decay. The front door, when I 
IsnQclDed^ epeoed as it were of ite own aceord. Thi| 
yiM done by som« eontrivance com nmntcating' with 
the parlour above. In the evening an elegant collar 
tietii of ooffee, fruits, ices, and other refreshments were 
llfottgfat in, of which I partook with mised feeHngs of 
fileasaire and re|pret. U was an espreasion of kindness 
nod respect,, that musk have been very iqcpnvenient 
%Q them, though^ for this teason^ it was infinitely more 
Ratifying than the most sumptuous^eoteits^inments 
43( the ivealthy* 

Xb# fr^^ turn which a gentleman in company 
gave to the conversation, would have been a matter 
^ aurprise to any one who was unacquainted with 
|ha principles and manners of the Italians. I observ« 
e4f that our domestic habits were peculiar in Ame« 
9€^ th^ haf^iness was there sought in the bosom of 
Q|]f famtllMf Itiat instances of the contrary were 
scarcely k»own among us, and that the mere suspi* 
cion of upfaHhfidness» on the part of the lady, would 
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exclude her from society. " Oquesta gran beUa tosa!^ 
exclaimed Mrs. Totti. " O what a lovely thing this 
is !'' but with a mauDer which showed that it was a 
thing as strange as fair; a state of purity of which^ 
in the licensed corruption of this country, they had 
DO conception. 

In the afternoon of this day I attended service at 
the church del Giesu. A sermon was preached by 
a clergyman with a stentorian voice. There was a 
corresponding violence in his gesticulation, which, 
though carried beyond our taste, was not, however^ 
unnatural. An apostrophe to our Saviour should be 
excepted, addressed to his image, at the side of the 
pulpit, in which there was a vehemence and action 
not suitable to the gravity and reverence of prayer, 
nor simple enough for real and deep emotion. 

A celebrated writer, Madame de Stael, who has 
given one of the best descriptions of Italy, and whose 
reflections, though coloured with a slight hue of ro* 
Qance, appear to be the result of a nice and acute 
observation, as well as of a refined and feeling mind, 
was very unfavourably impressed by the pulpit elo- 
quence of this country. She considered the earnest- 
ness of the preachers as a kind of artificial enaotion, 
from the regular and uniform recurrence of the same 
tones and gestures; a systematic fury, sueh as is often 
seen in Italy, where the vivacity of their outward 
movements frequently indicates only a very supei€« 
cial feeling. The opinion of such a person makes 
me distrustful of mine. But this is a record of the 
impressions made on my own mind, which are pre- 
sented without presumption and without disguise. 
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The pii^)it in their churches is generally large and 
eommodious, and more like the desk in our own« 
The preacher's feet are not immoveable, but he 
shifts his positinn, passing from one end to the other, 
sometimes too precipitately, but in general easily and 
gracefully. His square black cap is taken off in in4 
vocation, but never to enforce his argument, as at 
Saintes. The tones appeared to me to have all the 
yariety qf animated conversation among the Italians, 
and the gestures, though sometimes too measured ot 
too extravagant, were more commonly bold and imr 
presstve. In the most rapid and elevated flights the 
delivery was so distinct that nothing could be lost ; 
aad when the preacher appeared to be exhausted by 
fais exertions, he would sit down in the pulpit, and, 
leaning over the front of it, would address the people 
in a lowered tone, with the simplicity of a father talk^ 
ing to his childreii. Then gradually growing warm, 
and his voice rising again, he would start up and 
break out into his former violence. This appears 
theatrical in description, but it often seemed to mc^ 
exceedingly natural and striking, and was, no doubt, 
suited to the genius and habits of the people. At 
any rate, they always succeeded in securing a re- 
spectful and earnest attention. 

The streets of Ferrara are in general straight, fre- 
quently intersecting each other at right angles. They 
are occasionally wide, always neat and pleasant, 
without elegance. Instead of the activity of com- 
merce, and the gaiety and splendour of a court with 
which it was formerly enlivened, we now find no- . 
tfamg in our walks to jostle or daazle us, but are only 
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tensible of the stHlnass and dMertion of a Aidinhqi 
and impoverished citj^. The house of Ariortoy in the 
Areet of the BenedictiBes, is designated bf oq i» 
ecription on the front, written by himsdf* 

^' Parva sed ajHa mihiy sed a«fi» abtumaj sed mm 
wrUda^ porta meo sed tamen me, dmnM?^ 

Here, after being fatigued with the servile atte» 
dance and capriciouB favour of a court, he passed 
Ids latter days in the sweet quiet of private life, aod 
die enjoyment of literaiy leisure* The chamber ia 
which he wrote the principal part tA his worke is 
pointed out by an inscriptiwi in marble on the waH. 

His remains were interred in the church id Sb 
Benedict ; but they have since been fesioved to the 
public library, and a monument haa been raised to 
bis memory. They show the chair here m which 
Arioeto sat, a manuscript written with his own faandi 
9 second by Tasso, the Pastor Fido of Guaraii, and 
several others, beautifully ilkiminated by Coame, at 
the time when the duke d'Este of Medsna waa leid 
#f Ferrara. 

But there is nothing so inteeesting in this pboe as 
Ae cell in the hospital of St. Anna, whece Tasao waa 
conBned. Stung with rage by the unkindoess of 
Alphonso, his patron, he reviled the court with such 
an unbridled tongue, that he waa treated as a omd- 
man. While surveying this dank and dusky dungeeii^ 
the thoughts involuntarily run upon hia frantie rwr<« 
ings, his longings after freedom, his flattering hopes, 
bis cutting disappointments, and all the anguish <^ a 
soul impatient for enlargement and ingenious in ag* 
gravating its torments. Our symp^y ia quicfened 
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Iff socredjr amwfotiiig with th^ rMMdiBetleA ttf hi« 
misfortunes the pleasure we have received firom the 
beautiful •ttlttsioDs ot hie genius, and the prison o^ 
Tasso seems like the prisoo of a ftiend 

Oil leaving Feirrara, we ctossed the river Po at 
the ponte di Lagoscuro, by a flying bridge. This is 
the only river in Italy which approaches the majestic 
streams of our own country. It appeared to me, at 
this point, to be about a quarter or a third of a mile 
in breadth. The waters were neariy on a level 
with the adjacent lands, which are secured from 
inundations by an embankment of ten or twelve feet 
high. ^ 

In rambling through Rovi^ 1 observed several 
pieces of black cotton, painted with a death's head 
and thigh bones, hanging up in froht of one of the 
churches. Beneath these emblems of mortality there 
tvas a request to those who passed by, to oflbr up 
their prayers for the souls of several persons just de- 
parted. 

The young women of the lower class in this part 
^ Italy dress with great taste, and put up their hair 
vfith so much grace, adorning it sometimes with a 
rose or other flowers, that they make even an ordi- 
nary degree of beauty attractive and striking. But 
they have, in fact, more Ithan is to be found in the 
same walk of life in any other country, and it is 
generally accompanied with a retiring and modest 
air. 

From Rovigo we rode along the Adige. ft is ap- 
parently six or eight feet above the country through 
urbich it flows* A high artificial bank on each side 
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is the only security against a geto^ral inirodatioDi 
The river is lined with small mills placed on scows* 
The wheels are undershot, and the axle reets partly 
upon the scow and partly upon a boat lying at the 
side. The current is so rapid as to turn thein with 
considerable velocity. 

In a short time we crossed the Adige. It is here 
about three hundred feet wide^ the waters are muddy^ 
and the borders more naked than the banks of the 
Po. The thick and heavy grain showed greater fer- 
tility, and the noble barns abundance and wealth. 
One of these, which was of brick or stone, and cover- 
ed with tile, was faced with an extensive portico, sup- 
ported by twenty laif|l^ Dorick pillars. 

• In the last stage of this day's journey it was plea- 
sant to catch a glimpse of the distant mountains, 
after the fatiguing uniformity of the plains of Lom- 
bardy. The trees were scattered so thickly over the 
fields, that it was difficult to conceive how the grain 
and grapes could ripen under their wide spreading 
shade. 

About half an hour before sunset we arrived at 
Monteselice. This town is beautifully situated at 
the foot of a mountain, on the top of which are the 
rains of an old castle, and near the base five or six 
neat white oratories on the edge ef a road leading to 
a convent. 
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Ad 60011 all atrangeiAebts were made for the ttight| 
t hired a eaUch^ atid Set 6ff for Petrarch'a villa, at 
Arqua« The vehicle beiag hard and uneasy, and th« 
driver pressing on accdutvt of the lateness of the hour^ 
I was quite as sensible to the roughness of the road 
as its beauty. It kept winding agreeably along the 
sides of the hills, leaving the valley to our left cen'' 
siderably below us. Arqtia is n^ar the extremity of 
this recess, and the house of Petrarch is in the out« 
skirts of the town. It t^ ialmost embosomed in hills, 
and wrapt in a solitude well suited to the feeling^ 
and imagination of a poet A convent is perched oik 
the pinnacle of a neighbouring mountain, and thd 
view through the opening vale is pleasant and extent 
sive. This classical retreat, now occupied as a farm* 
hcfttse^ is in such a state of coarse rusticity and neg«» 
lect,' that we find some difficulty in associating it 
with the taste and elegance of informer inhabitant. 

His tomb is in the church-yard of the village, with 
(btir laurels at the corners. It is a sarcophagus df 
granite, resting on square pillars, which are supported 
by a pedestal of the same ihaterial, and it is sur« 
mounted by a head of Petrarch in bronze. 

I remember to have been struck with my want of 
densibility while standing so near the ashes of this 
illustrious man. On these occasions a slight shade 
of melancholy may cross the mind, a certain tender- 
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ness steal upon the feelings, but curiosity in its crar- 
ings, or curiosity satisfied, is, in my own case, the 
prevailing sentiment. We fancy, in visiting the 
tombs of the great, that whatever has roused us ia 
the hero's story, or delighted us in the visions of the 
poet, or touched us in the example of the Sjaint^ will 
now rush upon our thoughts, to give an interest to their 
remains which common dust could not inspire, and 
to affect the heart with new and unknown sensations* 
But these recollections, imperfect and faded, are 
often without enthusiasm. Perhaps we are too much 
pressed for time t& indulge in reflection. We are 
never alone upon the first visit, when our impressions 
would be most vivid. The company may not have 
a congenial taste, or the very circumstance of being 
with others is sufficient to divert the natural current 
of thought and feeling. A beggar is importuning us 
for alms; our cicerone is troubling us with imperti- 
nent information ; a crowd is gazing at us with sur- 
prise for appearing to be so much interested in things 
which, to them^ are so famiUar. For these and other 
reasons we often find ourselves vacant and stupid, 
where we would have expected a thrilling emotion^ 
or, if we feel^ we are astonished that it is not with a 
deeper tone*. 
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1 passed through this city in haste^ and merely 
"^aneed at the town hall, the pretended tomb of An« 
tenor, the botanical garden, and a few of the churches* 
At one of the altars in St. Anthony's there are some 
masterly works in basso relievo, by Campagoa and 
Sansovino, and in the college, tiear it, several fresco 
paintings, by Titiany intended to commemorate the 
miracles of the saint. 

The church of St Justinia is, outwardly, in an un* 
finished state. From the unpromising appearance of 
4he exterior I was not prepared for the powerful ef-- 
feet if produced on entering it. The striking plan^ 
perfect symmetry, and apparent magnitude of this 
church, renewed, in some measure, the astonishment 
and delight that I felt at the first sight of St. Peter's. 
There is no gaudiness nor profusion in the ornaments, 
but it is so free and disencumbered, that it has an 
appearance of yastness not to be accounted for by 
its actual dimensions, but only fi'om the noble con* 
ceptions of the architect. The numerous domes, the 
bold and swelling roofs of the nave and aisles, the 
wide spreading arches, resting on massive pilasters, 
the deep recesses for the altars behind them, and the 
commanding elevation of the grand altar at the east 
end, all contribute, by their just proportions and in- 
^vidual greatness, to give this temple a surprising 
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It is needless to enter into a detailed description 
of the precious ornaments of the twenty side altars, 
the carved work of the choir, and the tesselated pave- 
ment These it had in com mon with inferior churches, 
but in none hare I remarked such an unostentatious 
•legance, such a beaujtiful simplicity, and such a 
studied adjustment of the minor embellishments to 
the general chamcter of the edifice. 

The martyrdom of St. Justina, behind the princi- 
pal altar, is an admired work of Paul Veronese. A 
doubtful distinction was claimed for this churcb 
which needs no borrowed honour, for the sexton as- 
siifed me that here were the ashes of St. Luke. 

The road from Padua is hard, wide, and smooth, 
and raised eight or ten feet above the adjacent cour- 
tly. In a short time we crossed the Brenta, a tiirbid 
stream of about two hundred feet in breadth, with 
low and naked banks. A vast number of villas are 
scattered along the river, some of which are a little 
fismtastical, but many unite with great beauty an air 
0f stateliness and grandeur. 

The Palazzo Pisani is about halfway between Pa- 
dua and Fusina. In general the orimmei^s of tha 
palaces are confined to the inner court, while oqt-^ 
wardly they are heavy and deformed. But the ex^ 
^rior of this is most graceful and elegant. The cen* 
tf al part of the building, which is raised above the 
rest, is surmounted by a pediment that rests oa eight 
Corinthian pillars, one third sunk in the wall. The 
pediments of the wings, which stand out in sfif^t re-* 
lief from the body of the edifice, are supported by 
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four pUaBterci; and each part of the front, between the 
centre and the wipgs, is adorned by a dpqble num-'' 
b^r. The JQ9t elevation, harmonious design, and ar* 
chitectHral beauty of this building, c^me nearer ta 
my ideas of a p^lap^, before i had ever seen one, than 
^ny thing else in France or Italy* The grounds 
about this yilla are very extensive, and laid out with 
taste. At some distance behind it there is another 
edificV^f iofenor size, with f^ fine, bold portico, that 
forms a part of the same splendid establishment. 

^Passing the airy and pleasant village of Dolo, which 
•ts also on the Breuta, we camef srfier a short interval, 
to the delightful town of Porta della Mira. This con-* 
sists principally of a succession of country-seats on 
each side of the river, which it follows for two miles 
in all its nieanderings. The buildings are generally 
covered with white stucco, and surprisingly varied in 
their style and form. The courts, which are set off 
with plants, and flowers, and statues, are intermingled 
with fields and vineyards. These rustic and arti? 
ficial beauties, together with the broken and disjointed 
views of the village in its irregular course, make it 
incomparably handsomer than any I ever saw. Can? 
aodaigua, to which, in certain respects. It bears sornn 
resemblance, wanta, however, the flowing stream, tb« 
shifting outline, the architectural graces to which 
Palladto hiniMlf lent bis aid, that give such variety 
and effect to the pjrosfieet nf Porta della Mirsi. 

Here 1 failed a gondola to take me and Dby 4riv»f 
to Venice, a distance of twelve miles, for a tnnQ and 
« half. 
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On leaving the village the scenery became mom 
quiet and rural. Trees festooned with vines occa- 
sionally bordered the river, and some peasant's cot- 
tage or citizen's retreat appeared at every turn. The 
sun was near setting, and feeling the influence of the 
beauties of nature under a form so engaging, I was 
lifted up with that buoyancy of spirits which imparts 
a brighter hue to the sky, a sweeter odour to the- 
freshness of the fields, and a reflected charm to every 
object around us. 

As soon as we left the Brenta we saw the Venetian 
palaces, domes, arid towers, rising majestically out- 
of the sea* From some islands on the right, and the 
main on the left, the apparent situation of Venice is 
not altogether unlike that of New-York. By an easy 
stretch of the imagination, these two openings might 
be compared to the two rivers, the lake of Fusina to 
the bay, and the aspect of the city to our own. In 
the last respect the resemblance is actually strong, 
but the flatness of the islands and the main are a little 
in the way of this agreeable illusion. 

One meets in this country with mementos to devo- 
tion where they would scarcely be expected. In the 
midst of the lake there is a picture of the Virgin and 
infant Saviour fixed on poles, for the veneration ot 
those who may chance to pass it. 

While moving smoothly over these peaceful waters, 
in sight of this curious and far-famed city, I was 
surprised at my own tranquillity. The eager iropa- 
tience of curiosity soon abates, and wonder is soon 
exhausted. And I passed through the canals ei 
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Tenice, and stepped from my gondola into the court 
of the hotel as if these acts were common and fa* 
tniliar. 



VENICE- 

May 23d. I arrived here in the erening, and 09 
the following day took a general view of the city. 
The square of St. Mark is very striking at first 
sight, notwithstanding the blemishes which may of- 
fend the eye of the critic. Three sides of it are formed 
by three immense edifices, each of which, though 
differing from the others, preserves an individual uni- 
formity. ' They are three stories high, with as many 
galleries extending along the whole front, and open- 
ing upon the court by arches and windows, surmount- 
ed by circular and triangular pediments. They are 
faced with pillars and pilasters of the several Greek 
orders. The fourth side of the square is made up by 
the rich and fantastical church of St. Mark, its un« 
couth and lofty belfry, and a section of the Ducal 
palace. All these buildings are of fine marble, and 
if there were less of correctness in the ornaments, or 
boldness in the design, there would still be a degree 
of munificence in them from their greatness and 
Cixtent* 
. la turaing towards the quay to the left we pasti 
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through a Bbort but wide street, which is lined bti Otie 
side by th^ Ducal ()&laee, and on the other hy the li- 
brary and mint. The latter presents a beautiful front of 
corresponding architecture. The lower storj is Do- 
rick, and the upper Ionic. The library was built after 
the plan of Sansovino. The Ducal palace is in the fan- 
ciful arabesque style. In the lower portico pointed 
arches rest on half columns, the stunted height of 
which is in no proportion to their great diameter. In 
the second gallery the arches are less spreading, the 
shafts more slender, and the whole so ornamented as 
to give it an air of delicacy and fr^ihy, alto^ethef un« 
ituitabie to the lofty and massive wall which rises 
above. Still, though it violates all rule, the Ducal 
palace is an interesting and picturesque object iii the 
general group. Two lofty columns stand at the 
end of this piaz2etta towards the sea. 

Here a new and beautiful sight breaks in upon us. 
On the left of the great canal Giudecca the eye, run-^ 
ning along th6 brosLd and well paved qoay, itt a sKgbt 
feurve, meets with several stately edifices, and a ge^ 
iieral face of elegance^. On the oppcmte sida there is 
a narrow strip of land, whicfa with the islands of St 
George and Gibdeeca form an irregular line, almost 
corresponding in exteirt with the quay. Amidst the 
long rgtnges of store bouses and dweUit^s on the two 
last, we distingui^ the fine fronts, the eopdaa, and 
towers of ihe celebrated cfam-ches c^St George and 
the Redidemer, and catch partial views of otfaeis. 
The breadth of the canal, the glimpses of the i^ea 
through Che bri^alci in the blahds, a)ticl ihe tniied 
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style of arehhectare in the baildiogs to beautiful and 
pure, aodyetso^otesque and fantastical, render this 
part of Venice more imposing even than the Rialto, 
and more singular than any thing in the world. 

On my return to the square of St. Mark, a great 
multitude were promenading in the arcades, or sitting 
under them, and taking ices, coffee, and other refresh- 
ments. The gay and sprightly Venetians were mix- 
ed with Frenchmen, Englishmen, Germans, Ameri^ 
cans, Greeks, and Turks. The last were distinguish* 
ed from the rest by their oriental costume. They 
were collected in little knots apart, and standing idly^ 
or sitting cross*legged under the arches, seemed to 
prefer the indolent ease of their own habits to the ac* 
tivity and animation of the crowd. The vivacity of 
the Italians, who appeared to be entirely taken up 
with each other ; the curious and inquisitive looks of 
strangers; the varying physiognomy and dress of so 
many different people; the flutter of the passing 
groups ; the easy air and unconstrained mirth of those 
who were ranged before the coffee-rooms, together 
with the vastness and splendour of all the surround*^ 
ing objects, produced a more lively and cheering ef- 
fect than can well be imagined by those who have 
not been accustomed to such motley assemblies, and 
to the throng and display of a continental festival. 

When there was no settled plan for passing my time 
I was always wandering about, in the expectation of 
either seeing or hearing something deserving of at-? 
tention, and it seldom happened that I was disap- 
pointed. In the afternoon, stopping at the cathe- 
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306 V£NIC». 

dral a moment, and finding no serriee of any kind 
there, I directed my steps towards St. Pietro di Cas- 
tellO) where they informed me there was to be an m- 
teresting ceremony* After a vast deal of preparation^ 
with torches carried in massy candlesticks, and gaudy 
lamps covered with canopies of damask, boys bearing 
bouquets of flowers, soldi«r& mixing military parade 
i?vith a religious solemnity,, it turned out to be no- 
thing more than a procession of the host. The peo* 
pie seemed to regard it with the same kind of es^er- 
Bess and interest as would be seen at any other spec- 
tacle. When the priests left the church the drums 
beat, the guns were fired, the bells rung, and it might 
rather have bee» thought a day of worldly rejoicing 
thao the Fete de Dieu. But considering it as a mere 
pageant, I was amused by the noise, the crowd, the 
colours of all nations,* suspended over the streets 
through which the procession passed, the damasks^ 
sew and old, hanging from the houses, and the ear- 
nest curiosity of the women, who, in their gayest 
attire, filled the balconies and windows^. 

On the way I passed a merry company, collected 
aofound two itinerant musicians. A little farther on 
two mea were offering songs for sale, and delivering, 
as it would seem, rhymes impromptu, in order to 
attract the attention of those who were going by, 
and they succeeded at least in drawing smUes, if not 
money, from high and low. 

Observing some people entering the church delta 

* Amooi^ them I remarked oar owa star spangled baimeri. 
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Pi^ta, i went in with them, and was fortunate enough 
to be entertained with a charminj^ concert. About 
twenty female orphans were in the choir. ThejT 
were partially concealed by a screen of net or wick- 
erwork. Several of them played on different in<» 
struments, and six or eight filled up the harmony 
with their voices. Though less sweet and plaintive 
than the music of Rome or Loretto, some parts 
were very deli^ful, and -others showed an incredir 
ble compass of voice and wonderful execution and 
skiiL 

The fine walk on the quay, this evening, was still 
more gay and cheerful from the crowds assembled to 
cmjoy it. Never, in the course of 4one day's rambles, 
did I see suc^ a rare show of beauty. It was a gift 
lavished upon the multitude, but in a few it was 
matchless. The Venetian women, in general, have 
clear and fair complexions; light blue eyes, together 
with a profusion of dark hair hanging partly in ring- 
lets on the neck; sparkling and animated counte- 
nances, and, at the same time, a feminine softness j 
a degree of the flush and fullness of health, without 
its ruddiness and coarseness ; a stature somewhat 
lower than the En^ish, and forms more airy and 
graceful. But, as an observing traveller* has remark* 
ed, ^^ It is neither the person, the complexion, nor the 
features, which constitute the characters of Venetian 
beauty, but the expression. We see here the greats 
£;5t gentleness without that insipidity with which it k 

* Ajrtbiir Young. 
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sot Venice. 

BO often aecompamedy charms which haire a magu^ 
attraction, but which are rather calculated to moire 
the heart than to excite coareisation." The power 
of these attractions is increased by the greatest ele* 
gance and taste in dress, for here it is made to assist 
nature and not to cramp and deform it. Close and 
neat, yet easy and flowing ; simple, modest, and un* 
obtrusive, without any degree of glare or eiftravu^ 
gance; it appeared as perfect and unrivaled as 
their beauty. 

May 25th. In taking a more minute survey of tltt 
city afterwards, it was necessary to make use of a 
gondola. 

The Rialto, a fine stone bridge^ is associated with 
a familiar and domestic image, the keen and unre- 
lenting Sfaylock, and the admirers of Sfaakspeate 
seem to have a gi^ater property in it than the Vene* 
tians themselves. 

The signs in this city cannot escape the obaer va-^ 
tion of a stranger. I saw the following on a coffee^ 
bouse, la Dimna Promdmzay the Divine Providence ; 
and another still more curious, spezwra ddh Madonna^ 
the grocery of My Lady. These singular indications 
of piety are still more common at Naples. 

Gliding along in the gondola from one street toano* 
ther, we at length found ourselves before the church 
of St. George. Four lofly pillars, of the composite 
order, support a pediment in the centre. The wings 
are considerably lower, and decorated with f»lasters; 
above which, on each side, there is a small section of 
a pediment. The entablature runs across the whol<» 
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froot, except \There it is broken hy the pillat s. This 
double design, where the centre is confused by the 
subordinate plan of the wings, and where the wmgg^ 
would have completed the front bad not the pedi-^ 
ment been interrupted by the centre, appeared to me 
defective, in finite of the great name of Pailadio. 

The interiour, however, is exceedingly beautiful. 
The nave, the aisles, and arm of the cross, are orna- 
mented with stone pillars, and a neat and elegant 
entablature runs around the whole church. There 
are some good pictures here by Bassano and Tinto^ 
retto. 

The church of tt^ Redeemer, by Palladio, is io 
the eame style as the former, and liable to the same 
objections. Within it is faultless. There is but one 
aisle, with a transept and dome. Ten Corinthian 
pillars are half sunk in the walls, on each side, and 
four stand out from the semicircular recess behind 
the grand altar. In prc^>ortion, simplicity, and grace, 
it surpasses St. George's, and though inferior to manjt 
churches in majesty and splendour, yet, in these re* 
i^ects, it scarcely has a parallel. 

The church del Giosuati, on the opposite side of 
the canal, appeared to me of a more clMiste and pleasi* 
ing design without than either of the others. The 
front, merely adorned with lour noMe columns and 
a single pediment, is certainly more conformable to 
the severer taste of the ancients. 

The palaces aloitg the grand canal rest on a high 
and massy basement. The superstructure is gene« 
rally li^t and elegant, b«t without b<^ness or gran^ 
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deur. In some there is an excess of ornament, io 
others a mixture of the grotesque style of the middle 
ages, and in the greater part of them some architec* 
turai defect. The most beautiful and correct are the 
Grimani and Tiepolo, by Palladio; the Rezzonico 
and Pesaro, by Longhena; and the Comaro, by San*' 
micheii. They are all either of stone or marble* 

The front of the Scaizi church is crowded vrith 
composite columns. The interiour is rich and splen- 
did, but there is a garish display in it that is utterly 
at variance with purity and taste. Three windows 
of blue crystal throw a beautiful reflection on the 
pillars over one of the altars, and a window of yellow 
crystal imparts a most brilliant light to the rays g[ a 
glory over another. 

Notwithstanding, however, the particular faults of 
the costly edifices just noticed, and the various style 
and decorations of the humbler dwellings with which 
they are mixed, the grand canal is a superb and state- 
ly spectacle. 

In this novel excursion our gondola passed through 
almost every quarter of Venice, and enabled me to 
form a general idea of the city. The quay, the square 
of St. Mark, and the grand canal, comprehend all 
that is great and striking. Narrow streets; houses 
originally covered with stucco, but which having 
fallen off in many places, now shows the bricks 
beneath in patches ; a dull and sullen appearance, 
and a strange silence, interrupted only by a few 
voices, the oars of the gondoliers, and their cries t# 
each other when aba«t to turn a corner to take care; 
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the canals beginning to be offensive before the end 
of May, and probably very noisome by midsummer; 
these peculiarities render a large part of Venice as 
ugly and unpleasant as the other is gay and magnifi- 
cent You neither hear the hum of business, nor the 
clatter of wheels^ nor trampling of horses, nor see 
any living thing but man* There is not only a bar- 
rier between opposite neighbours, but very often those 
ivho live next door to each otl|^r would be kept 
asunder without the friendly aid of a gondola. With^ 
in the large squares formed by the intersecting canals, 
there is some communication by means of dark and 
narrow allies, where four men can scarcely walk 
abreast, but the communication between the squares 
by bridges is extremely rare. Venice is therefore an 
object of wonder and curiosity to strangers, though 
in most parts a very inconvenient and disagreeable 
place of residence* 

May 26th. This morning 1 went to see the gallery 
of the Marquis Manfrini. The collection fills nine 
rooms, and many of the pictures are very valuable^ 
But there is one that cannot be described with trutb 
ifvjthout an air of extravagance. It is a half figure of 
Mary Magdalen, by that captivating painter who 
|;:new how to give the most benign and lovely ex- 
pression to the countenance of the Son of God, though 
fais genius was not sufficiently bold and soaring to 
reach its dignity. This woman is not here represent- 
ed in her appropriate character of a penitent, but a9 
one of the most beautiful and interesting of her sex. 
The^ features are strongly marked, high forehead, 
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large dark ejes, promineirt Bose, the upper Kp deepfyr 
indented, and the lower full aad swelling, the corners 
of the month somewhat sunk and shaded, and the 
chin in perfect unison witb the other strikii^ outlines^ 
And yet with all this character and expression there 
is no harshness nor seventy, but^ on the contrary, such 
a winning openness, such feminine grace, such ex- 
qaisite sweetness, sxich a union of softness and 
strength, that in g^ing at it you are absolutely en« 
tranced. So much loveliness before it received the 
chaste impression which heaven gives to the face 
when it purifies the heart, might have easily seduced 
others and betrayed herself, but now there is an air 
of delicacy and elevation, and a slight contraction in 
the brow, which marks the determined resolution to 
sin no more. The trane^rt of the beholder is accom- 
panied with the respect which innocence always in- 
spires. This beautiful Magdalen is the work of Carlo 
Dolce. I was glad to find my own enthusiastic ad* 
miration supported, by an involuntary burst of delight 
and surprise from a company that followed me the 
moment they saw it. 

The Lucretia of Guido Reni, in the act q£ killing 
herself, would rivet attention by the elegance of form, 
tlie beauty of feature, the purity, the dignity, did not 
anguish at the recollectionf of violated iKmour, mad- 
ness, despair, the stern r^olve to die, make the pasr 
sions ra$h into the face and reveal her very soul. 

In Carlo Dolce's St. Cecilia, the patroness of mu- 
sic, there is something so mild, so tender and heaven- 
ly, that she seems to be moulded by the influence of 
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those tender strains with whieh sbe melts and rafishes 
others. 

On the vault of one of the chtitiih^rsJ there is s 
beautiful freSco painting of Panl Veronctee, repre- 
senting the feast of Hebe surronrtded by all the gods 
and goddesses* 

The deposition of our Saviour from the cros^, by 
Titian, appeared to me superior to any of his works. 
The Virgin stands off a tittle inclining towards thd 
corpse^ yet dreading to approach it; her hands ar« 
clasped in agony f her mouth is slightly opened; arid 
her whole countenance is marked with a grief reafdy 
to break out with phrenzy were it not too deep for 
utterance^ She is supported by a female who, though 
affected by the sight before her, is still more con- 
cerned for the mother. What an earnest and ei* 
pressive gaze on the pallid and blood-stained body 
of our Lord from the person who holds his feet ! 
What feeling is seen even in the air and attitude of 
the one at the head, whose face is hidden ! What 
ease and felicity in the grouping of the figures! It 
is a scdemn and touching scene passing before our 
eyes. The Viceroy of Naples offered a hundred and 
twenty thousand francs for this picture. 

At the Ducal palace several large historical pieces, 
setting forth the circumstances of the Republic's glory, 
by Bassano, Allense, Vecellio, and Contarino, are in- 
Heresting in themselves, and still more so from their 
appropriate character, in that very bui^ng where 
4he ^liberations were held that gave birth to tb« 
'tft'ents fbey commemorate. 
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The whole ceiling of a spacious hall, together wkh 
parts of two others, is entirely covered with the paiot- 
iogs of Paul Veronese. 

In the rear of this palace there is a terrible and 
affecting memento of the cruel and inquisitorial 
govermnent which once prevailed in Venice. The 
•tate prisoD was separated from it only by a canal. 
High above is tlie bridge of sighs^ a narrow passage 
eomxectiog. the judgment-hall: with the dungeons o[ 
fear and death* The examination of the prisoners 
was conducted with the most jealous precautions^ 
and if the unhappy wretch who crossed this bridge 
with trembling, returned in despair, nothing further 
was known of him. He was taken from the prison 
by nighty carried through the canal to a distant part 
of the lake, and drowned with such secrecy that bis 
late was a mystery to aH but the arbiters of it. His 
friends were left in the cruel agitations of hope and 
fear, till lingering anguish settled into the dreadful 
GWtainty that he was no more. 

From the Ducal palace I went to the belfry of Sk 
Mark^s, and mounted up to the top, which is three 
hundred feet high. The prospect was varied and 
extensive—the main land, the distant mountains, the 
Adriatic, the city beneath^ so curiously cut^ up by the 
course of the waters^ the thick cluster of domes, and 
towers, and spires, rising above it, and the sixty-six 
islands with which' it is girt, as if to adorn it by thek 
beauty and defend it from the flood. 

The four bronze horses, from Corinth, so long the 
decoration of triumphal arches in Rome and Coii»^ 
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stantifiople, the trophy of the Venetian Repablic's 
▼ictorj over the Turk, and lately the glory of the 
Thuilleries, are now restored, and once more stand 
proudly over the portal of St. Mark^s. 

In a visit to my banker, Mr. Heinzelman, I found 
him impressed with a very common sentiment among 
well informed people on the continent, in regard to 
our country. He said thai we were the freest people 
on earth, and marching with a rapid pace to coiBe* 
quence and power. He condemned, in stf ong ternis^ 
tiie conduct of the Brkish in burning Washington, 
and admired the prudence and spirit with which our 
President had rejected the mediation of England be* 
tween Spain and the United States. And, in short, 
manifc^ed that partiality and respect for our institu* 
tions and character which are ahnc^t uniformly 
thowa here by all who speak of them. 

May 27th* To-day I again went to the gallery of 
the Marquis of Manfrini. The conversation of the 
vervant, who was my conductor through it, amused 
me* '^ They say that Bonaparte is in America, and 
^hat he is made first consul. The people of this 
country are every whefe dissatisfied with the present 
state of things, and long for his return." There is 
never a suspicion that an American would not cor* 
dially unite with them in this wish. 

After having visited some other objects of little 
interest, and taken a view of the two laige lions of 
granite, in front of the arsenal, that were formerly at 
the Piraeus of Athens, I made arrangements for my 
departure. It is a fact so extraordinary as to be 
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worthy of notice, that at the close of my diort stay 
IB Venice I had not seen a single beggar, and quite 
as much so, that I received my passport signed for 
Milan, without having anj thing to pay. 

fn taking leave of my gondola it would not, per- 
haps, be uninteresting to give some description of this 
curiosity. It is a long but small, flat bottomed skiff, 
pointed at each end, with an iron beak at the prow. 
Being extremely light and easily managed, it gltdies 
^ with great velocity. It is painted black, a car- 
pet is spread under foot, and a neat cabin rises up 
near the centre of the boat, which will hold four per** 
eons vefy commodiously. It may be made perfectly 
tight without destroying the prospect, for there are 
sliding sashes both at the sides and in front. It is 
lined, inside and out, with black cloth, the cushions 
on the seats are covered with black leather, and the 
exterior, being ornamented at the topvirith knots or 
bunches of black silk, it looks more kke a mournful 
bier than a pleasure boat. Notwithstanding this fo« 
Bereal air, it is so graceful in form, and moves along 
with so niuch ease and celerity, that it is quite an 
agreeable vehicle. 

I passed on rapidly from Fw»na to Padua. Here 
taking another turn through the church of St. Justina, 
which, like all great things, grew upon my admira- 
tion, I set off the next morning for Vicenza* 

May 28th. The district between this city and Pa* 
dua was exceedingly fertile, well watered with smalt 
streams, and abounding in vineyards, rice fields, 
wheat, rye, and corn, 'i^hough it was so early in thi> 
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MMon the bftf Was already mown, and the air per* 
fomed with its fragrance. Aniong th^ farmers there 
was a ^eat appearance of comfort^ and the hand-^ 
some country-seats all along this route furnished a 
proof of easis and prosperity in the larger proprietors* 
A broad, smooth, and firm road completed the satis*^ 
fiiction which is felt in seeing a people flourishing 
and happy. This was the principal charm of th<i 
prospect, though it put on greater beauty as we drew 
towards ViceoEa. 



VICENZA. 

The births-place of Paltadio would hare bat little 
to distinguish it, were it not embellished by hit 
geinius. There is a simple elegance in the house of 
this artist, which is somewhat marred by being in* 
corporated with a common dwelling. 

The theatre built by him on the supposed pbn of 
the ancient theatres, must have always been admired 
for its transcendent beauty, but since the ducoveries 
of Herculaneum and Pompeii, it has receired a 
higher interest from the singular correspondence of 
hit imperfect lights and conjectures, with what is 
Ibere found to hare been their actual state. The 
general form of the edifice, the semidrcnlar seats 
nsing above each other, the space between the lower 
vange and the stage, the stage itself^ and the doors 
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at the sides where the actors entered, are all siirprfs-^ 
ingl^ verified by the remains of these ancient edK 
fices, though there are.no traces here of the colonnade 
above the seats, nor of the standing scenery. The 
excavations, however, were not continued behind the 
stage at Herculaneum, and parts so fragile and pe- 
rishable may have been destroyed at Pompeii. The 
eorrectness of the rest will induce us to believe m 
the uniformity of the whole. 

The colonnade here, formed of twenty-eight Co- 
rinthian pillars, with a rich entablature, above which 
there are many statues, is a light and elegant deco* 
fation. Behind the stage arises a partition or wall, 
highly ornamented with columns, basso relievos, and 
niches filled with statues, in the centre of which is a 
lofty arched gate, and on each side a lai^e door-way. 
These open upcm three streets ; the one in the middle 
lunning in a right line, and the others cliverging from 
It The perspective is fine, and very much Uke the 
entrance into Rome from the Piaua del Popolo. 
This is the scenery which, in the ancient theatres^ 
never shifted, if the materials were as precious and 
durable as the plan of the building is correct and 
happy, our pleasure would be perfect. But wood 
and stucco are frail memcMtials of what should last 
for ever. 

The peaces of this artist, ftaced with double rows 
<tf Doric and Ionic columns, or of the Ughtier OF<kr8| 
with solne minor embellishments of his own, are 
noked among the best of his works. They are 
thought unrivalled in purity/ design, elevation, sbA 
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general .effect Still there appeared to me a want 
of stateliness and magnificence, which can only con* 
sist with greater severity and simplicity. This may, 
in part, be owing to the poverty of the materials of 
which they are built, and an air of neglect and de- 
cay. The stucco (for none are of marble or stone) 
has in some places fallen off, and two or three are 
much soiled and defaced. The Barberini and Tiene 
palaces are perhaps the most beautiful. 

The villa of Capra, which is also one of his works, is 
charmingly situated on a slight eminence, command- 
ing on every side the most delightful views. It is 
a rotundo, with a low dome, and four porticos of cor- 
responding style. It wants elevation, but it is simple 
in form, chaste in the ornaments, light, airy, and 
graceful as the scene which surrounds it. 

An immense stone portico, of three quarters of a 
mile in length, leads to the church of the Madonna 
del Monte^ on a neighbouring hilL But the prepara- 
tion is too costly for the final object In the refectory 
there is a large picture of our Saviour sitting with St. 
Gregory at a crowded and splendid banquet, by Paul 
Veronese. Apart from this strange anachronism it 
Is an interesting piece, easy, natural, and full of spirit 
and truth. 

From the top of the belfry we see the bold sweep 
of the Tyrolese mountains; the rich plains of Lom- 
bardy extending as far as the eye can reach, and 
strewed with towns, hamlets, and villas; the city of 
^ Padua, dimmed by distance ; and YicenM at our feel; 
amidst a profuaion of rural beautien* 
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On leaving thk citj the road winds tBrough the 
Euganean hills, which are occasionallj pointed with 
a church, fortress, or tower* tt was pleasant to see, 
in the fields, productions that were familiar^ and a 
cultivation more like our own. The church of th# 
Madcnna delta Campagna^ a large rotundo, with a fine 
dome surrounded by about thirty columns, standing 
solitarily in the plain, would be a matter of astonish-* 
ment in any other country, bat here it is too commoti 
to excite surprise. 



VERONA. 

This city is celebrated as the birlh*place of Vitrof- 
V1U8 and Pliny the elder, of Mafiei, and one of the 
Scaltgers. It contains the sepulchres of the last, 
which are three light Gothic sfructiHres, curiously 
<Mmamented with ^res, fret-work, and status. The 
bodies rest in sarcophagi in the second story. I 
went down into the gloomy vault of king Pepin, 
where there are some rude attempts at state to honotir 
the royal ashes. But it is not without interest, though 
it may be without faatlh^ that we survey, in a prira^ 
garden, the empty sareophagmis of Juliet. Any cooh 
Aexion, even though by traditionary fables, with the 
wild fisMiea and sweet iHrnions of Shakspeare, {m>-. 
duces a kind of iadeinable pleasure.^ The tomantie 
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pi^on and tragical fate of Romeo and Juliet, com- 
municate a secret charm to Veronetta, where the 
scene of their loves is laid, which will be felt by every 
one who has lent his imagination to the story itself^ 
and the mad pranks of Petruchio and the humours of 
the two gentlemen of Verona, will, without doubt, in*** 
crease it. 

In the Lycee des Filles young ladies are not only 
taught the softer and more common accomplish- 
ments of their sex, but German, Latin, riding, and 
fencing. 

The porta del Pallio, constructed by Sanmicheli, 
with Doric columns on the outer side, and girdled 
pillars within, rivals, in solidity and gigantic strength, 
the massive gates of antiquity. The palace of go- 
vernment, by the same architect, is handsome, but 
unfinished. 

The museum of Maffei contains a lai^e collection 
of antiques, but after the more splendid cabinets of 
Rome and Naples, we are ^pt to run through othera^ 
with too much negligence and haste. 

The gate of the emperor Gallienus, in the poverty 
of design and superabundance of ornament, ^ows a 
wonderful decline in the arts, even at a period so lit- 
tie removed from the sera of their perfection. 

Xhe churches of Verona are generally built in bad 
taste. In that of Saint Anastasia nothing struck me 
but a picture of Rottari, where a child is raised from 
the dead, by Vicenza Ferrara. The progress of re- 
suscitation, in the opening of the glazed and vacant 
6yes,>aiid other movements and appearances of the 
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body, seemed wonderfully nstsral, as writ as IIm^ 
grateful ioak of the mother, the astonisbtnent of the 
beholders, aad the calm ^gnity of the saint. 

In the cathedral the assumption of the Virgin foto 
beaten, by Titian, places before our eyes lAe aemi 
Ibrm of a blessecl spirit just mer^d in /the glonous 
Ught that beams from the throne towards wbieb 
9be is ascending. The apostles about her braken 
and deserted tomb are variously affected, either 
4oubting their senses in the vision before them, 
and examining whether the body is gone, or liftms 
Hp^ehreyes with wonder, and clasping their hands 
in ecstacy, or bowed down to the earth and ov^- 
Whelmed with amazement. The payable excelleii- 
oies in this piece of Titian might convince ahnost ai^ 
One that his admiration was not misplaced, though 
his judgment were not assured by the ap|»obatioa of 
critics^ 

'Die Adige, dividing Verona and Veronetta, tows 
japtdly thfough the city. On Ae front of the chorcfa 
of St. George, in the latter, and on an adjoining house, 
the maiics of hundreds of bullets, Irom the musketry 
^f the French, in their attack on the Austiians in 
1805, are stiH visible. 

I have seldom met with a painting so impresstre 
^md affecting as the martyrdom of St. Geoi^e in this 
^urch, by Paul Veronese. His body is partly strip- 
|>ed, which, with bis fine, manly countenaoce, is 
somewhat blanehed by the instinctive fears of nature, 
tather than by the fainting of the soul ; for you can sec 
4faat 4hose bended ^nees support him firmly, that 
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etrUtrelclied wins bav« nocotivoteive fiaotioi^ 
af deapak, that those eyes, fixed on heaven, ex{)ect 
Sttceour from God. His conlessor, at tiis side, encour* 
fBges him ; but it Is Paradise laid open, and angefo 
waiting to czown hioii which brings that flush in his 
oheek, and counteracts the levulsion c^ nature. We 
are agitated hy this struggle, and our cooMniseratioo 
is iocreased by tbe dignity and ibrtitude of the 

Ttie ampfaitbeati^ oC Yerona is m a more perfed 
slate than anj other in Italy. Oidiy a s«aU portion 
of the outer wall b staadti^, but within it is almost 
entire. Fiom this fragment we discover that it was 
ftree stories high, that it was stmpfy adorned with 
Doric pilasters, and that the elevation, as welt as the 
extent, was somewhat greater tbal^tbe amphitheatre 
of Niamea. On eirtering it we see the gates^ at the 
extremities of the arena, the galleries above them 
*ibr the con$db, the difiei^ent vomitories, the seats 
yisvig in a eomfriete circuit nearly to the summit, and 
the flights oS steps intersecting them on eve^y side* 
It has been restored in modern times upon the origin 
nal plan, and scarcely any thing is wanting except 
the slope of smaller seats from the outer wall. 

But though curiosity is gratified by this perfect ex- 
hibition of the internal structure of such an edifice, 
yet the imagination is disappointed. In clambering 
over the mouldering arches and scattered seats of the 
amphitheatre of Nismes, or ranging through the cor- 
ridors of the Coliseum, or walking amongst the vast 
masses of ruin at ancient Capua, there is a solema 
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924 TfiRONA. 

and sublime feeling of which I was not sensible here. 
Fancj fills up the picture with a free and daring 
hand, and the reality, compared with the grand con- 
ception, is diminutive and tame. 

Verona appears to great advantage from the top 
of the amphitheatre. The citj rises gradually to the 
north till it is lost on ihe heights in the farm-houses, 
the villas, gardens, orchards, and fields of a sfreet 
and rural suburb. Beyond these hills, which swell 
and fall with a charming effect, is the irregular line 
of batttemented walls, strengthened at intervab by 
lofty towers. From the south-west to the north-east 
a chain of mountains stretches aroirad at a distance, 
and the rest of the circle is completed by a rich and 
boundless plain. 

The constant sight of these mountains afforded 
some relief to the dull prospect of the sandy region 
through which the road first passes that leads to 
Mantua. But soon after the rice plantations, the ex- 
tensive meadows, and the increasing fertility of the 
soily materially changed the aspect of the country. 
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MANTUA. 

This city is situated in the midst of a lake Formed 
by the waters of the Mincio. Besides this natural 
defence it is very strongly fortified. Within it is neat, 
regular, and rather beautiful. The cathedral resem* 
bles, in some respects, St. Mada Maggiore at Rome. 
The roof of the middle nave is j9at, and covered with 
gilded stucco. Two rows of Corinthian columns 
on each side divide the church into five aisles. The 
▼ault of the dome is painted by Corta, and the Iran* 
sept and semicircular recess behind the grand altar 
by Castiglione. Giulio Romano, who was the archi* 
tect, has been too lavish of his ornaments, and too 
complicated in his plan, to give it the majesty at 
which he aimed, though it combines a degree of* 
stateliness with great beauty and splendour. There 
is a picture here of Guercino, designed to celebrate 
the miraculous power of St. Egidio in healing the 
leg of a wounded horse. 

The church of St. Andrew is built in a style of 
simple grandeur, with one vast nave and a fine dome. 
Some of the fresco paintings on the walls, by Agostino 
Campi, are very interesting, particularly the confes- 
sion of St. Thomas, the ascension of our Saviour, and 
his interview with the disciples at Emmaus. 

In a crucifixion here by Giulio Romano, there is a 
circumstance at which both our taste and our feelings 
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revolt Aogels are receiving in cups the blood that 
drops from the pierced hands of our Lord. 

I was much struck in passing through the Jews' 
quarter, with the universal resemblance of this strong- 
ly marked race wherever they are to be found. 

It rained a great part of the time while i was 
here, which not only made my survey of the city verf 
hasty,, but also deprived me of an opportunity of viait* 
ing the birth place of Virgil in the neighbourhood. 

Soon after leaving Mantua we crossed a brs^cbof 
the Po, and then the Po itself it began to rain ag8ii% 
and to be so cold and uncomfortable, as to make tbe 
shelter of a miserable cabin, where these was a little 
fire, very acceptable while we were detained at one 
of the ferries. Indeed there was veiy ofien, even 
at this season, a sharpness in the morning and 
eveinng air of the northern part of Italy^ against which 
a ^eat coat was not always a sufficient protect 
tioui Through the rest of the day the weatbei 
was delightful. The great excellence of this olimate 
is its mild uniformity in winter, and almost impeiy 
eeptible progress to the warnith of fl^f^ng. Jud^ 
ing merely from my feelings, the change was very 
]iicon8ider£j»le, but I had no opportunity of ascertain- 
ing the absolute differeaee by makii^ af comparisoa 
with the thermometer. The eye, as it looks abroad 
upon imture, does not he^ one to a mote accund^ 
opinion, for here verdure, and flowers, and fruits suur 
mate a sceae^ which in our frozen re^oaia dead and 
dieerless, and April is but little more gay aad smil- 
ing than February. When we get to Naples vegeta* 
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tfOfi WB8 almost as backward a3 at Nice hi midwiliter, 
and to eojoy the glorious beauty of this luxuriaiit 
country, it is common for strangers to defer theif 
visit till late in May. Another charm of this delici- 
ous climate is a sky but seldom clouded, and an 
atmosphere without fog or vapour. During the five 
months I spent in Italy there were scarcely as man|^ 
rainy days. The damp and chilly winds, which 
among us are both the harbingers and companions 
of storms, are here unknown. There is a kind of 
balsamic softness in the air when it rains at Nice^ 
wiiich used to be felt at once by Mr. Hands, whose 
lungs were more sensitive than mine, and which gave 
him immediate relief. And though the dry winds 
coming thiough the passes of the mountains were 
occasionaUy somewhat keen and uncomfortable, yet 
I fode out tbere ahoaost daily on hoiseback without 
ever using a sortouf. 

After cvoBsing the Po we kept along upcm the em- 
bankmetti, which serves at once for a road and a se* 
curity against inundations. This mound is raiseA 
about ten or twelve feet above the river. The waters 
appeared at several points to be a little higher thaft 
the ad|oiomg lands* The country through which 
we were now passing was |ileasant and productiveii 
The villages Were womb neat and regular than com»- 
mon, and among the faonefs there was generally a 
look of comfort, and frcHjuently of ease and wealtb. t 

This moraiag, in « ride of about twenty miles, f 
was stopped eight times for the examination of my 
I^^SBsge «ad pasi^eit. It 4s n seiioiiis veacatioii, fer 
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ivhi«fa,'however,'there isno remedy but patience of 
the most wasteful prodigality. Sometimes, to avoid 
detention, I gave them a trifle, and sometimes I sub- 
mitted to it^ to disappoint their insatiable cupidity* 



PARMA. 

June 1st My hurried vi»t to this city^has left be* 
hind a vivid impression of beauty and delight, which 
it owes, in a great degree, to the genius of Corregio^ 
-who adorned it. It is here that our admiration of this 
distinguished man kindles into enthusiasm. We ar^ 
astonished that so much e3i:cellence could be recon- 
ciled with so much labour. Any oae c^ his works 
would have placed hiiii among the higt^st in the 
art, and yet we meet with his master-piiacea wherevei 
tve go 

In the cathedral, aloi^ the cornice of the nave, 
there are some fine heads of this painter^ in fresco. 
The assumption of the Vicgin, on the vault of the 
cupola, which is the wonder of all men of taste, has 
auffered so much from the smoke of the torches for 
«ver burning on the altars, and, pertiaps, also .from 
hymidity^ as to confoimd it almost with meaner 
works. She is surrounded with a multitude of the 
heavenly host, and the expres^on of the figures is 
thought to bcLMgetiCf Bat whelhei: from tl^.height 
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of the dome, the dimness of the light, and the tar- 
nish which has been gathering over it for nearly threii 
hundred years, I lyas led to survey it carelessly, or 
whether, from my ignorance of the art, I was unable 
to catch those hidden graces and obscured beauties 
which would not, perhaps, escape the eye of a con* 
noisseur, my pleasure in beholding this famous 
painting was not proportioned to its reputation. 

A simple slab of marble, with a brief inscription, 
inserted in the wall, is the only memorial of Agostino 
Carracci, whose remains lie in the cathedral. The 
chapter, consisting of sixty or seventy clergymen, 
were celebrating mass while I was examining the 
pictures, and my attention was frequently diverted 
by their solemn chant, and the fine, deep swell of th« 
organ. 

The cupola of the church of St. John contains 
another admired work of Corregio. Our Saviow 
is raised on high, and the apostles ttre sitting on 
clouds beneath him. Some of the figures appeared 
to be of an unnatural size, but they were studied m 
models by the three Carracci. The St John, over 
the door of the vestry, is considerably discoloured by 
smoke. This beautiful and interesting piece i$ 
thought to bear a strong resemblance to the style of 
•Raphael. The transfiguration of Parmigiano is ni^ 
tural and striking. A bright light is spread about 
out Saviour, like a thin fleecy cloud touched by the 
first rays of the dawning. The other personages are 
w^l executed, and noae are introduced but such 
the narration wanants. 
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At tfce prfaee cff Maria Lausma, wife ofBohSiffix^ 
hot notr Dutchess of Partna, there tte s&me apleti*- 
did relkte of her iottet. The cradle of Ae kki^ 
df Rome; a table, sttppofttnga mirror, wltb tHtts^ 
amd many other oraarneiits; and the fraineof » iBtfge 
^dressing-glass, are att of masay aod tofid dUVer. 
The ralue of tbede royal Yanittea is supposed to^ he 
four iniRidiis of francs* 

Here also ai^ irmnenae piece of the finest caeliniere 
^ras unfolded for exhUiition, twenty feet m breadth, 
%fid^ thirty in* length, thaet formi^ a part of the tapes- 
try ifith wht<^ her dressiiog-room was hung. The 
^hdle cost a mittioin of francs. / 

What hitter fnementos of hnperial pomp ami 
fttlen power! And aii empress, sbartDg^in the dignity 
ef one who set up kings and dethroned them, redtrced 
^ a petty ^nehy, with a notmnaf authority, but, in re-* 
iMity a shrv^l For f was told that the watchfo! jea- 
foufl^ of herfetl^r never teft faef a moment wtthocjt 
i|he attendaaice of an Austiian generai, wh^y acted as 
% spy« Hat cbarabef waa the only lehQe fivHB this 
ipetseciltion. 

In on ^ipartmeaC af the palacetif the garden war 
Ihaire partkd viewB of amne scenes frcan Orlando Fu- 
Mosoy hy Painitgtano. A gieateif aspect fiiir Aeticaey 
^nd purity than for the geiniis which sought to dis- 
IjpTay itself in violating tfaeia^ tead the last 0ake Fef- 
^nattd de finuibon, ta^h»re the waUs wisbewiashed, 
%ndtn put an end to an exfadlMtbn so <oofrapting. 
7ersoas wene mw ^ffiptoyed by the ax^emporeA to 
aremoTe the veil which concealed anch 4B«a«^ and 
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pitch hj wbat wu alreadjF »veal#df 

CcoH^er^ble pmgif^ hM be^a w^d^ in reetoring 
a ai€f»a€l,/paioted by Amoib^ Caimccu Tb^ stori^ 
aie takee from Tuso, Mid it is duerefore calted tine 
boll of Araiida* The ineetii^; of Rimdidor with tbf 
ttncfaanlxess, aad the tnumpbt of b« sorcory^ ait 
btie sitb|eoted to the «jio imtaad of the imagiiiatioii^ 
Ikud so k^lj and vvantonlj^ ap to give tbf la 4 s»ai:« 
fMamioMfli 9fiMt. The first feeliog oq. bebokliiis 
this wbiteif asbiBg U iodigiiatkifi of otHitotnj^t foir th# 
iiarbamiKi taste of the destroyer. The fttcoad it very 
^bffereot. For » there not domethwg roasonable 9sd 
Ixamkal m wch a saci tfice to purity ? 

Er^n tboefi, however^ ivho ihifik diiSereiilly, mif^ 
almost pardon this lii)wy,ibr bis forbearance towardu 
the cbambar <i£ Augustis Carract^ What difine 
€faara»'ia these groups, if the aubjecte were less pro^ 
fene! Ariadne and Qaechua^ Mars and V^nis^ Ga^ 
latea and her sea nymphs, tiie flying Daphne^ caja 
fimiish nothing for our moral improyemeot ; but the 
42ircumfltencea of their atory bare given scope to the 
imagination^ and drawn forth all tbe skill ^ ths 
pttNttlfr* It was comparatively, however, a clear and 
ithoteioaM cegbn^ wherfi the varied beaaties of the 
objeote asround mi|^ be ga^ed at without dreadii^ 
^ay danger from our enjoyment 
. In an apanraent ol the church of St. Paul there 
b«n admirable fresoo painting of Coriegio. It is 
the obase ef Diana* In the k»ver part of the small 
4ome the wliole pircuit is fitted with little bojs^ rath 
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cfwbomh&ssomeemUeifiofthesjrlf&nspcMft Om 
is holding the horos, a second the uroim, a third the 
dogs, and a fourth the head of the stag« Some of 
them stand out from the ceH&ig in suefa full reKefi 
and are so inimitablj exeealed, that tbey seem like 
teal and animated beings. Tfaej were thought too 
raluable bf the French to adorn the rdfoctcnj of a 
Convent, and several of them were cut out and ti«iis« 
ported tothe LfOttvre; but since the restoration of 
the spoils of Italy, they have been carefully feplaewd; 
Over the manUe-fnece Diana Is seen isittu^ in her 
car, with her quiver behind hev. The horses are at 
full speed; her countenance e3^resses the eagerness 
of the chase ; her ganxients are loow and flowing | 
and the graceful goddess herself appears as light as 
the air on which they are floating. 

Among the paintti^ in the academy Aere are 
several of pre-eminent beauty by Corregio, the Hbr 
donna della Scala, so touchingly noticed by Madame 
de Stael in her Corinna ; the repose of the holy &«• 
mily in Egn^t, a soft picture of contentment said 
^uiet, which delights the lover of peace and inno- 
cence; and the deposition from the cross. 

But the Virgin of St Jerome is his master-pi®ce# 
She is holding the infant Saviour in her arms, against 
whom Mary Magdalen, in a kneeling posture, is 
gently resting her head whilst hb little hand is Ijring 
upon it On the left side St Jenome is presenting a 
scroll to au angel. His figure is well dmwn ^sod 
finely (»roportioned, and his countenance is strong, 
manly, and beaming with intelligence. Bat the 
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ttKiit alftkiiig part of the pictwe ist&e Mapblen* 
Tha:e is a tender aod delicions 96iisa^oii e^vea in 
recalling her fading image; What a coofidiog lK»pe 
does fbe mantfe^ in that B^n^ on whom she leans! 
¥oia see in her, as it were, the faith c^ Simeon, whea 
he took up the child, and th6 anticipation <^ that 
mercy c^ which he is to be the author and she the 
most iUustiioos example. How {^nsiire, and sweet, 
and engaging is.timt.face which borrows much of its 
loveliness from the expression, but which, inatself^ 
ss perhsqfis the most ravish^ coneeptictn of beaut|^ 
that. was ever portrayed! The forehead open but 
a6th%h, daik hazel eyes, thin but well turned eye-? 
brows, the nose regular without pit>minefiQe, the 
fsuce somewhat round, and all the featiuw radi^ 
small, but elegantly proportioned and comfaioed; 
these circumstances may serve to keep up my own 
recollections of this angelic vision, but can make no 
adequate impression on another. Her hair, which is 
almost flaxen, is turned off carelessly from her fore* 
head and temple, and hangs loosely oyer her neck 
and bosom. The complexion is light and fair, but 
suffused with the most delicate flush. The body, 
resting on one bended knee, and one foot just touch- 
ing the ground, is gracefully swayed towards our 
Lord, with a humility in which there is nothing ab- 
ject or timid. The feet, which are bare, as well as 
the ankle and arm, are of the most exquisite form, 
and finished with the last degree of elegance. In the 
light yellow mantle which partly conceals her faint 
4e)rim3on dress, it seems as if the painter had dipped 
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ktepMRil ia the-hoes of btav^a, and glfMiaiMil 
celestial brigteiets to tha gannoBt of aa eairtUf 
creatuie. A veidaat laadecaipe and a miid skfap* 
pear in the baek greimd. Here we see the ^kanc^ 
tertetic exeelleaeMS of Comgie^e cdkomnug^ Huit 
easj gradatioQ of light aod shade ; duKt bleadiag «f 
tiie tints wliere the iguree are left sa distusd, «id 
jet theotttline caa scarcely l»e traced ; tlwt.ddioacy 
in his touches which expiessea the gentlest eouitieaa 
with all the trath of natare^ fiviag to madratj its 
awn mystmous charm, to fmnty iieelevatioa, to Iom 
its teademeiB : that harmony, m fine, wtnob makes 
Uie iUosion perfect, and, like the aweet notascf a 
well toained choir, that in^t into each other, pro^ 
duce one geemral, unbroken feelioK of rii^tne mid 
detight 
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Tbn c%y IS neat, regular, «nd well bnih. Tfa» 
exchange, which taKes up one side of the principal 
sqnave, is a curioits structure, in the Gothic style. 
In the front of it are two equestriaii statues of Alex^ 
ander and Rannuccio FarDese. The movement 
and atiimation of the horses have been much ad- 
mired, but the form of the animals appeared to me 
^lamsy and tnelegaait. Here 1 Baw a snuff-box with 
the likeness of Thomas Jefferson on ihe lid, exposed 
Ht ihe windows of one of the shc^s. 

The church of St. Augusttn, by Vignola, is a 
4)eantifiil piece of architecture. The front resem* 
bles tfaaA of St Geocge, at Tenice, having the same 
fcults, but juster proportions, and a greater degree of 
grandeur. Tfae last circumstance is partly owing to 
tfaeammense blocks of granite with which it is built 
While the elegance of the exterior had provoked my 
<wrio8ity to examine it within, (for the church be* 
iongifig to an order t^ monks that had been suppress- 
ed, was now ccoverted to some secular use and shul 
txp) two gentlemen were passing, of whom I inquired 
In what way it might be seen. They knew the person 
ipdm kefi the key, and politely offeved to go with ma 
to his house. He lived in a semote part of the town^ 
nnd unlucfkity happened to be out when we called. 
The gentlemen who acted as my guides, when they 
teiivaed tisat i weasan Amaricaiii indulged in the usual 
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•train of Compliment and congratulation on the fre^^* 
dom and happiness of our country, and made the 
same inquiries after Bonaparte; Their civility be- 
came more warm and friendly, and they took so 
much interest in these topics that they did not leave 
me till they had accompanied me to my hotel. 

Since my departure from Rome, 1 had travelled 
nearly six hundred miles alone without the slight- 
est accident or alarm. My time was so completely 
occupied either in examining what was interesting 
in the cities, or in observing things on the road, that 
scarcely a vacant moment was left to remind me of 
my solitude. I rode either in a cabriolet with four 
wheels, or a light caleche with two ; and though it 
was drawn only by one horse, yet, from the fre- 
quent rests and changes, it was an expeditious mod9 
of travelling. Fn order likewise not to be retarded, 
I always made a special agreement, in hiring my 
carriage, to be taken alone. 1 had done so to-day, 
but just before setting out the voiturin came to re* 
quest a seat of me for a little child who was going 
to Pavia. The proposal was declined, and the mo- 
ney returned, which is usually given as a seal of the 
bargain. He was, however, very importunate, and I 
was very anxious to get on. The day was already so 
far advanced that there was no time for making a 
new arrangement, without running a risk of being 
overtaken by night. At length, therefore, I gave a 
reluctant assent to the plan, and satisfied the fellow's 
cupddity, who, after having bargained with me for 
the whole carriage, got the fare of another passen* 
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gBt. The driver passed through the citjr without 
stopping; but about a mile beyond the suburbs this 
little child appeared ahead of us^ who^ upon our 
nearer approach^ turned out to be a full grown 
person. 

B^ing provoked at the deception, I resolved to get 
rid of my vehicle and companion at San Giovanni, 
which is one post from Placentia. On reaching this 
town I paid the driver, with a suppressed vexation> 
for the whole w^y, as there was no remedy to be got 
except by returning to the master, arid taking post 
borses 9et put once more alone. 

The evening was fast approaching when we came 
to the Pou A great many were collected at the ferry^ 
waiting the dilatory movement of the boats* One qf 
the guards entered into conversation with me, whoi 
after a little while, asked me, in the name of a gentler- 
man about to cross, whether be might be allowed 
to ride in my carriage, and send his own back^ 
The accommodation of course would be mutual, as 
it would save him expense and lighten mine* J 
intimated this to the soldier^ and gave my consent 
The advocate and judge, for such was the respecta- 
ble peraonage who was now to be. my fellow traveller, 
came up to me with salutations, and thanks for my 
kindness. As the ferry-master in his prices was 
bound by no law^of the land, nor restrained by any 
principle of conscience, he' demanded a sequin, or 
eleven francs for the passage. But the judge took 
upon himself the management of this business, and 
we paid but five. 
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My companion proved to be a pleasant and io^ 
telligent man, though with something smooth aod 
fawning in his politeness. The shades of night weref 
falling upon us before we got to Pavia, and I observ- 
ed that be frequently looked around with a search** 
ing and timid glance, not calculated to qmet the 
apprehensions of a stranger. But we arrived safelfi 
and the comfort of a good meal and cheerii^ fire 
would have driven from my mind some of the xUs* 
agreeable incidents of the day, had not the posiil** 
Hon come in and demanded half as much again as 
was due to him. I had examined the tariff at the 
post-house in San Giovanni, that there might be no 
room for mistake nor altercation. But no mgenuity 
can avoid the imputation of the former, nor the oc- 
currence of the latter; The postillion insisted upon 
it, that instead o( three common posts, we bad come 
three posts royal. The judge favoured me with his 
legal opinion, and decided against me. It was a 
cheap award for him, for it appeared that be had not 
dreamed of bearing any part of the expense, f felt too. 
much contempt for him to ask it, and proud that we 
bad no such judges in America. This day^s journey^ 
which did not exceed thirty milesi cost me fifty 
francs. 
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PAVIA. 

On tiie following morning the advocate, not feeling 
easy perhaps, without making some kind of acquit- 
tal, called at my lodgings, and offered to accompany 
ine through the town. 

We visited the cathedral, a grotesque and heavy 
building, but which claims some distinction from the 
remafai^ of St. Augustin and Boethius, which are 
«atd to lie here. 8iich was the information we re- 
ceived from the sexton and one of the priests. As 
to St. Augustin, he died in the city of Hippo, from 
the fiitigiie and severities he endured in its long 
siege by the Vandals. May we not reasonably dis- 
trust the tradition, that his ashes were removed to 
Pavia? They showed us the sarcophagus covered 
urith the image of the saint, in his appropriate dress 
and mitre, but his body was afterwards taken out 
and deposited under the ^and altar. The whole is 
probably a fable; 

Boethius, the poet, philosopher, and sage, the 
purest writer, the finest scholar, and most virtuous 
and illustrious man of the age in which he lived, 
having incurred the resentment of Theodoric, was 
loBg confined inthetower of Pavia, andtinaily beaten 
with clubs till he expired. His interment, therefore, 
in the cathedral, is not iitiprobable. 

The university is an extensive range of buildings, 
wkh three Jlarge and handsome courts, and a double 
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gallerj running around them. The collection of 
metals and minerals fills several rooms, and is ad- 
mirably arranged. The cabinet of natural history is 
net as full and complete as I have seen elsewhere. 
Among the birds there was one with a sharp-poioted 
bone projecting from the joint of each wing, and 
another rising perpendicularly from the top of the 
head. The anatomical museum is exceedin^^ rue 
and interesting. In one room the several parts of the 
human frame are exhibited in their sound state; an- 
other is devoted to morbid anatomy, where they are 
seen under all the modificationsof disease; a thiid to 
comparative anatomy, for displaying the various or« 
ganization of the brute creation. 

But it is with a stronger excitement than airf 
thing in the city can produce, that we walk over 
the ground immediately without it, where the army 
of Francis I. was defeated by the imperialists with 
so much slaughter, and he himself was taken pri* 
floner. The battle commenced at the walls, south of 
the small river Ticino, on which Pavia is situated, 
and the king was captured near a church west of the 
road, while his right wing was attempting to cross 
the stream, and secure their safety by flight In 
digging up the banks of the Ticino lately, to form 
a communication by means o[ a canal between 
this river and Milan, a great quantity of human 
bones were found. But wifl the lapse of time admit 
the supposition tbdt they were the remains of those 
who fell in thb battle ? There is no monument of the 
event, and while ramblinf over the peaceful and 
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VBidant plaki which once re£k>unded so harshly with 
^ the grating shock of wrathful, iron arms," it is diffi^ 
eidt to figure to the mind this scene of tumult and 
blood, the furious onset of the French, the steady 
and desperate r&lour of their enemies, the confusion, 
eries, and carnage of the rout, the maddening feeU» 
iagA of the gallant king, and ^^ all the currents of a 
heady fight." 

In the course of the day I rode out about tbtrteeii 
miles from Paria, to see the famous church della 
Certdsa, and the monastery of the Carthusians, to 
which it is attached. This was formerly the rich-" 
est monastic establishment in Europe. The front of 
the church, though of fine marble, is neither hand*^ 
some nor correct. The ceiling is groined, and the 
columns are Gothic, though this order is not preserved 
throughout the building* The decoratioiss of ttm 
ehapds opening upon the side aisl^, and of eireiy 
part, are most laboured and elegant ; bill with all tb^vt 
beauty and eKubemnce, the general a{^aranee is 
solemn and venerable* . 

On the left of the church there is a large cloisteri 
with a fountain in the mid^e. This communicatm 
with another square, each side of which is five huD'« 
dred feet long* Three puts of this vast court are 
faced with the neat and commodious dwellings fpr-^ 
merly occupied by the monk& Each house was 
appropriated to a single person. The internid ar^ 
rangement for a company would have been merely 
comfortable, but a spacious room covering the whole 
lower floor^ a sitting room and chamber on the 
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second^ a cabinet for the libnuy and studf, a smaii 
spot set off with fruit trees and shrubbery, to emplof 
and amuse such as had a taste for gardening; ail 
these accommodations for each individual of the es« 
tablishment, impress i» with an extraordinaiy idea 
of its wealth and splendour, notrnthstanding the de-* 
sertion and neglect of every part since it was sup* 
pressed. The public garden behind is of immense 
extent And the beautiful grounds which encompass 
the monastery take in a circuit of seversd miles. The 
lover of rural retirement might have found here ease, 
and elegance, and the highest enjoyment, but never 
was there a place more unsuitable for the seveiitJM 
wad self-denial of an ascetic. 

Soon after leaving Pavia we rode by several rice 
plantations, where women were working nearly up to» 
Aeir knees in water From the pernicious effects 
of this mode of cultivation, they are not sJlowed 
within a certain distance of any town or village. The 
country through which we were travelling abounded 
in the means of life and comfort, and yet about two 
yiears brfore, one of the company in the coach re- 
maiked, tlmt many had actually perished in ihia 
fertile region by famine* 

Passing through the porta Marengo, a monument 
erected by Bonaparte for the embellishment of 
the modern capital of Italy^ we entered the city of 
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MILAN. 

June 4th. Tlie most conspicuous object in this city 
is the cathedral, which is built of the purest white mar- 
ble* The slender buttresses, surmounted by Gothic 
pinnacles, and connected by flying arches with cor- 
responding pinnacles on the roof of the nave ; the high 
windows between them with light and airy muUions; 
the tracery, the niches, the carved imagery and sta- 
tues on pedestals projecting from the Walls ; the small 
triangular pediments descending in rows from the 
point of the roof in front to the sides; the octagonal 
steeple rising in a vast mass above the church, and 
then suddenly breaking off in a tall spire that almost 
rivals in height the dome of St. Peter's, and yet so 
complicated, so open, so delicate in its structure, and 
fragile in its appearance, as to make you doubt in 
ascending it, the solidity of your footing,, and the 
firmness of the supports, around you ; all these cir- 
cumstances render the cathedral of Milan one of the 
most curious and extraordinary works of human art« 
The decorations are lavish not only beyond descrip- 
tion but conception, and the endless details are 6nish- 
^d with such nicety, that we are as much astonished 
by the patient labour of those who built it, as by the 
wild fancy of those who planned it. But though this 
church is so ornamented, it is not a model of Gothic 
beauty, and though immense, it is not majestic* 
These observations are confined to the exterior. 
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How differently are we impressed on entering HI 
With what feelings of veneration do we walk through 
the lengthened aisles^ surveying the clustered pillars 
rising sublimely to the vaults; the groined ceiling 
barponizing so finely with the pointed arches; the 
cupola soaring above^ embellished with a fret- work 
as light and subtle to the eye as the spider's web^ 
and yet in no degree interfering with the solemn efr 
feet of the rest ; the stained windows shedding through 
the building, <^ the dim religious light" whicU swt$ 
the temper of the thoughtful^ and inspires tb^ unr 
godly even with a transient sentiment of seriou^oes$ 
and devotion! 

I mounted the cupola by five lumdred and twelve 
steps, but the wide plains around Milan, and the 
snow-capped Alps, could have been as well seei); 
from the roof as tb^ summit of the spire. Happenif^ 
fo be in the belfiry immediately aside of the great 
bell which weighs twenty-five thousand pounds, 
when thp clock struck twelve, I expected to have 
been stunned by the sound, but it was by no means 
as loud and painful as might ^ave been appre- 
Iiended. 

The small chapel, beneath the floor of the middle 
aisle, where the body of St Charles Borromeo is de* 
posited, is about twelve feet square. The walls are 
inlaid with solid silver, and partially covered with 
tapestry o£ gold. The sarcophagus of the saint is of 
pure crystal. And as these things are seen by 
torches, they appear with a rich imd dazzling bright- 
ness. 



Digitized by 



Google 



mtMf0 



3491 



• The most interesimg things at the Ambrosian Iw 
hrtrjr are a manuscript of Virgi!, beatrtiftiHy writtea 
by Petraircb) with sonie remarks on Laura; a second 
of Jose|rfKi8) made of the papyrus, and copied, in 
the fifth centnry, by Rufimis, the antagonist of St. 
Jerome; another of Cornelius Frontinus, of the third 
or foinrth century; and fragments of Cicero and 
Piaiitns^ which are said to be still more ancient. 

Some of them had been written over again crostf* 
wi^ by the monks, so that it is diffictilt to make out 
tibe original, and, in certain parts, even to discern the 
Biint traees of it*. Enough, however, has been reco-^ 
Tered to form a large octavo volume, which has b«o 
published, and is offered for sale to visitors. 

Towards evening I returned to the catbedraU 
The brightness of noonday does not find its* way 
through the deep stained windows, except in a mild 
lustre which does not entirely dissipate the gloom of 
(he'pl^ce. When the sun has sunk it is twilight here. 
It is ourious to watch the broken and partial illumi- 
nation of the building by the last rays of light, to 
contrast the rich hues of the painted glass with the 
aspiring cdumns sometimes brought faintly into 
-view, and then almost concealed and lost ; to observe 
the individuals^ or groups, enteri];ig reverently for aa 
act of secret homage to the Being whose eye caa 
alone distinguish them in the darkness, and then re« 
turning with such light and cautious steps as scarcely 
to break in upon the general silence. While walking 
through it at this time the aislfes seemed to be pn>- 
looged^ their arched vaulte to towev utiU higher, tlMi 
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aetiiat dimensions of this vast and empty npSiCB to* be 
enlarged) and the pile to be wh^ the help of the 
imagination alone can make it, so majestic as te 
amaze us, and so solemn as to displace eveiy ethe# 
feeling, to bow down the soul with religious awe^ 
and constrain u& to think of things unseen. 

June 5th. in the palace of the Viceroy, brother ai 
the Emperor of Austria,, there is nothing remaiicaMe«. 
A long succession of apavtments, sumptuou^y but 
simply and sparingly furnished, and a retinue of a 
hundred officers and domestics, are the only distinc<> 
tions of this princely establishment. The porter at 
tiie gate, with powdered hair, cocked hat, an^ epaulet 
on his shoulder, and a portly and gentlemanly air^ 
looked more like an aged general than a menisci ser- 
Tant# 

The villa of Belgiojoso, in the environs, is an ele- 
gant building. The wings, which stand out consi- 
derably from the front, are each adorned with four 
Cctfinthiaa pillars, a handsome entablature, and a 
graceful pediment with a bos relief in the middle. 
The columns of the centre, where there is a slight 
^projection, aie of the composite order, as well as the 
pilasters on each side. A handsome balustrade, sur- 
mounted with stetues, runs over the whole front till 
it meets with the wings, where it starts off at right 
angles, and continues along their inner sida The 
purity, the correctness, and fine proportions of this 
edifice would be more pleasing were ihe materials 
more excellent and durable. But perishable stucco 
degrades the beautiful design. The grounds about 
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lire pakce, though not extendivei are laid oat mih 
twal taste in shadj and winding walks, intersectied 
bf a running stream, wad adorned with a circulat 
temple, a coffee-house, and an artificial grotto. 

The observatory belonging to the royal palace c^ 
arts and sciences is well supplied with ail kinds of 
astronomical instruments for observations on the 
heavens. The view from it, of this lower world, ii 
aiso'snblime ; for here Alps piled on Alps rise up in 
tremendous majesty, and the radiant summit of 
M<mte Rosa is almost lost in the clouds which it re- 
sembles. The botanical garden chiefly consists of 
exotic plants* 

In the collection of pictures there are several fine 
piecei^ of the Flemish and Italian schools. The la^ 
supper of Rubens is full of life and expression. The 
delineation of the more prominent personages is very 
successful. John is the mild and engaging disciple, 
worthy of the love and confidence which his Master 
showed for him in leaning on his bosom. Peter, 
eager and forward, appears in all the vehemence of 
his character. The countenance of Judas is as dark 
as his purpose ; the fierceness of his eye suits the 
deed he is meditating; and the involuntary act of 
biting his finger betrays the gloomy fury of his soul. 
The faces are all Flemish, a cast of countenance 
which has little affinity with the peculiarities of the 
Jewish. 

The dispute of St. Peter and St Paul, by Guido 
fteni, is, perhaps, the best picture in the gallery. 
St Peter is sitting and leaning on one hand, but 
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with eyes uptifiod and an att of tiie deepest atfiHitkn 
mingled with disBatisfaction. St. Paul is atsmdni^ 
with a book in one iiand and the <rtber di^bAy raised 
and opened, and leaning towards him in the vei^ at^ 
titude of one who b confident of his cause, but who^ 
at the same time, wishes to persuade aaoA cowrinea. 
The executbn is as masterly as the design* la Ab 
beads there are the strong lines of characlm' and 
thought which we look for, in the most ii»petuM»i 
and most learned of the apostles« 

The four principal chambeis are grand and 4S^* 
cious. The light being admitted from above, Ml 
only shows the paintings to greater adi^totage, J^ 
mcreases the splendour and elegance of the gallery. 

The great staircase of the palace, planned bgr^itx^ 
chini, and the one hundred and twelve graiiMe 
columns of the portico, correspond with the Hberalitjr 
and magnificence of the whole establishment 

While passing through the mint and ejEamimng 
the process of making money, I found out the may 
of losii^ it, for it was. necessary to put my hand in 
my pocket at every step. They showed me tim 
manner, both by experiment and explanaticHi, of.ex* 
trading the different metals from the ore, of purifying 
them from dross, of separating the quicksilver from 
the silver, of getting the particles from the dust, of 
moulding the metal into bars, of rounding, fiattenin^ 
and extending them, of forming the coin, stamping 
the edge, and impressing the face. The process, for 
the most part, was simple and intelligible* I had to 
fee eight diffei^nt persons in this m^le visit 
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- . ia the <s0nfse of Ike day I inquSfed at a storer whex0 
^my sold pictums and aatiquee, for a small specimen 
of bsmo netievo, f^bi^rvt&g) that it would be a curi-^ 
oaity in America. The remark diverted the shop* 
keeper from the sale of his goods. He btoke out 
iiHo an a»knated eulogium of our couutrj, and lis« 
lesfid with a& i»quisitJYe eagerness to everf thing 
Ihat was said of it Then comparing our prosperity 
end freedom with th^r poverty and humiMatioD, his 
countenai»:e fell, his voice changed, and he seemed 
to.be opfHressed by feelings which he could not re* 
firain from betraying to a stranger. " Gdmm^rcej'* 
Mid he, ^^ is perishing — Italy now h&ngs down her 
head-^if a boy sin^ too loud in the streets he is ira> 
prisoned — and a domination which we abhor we are 
stiU dbl^ed tb respect and obey. America," he 
ftddeds ^^ is the common subject of conversatioti at 
the coflTee^hooses.'* 

My iianker, with whom I was conversing about the 
condition of the people in (lie United States, told dM 
that all dasses paid taxes h<ire to the aoKi^jnt tif on« 
third of their income. 

A merchant, deploring the languor and extitictioil 
of trade, and the exclusion of British gooi& by tht 
Austrians, showed mie the picture of a man that it 
was not permitted to sell, and observed, that almost 
fill Italy, as well as France, wished for his return. 

In the evening I made another visit to the cathe<- 

^dial, at a later hour. The only light was from some 

unstained windows towards the western end of the 

ebufch. The effect of Um aososs the ai^es, and 
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lipoD the pillars aiicl ribs of the vaidted Mehes^ con-* 
trasted well with the increasing darkness of thtt 
eastern end, and the deep and solemn gloom around 
the principal altar, which was made more palpaUe 
by the faint glimmering of a few lights at two ok 
three side altars, and the solitary lamp over the tomb 
of St. Charles Borromeo. The deep and death-lft# 
silence that reigns throughout, interrupted occasion^ 
My only by a few persons who lire coming in to 
their evening devotions, goes to the very souL This 
double influence of the senses and imagination, as^ 
sisted by the grandeur of the edifice, which is so sur* 
prisingly magnified by obscurity, render the catbe* 
dral of Milan, at such times, more sublime and im^ 
pressive than St. Peter's itself. 

Bonaparte, having intended to make this city the 
capital of Italy, had begun to embellish it with great 
care and expense. The porta Marengo is a kind of 
open portico, divided into three passages by four no* 
bie columns and pilasters of the Ionic order, with a 
simple entablature and pediment. The ceiling is 
vaulted in a transversal direction. The porta Nova 
is more highly decorated, and is rather to be admired 
for grace than grandeur. 

The new amphitheatre, built for horse, foot, and 
chariot races, and for sea fights, might be consklered 
a great and striking work, were it not surpassed so 
much by the majestic ruins of antiquity* 

The triumphal arch of Bonaparte, which was in-^ 
tended to rival the elegance of the most boasted 
urches of former times, and to perpetuate the recede 
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JMlloii of li»S achieremeiitsmi ^(H7r is jiral lo fa« 
nised as to justify, in a degree^ tb6 loftiness of its 
pretensions, and to gtre us some idea of its promkied 
nagnificence. The beautiful mateiials, the buso 
lelievos, representing the triumphal entiy of Napo^ 
leon into Milan^ the goyernor delivering him tb€i 
key, and his ineoronation, and the multitude dT 
sculptured ornaments necessaiy to comf^ete the 
arch, were all prepared, and are now lying in the 
adjoining shops. The work stopped with his victo* 
nous career^ and must rest and perish with the au* 
tbor. 

These, with many other useful and ornamental 
improrements, are owing to the pride and liberality 
of the conqueror, whose inroads were marked wxtb 
^evasti^tion, but whose very ambition and selfishness 
lead him to adorn and jenrich what he had rapaci* 
ously acquired. 

My visit to the gallery of Count Lechi, lately m 
general in the army of Bonaparte, was preceded by 
an unusual formality. It was necessary to announce 
my name and country. The collection is more se* 
lect than extensive. Some of the paintings ap« 
peared to be masterly, particularly the rustic ban* 
'quet by Teniers, the Magdalen of Titian, the por- 
trait of Francesco, by the same, two likenesses by 
Lotto, and an inimitable piece of John the Baptis^ 
by Morone. 

, A picture on the ceiling, by Paul Veronese, from 
which the bashAil modesty of a delicate female 
i^mang us would |iave. turned audci attracted the 
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ydrttciiuraiid pcdbidEN^ dd«ifMibii^»f a MiiBMseff 
lady ptesent. 1 Itapp^ited to Me bbklifgtft ^ atlic'r 
same time, \tlienp suditeidjr takifi|g li^r^^ immrlXf 
!^ stid to lae with a kiiidof tmn^oVt, *^ l^mnm^Mf 
weafiad, Sb^ ID ^azifig:^!! that picture." Tmi^Edg^^ 
hat ladles who i^re in hcv ccmipaiff, bad> Uit y^ 
attsaned enough of'foiteign faeliK^) to givi& it aii^ 
thing foore than i. pacing ^nce. ^ 

1 hskd been but a fe\r ttiintiteis m fA& g^Merf, wfii^n- 
a persoo ofdergant appearance and maoaersr entet^Qp 
and tfte servant who bad at first accompanied we/ 
immediatelj left the room. The exchange occasiii»4 
ed no surprise, and it was mj iwipiessibn Assi Km 
new attendant was the principal domestic. But i^ 
illadesmne excuse for not having come upsooner^ 
apologized every time he left me to wait on a' 
fistty of ladies in the adjoining rooms^ conv^meid with 
them with an easy familiarity, and occasionally miaide 
abs6rratio«K3 to me od the United Slates; At length 
If began to, suspect that the person niha was my 
guide^ instead of being oneiof tke^ faoueekild^ must 
be the connt himaeUl He had maidei so many ex^ 
plaoations^ and been so assiduous and polite in h^ 
aitehtion for two hoiivs together, that, this susjHcion 
greatly embarrassed me. If he were only the dhief 
servant, it would be propev to mlake him an extr^r^ 
dinary present, but if he were the master, what i 
proof of stupidity in me, and what an insult to hiQi 
to offer it I When' we wbnt down atkirs, wbtfet he at-* < 
tended the ladies to the door, i seized ^at bpportu*^ 
mty to make saflM inquiry of tbci. servant. Having 
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m^smtmmd thM it wa§ th^ couat, I miiiter^ op iStm 
comtfieat terms in our republican vocabolarj) to es** 
pi^ss my sease of the honour he had done me. He 
received my acknowledgments with as much modesty 
as urbanity. This unusual instance of courtesy was 
probably s^owo to me, not merely on account of my 
being a stranger, but an American. 

June 7th. This morning we went to. hear some 
nusic at the church of St* Mary. The voices of the 
singers were accompanied with two bass-viols an4 
two organs. The concert continued with animation 
and spirit for nearly two hours. There was a grea| 
deal of grace ajod execution, but much less than 
eommoa of that soft melancholy and melting swe6t-« 
ness which distinguish the best performances in 
Italy. 

We remained $]so to bear the sermon. The ita» 
lian preachers in general are too uniformly loud, and 
tiiough impassioned, are seldom tender and pathetic^ 
Accwdingly we never observed in their hearers much 
Sensibility or emotion. This may sometimes be as^ 
cribed to the injudicious choice of their topics* I do 
not recollect a more ludicrous instance of it than in 
the subject of this morning's discourse. The object 
of the preacher was to celebrate the power and com- 
passion of the Virgin, in the signal deliverance of a 
devout person from the most alarming danger. Twa 
young men who had been smitten with the charniA 
of a lovely and Spotless creature, had spread snarea 
^fer her innocence. Weak and defenceless, the -trem- 
%^ng victim cried to the Queen of Heaven for jnic^ 

4« ..." 
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fOiu; Attkat reiy momreot tbe VirgA immedii^i^ 
appeared in a vi$ion to the young meo,. Ir^httaed 
them from their purpose, and achieved tbe triuinidi 
«f virtue* 

Over the altar of the Virgin, there was a pictufe of 
the young wornan kneeling to her in ptayer,. and as 
this was the day for comineinoratifig the amrvelloun 
event, many worshippers around it were offering up 
Uh the protectress of innocence,: their special and 
pateful homage. 

. They were celebrating mass here in two different 
parts of the ehurcfa at the sanM time^ and as soon as 
they had concluded, it was begun again at two otbec 
altars. This produces confusion, and destroys, in 
«ome measure, the solemnity of the service. But 
neither the noise occasioned by this constant fluctua- 
tioB of worshi[^>efs; nor the curiosity of strangers who 
are pa^»kig. and repassing continually, to examine 
the building or paintings ; nor the handing of chairs 
to those who zxe about to seat themselves for the 
sermon ; nor the voice of the priests or people who 
are around some neighbouring altar, appears to dis- 
turb those who are at their devotions. Each indivi- 
dual and each group exercises a power <^ abstraction, 
that implies either a very extraordinary control over 
their deportment, or a complete occupation of the 
mind in the work before them. I have sometimes 
dbserted lightness and wandering, but ncrf so <^ea 
^s to affect materially these general remarks. 
. It is difficult to determine how far mere ritual ob- 
servances, to vHiich great importance i» attached Ssom 
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llk^^i^kiis of merit, may influence th^r behaviour ii 
prafer; but this fixed and exclusive attention looks 
fts if it might come from the heart. And though 
their adoration is sometimes directed to improper ob* 
jects, though it is grounded on false notions and at*^ 
tended with superstitious circumstances which lessen 
its value, admitting its sincerity, yet ihe ^ppearaftc^ 
of so much reverence, lervour, and ^elevation, has 
lalways seemed to me imposing, and worthy of our 
imitation. With juster and more enlightened views 
0i God, the great object of adomtioo, and Jesus 
Christ, the only mediator; with a pure and incorrupt 
43yatem^ and a liturgy so calculated to assist us in the 
expression of our pious feelings, and to lift the sotd 
to Heaven ; we oug^t ia a special manner to worship 
God in spirit and in truth^ and to carry the ma]ii:s df 
U in our whole outward deportmeq^. We ought 
to appear withdrawn from the world, penetrated 
with >the aflfecUttg solemnities <^ the place, wmpt 
in a devotion which nothing oould disturb, because 
nothing is so important as the objects with which H 
is occupied. In the externals of religion at least, we 
might very often profit by the example of those whom 
.we believe in the grossest error. These appearances, 
indeed, are worth nothing unless they are the actual 
Indications of the religious temper of the heart, yet 
4hey are undoubtedly decent and becoming, and are 
4he natural accompaniments of smcere and deep de^- 
Totion. 

With all the absurdity and pageantry of the Roman 
CathoUcSi there are some other Ihitigs also among 
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tbem wliiCfa"^ftp^rlot»eiptei?egtiiigfloAiai ^^ 
Tbe diurcbes ingeoeralare open thrGt^outtbe-Tieflir^ 
firom tbe dawn tiU tbe doseqf day. In every eatfiedivl 
4ben$ are at least two nervvcM^ and ?ery c^itQ IHcemsa 
in tlie parish churcfae9« Indeed a t^ird is bj no means 
itnocmiinan. And on ttose eccasions it is soft merelf 
tiie Chapter wh<i asKmbie to perform a pieaerftrnd 
ixAy^ or a parochial priest with his asttstmilB, bat a 
cxmsiderable number 4»f wonhippeiiB, and firequen^ 
a iarge congregation In tte smaller towns and vfl^ 
lages it is usoai for the bnsbandman he§(^ hegoOk 
fMrtktohis Idhattr^ to attend thie sacrifice of ^mfiis. 
And after the toife of the day are orer, yon wiU fiome^ 
times find them pressing in crowds tothe ^medizhmf 
or to an emiing service^ so caUed perhaps because 
they are dkimissed with the final benediction. Ik 
the internals of the stated offices^ individmila^ as 
^tfaey are prompted by a gratitude that lo^gs tso im^ 
burden itself, or by a sorrow that seeks for comfort^ 
or a troubled conscience that wants appeasing, dr a 
rnqperstitions scnqiukmsness that places duty in mtA^ 
^plying religious obserrances, are constantly eitfei^ 
u^ the chorchee to offer up their private devotiontu 
Each one ^mes in and goes out with silence, «uEid as 
if he were the only WMriiipper in the temple. No 
man seems to notice his neighbour, and whatevM 
merit tiiey may think their secret oblations will give 
them in the sight of God, they are not presented in 
such a way as to manifest any desire for the praise 
of m€n. There are certiainly as many vi4io come 
fisr this purpose at twilight, a&d a little later, wheii 
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ate bbseotUf «f tli« boiMittg e^ofounlif the fM{kire» of 
tte ffledd and strsiQf bfi w at i^njr other hAwt. I hav* 
tie¥^ biien 90 mtich iinfirMBed hf thk ^vout ]^rafc% 
tieeaH at stseb tiiaef^ ^ivbisti the glimmerfag from 9om# 
lAtJBa ikta [Murtiallf sbowQ ttiese Mitftfj woiBbippei9| 
wrsettter^grmlpe pro$tr«te and in iilence; or when 
thimij^ the >^oiii I ha^e dteceroed their dim and 
shadowy Ibri&s fliitiiig brfore bge; or when I would 
iKKteBoixc^y known that I was ndt alone^ but for the 
aoiind of aome revered step now and then iBterrapt* 
ing the profound atiUnest. 

The dreams d* tho three 0fficttf ting priests at th« 
prioeipal altar ta*day wwe rkh and spleiidid. A loose 
mantle, open at the sid^s^ bidled a co|ie, whidi waa 
eC Mdiite silk m satin embroider^ with gold, wee 
^own OTer a l<mg white eiiiplioe. At Lor^tto^he 
€6pes of the pitests appeared to be one ttssiie of gold. 
The fimner were neat and elegant, aiid the lattel 
sumptuous rather dian @audy. 

The eodeMasties of rank, wh«fa not officthtingat the 
«dlw, are ^bressed in a blade cassock, o^er wfatcll 
there is a kind of white demi-surplice, and o^erthat 
again a seariel w purple tnat^ with a hood hang- 
ing on the bade, and a trtdtt gathered up in a folii 
which nearly touches the gn»i»id^ The hair is gene^ 
nJSf powdered and curled, dnd the top of the head 
corered with a circular piece of ecarlet doth. The 
priests of itaferkir iank are triihoat the mantle iind 
without powder* Their crown is also shom^ but 
c&fned with a round pieoe of black cloth. Some oS 
Ibe 4Utgf wear seyiare Mack or purpie caps, #faieh 
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are taken otf in certain parts cif ^ a^irfoew fM 
young men intended for the mibistiy are ^mply ^1^- 
ad in a purple cassdck. Many sli^t particulars a»id 
minute variations, from not having been noted don^' 
are now forgotten. The Chapter, which usually cmi« 
aists of from thhrty to a hundred priec^, sit in atelfo 
around the recess behind the grand altar, and a great 
number of candidates in the intermediate space. 

The service, when they are neidier chaining nor 
playing on the organ, is performed in a kind of redta* 
live. One part is frequently begun before the otbet 
is ended. Sometimes it is in regular response, and 
sometimes with united voices. As the chant, haw^ 
aver, is generally mingled with this s^vtce, imd oc^ 
easionally the melody of the choir, the effect is al-^ 
most always solemn and striking. ; 

The priests appear abroad in a long Mack cassocle^ 
buttoned before, or in the full dress of a clergyman^ 
with the addition of a cocked hat, and a Mack silk 
acarf hanging from the coHar of the coat and teskch^ 
ing down behind to their feet. The latter is beconir 
ing and graceful. 

The Ddminicans dress in a white gown and cash 
sock. The fraternity (^ the Camaldolese are ciothed 
in a gray mantle covering the whole body and headj 
excepting small holes for the eyes* Their appear^ 
ance is frightful, and it was my impression, on first 
seeing this habit, that it was a piece of frolickmne 
masquerade. The mendicant fiiars have a brows 
cassock, fastened with a girdle. The dignitaries of 
^. church wear purple stockings. ^ The scarlet b^ 
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ftFitb a roundiecl ctoifu a94 broad brioi, is the dis^tiii*^ 
guishiog badge of the cardinals. WheB they ride out 
ihebc equipage is gay and pompous^ and when they, 
ivalk they are followed by a servant I have seen 
them in getting out of their carriages, affecting the 
most ridiculous effeminacy, and leaning on the artfkB 
of their attendants as if they had not strength enough 
to support themselves^ The coach of the Archbi* 
sdbop of Naples is preceded and surrounded by do- 
mestics, who move on with it in a slow and stately 
walk* 

The clergy are innumerable, and in every part of 
Italy they must form a very considerable portion of 
the population* We hear such accounts of the mo- 
fdls of many among them as would, perhaps, be 
given of the sacred order, by the same kind of inform- 
ants, in countries where their manners are compara- 
tively pure and unblameable. That there are irregu** 
larities, efpecially among some of, the higher rank, 
cannot well be doubted ; but there is reason to believe 
tibat they are greatly exaggerated. The Romish 
priests are certainly much devoted to the public 
functions of their office. They visit their parishion-* 
era in sickness and sorrow, but seldom in health and 
joy. I was acquainted with some of them, and 
learned a little incidentally of many. They are,, ia 
general, easy and courteous in their manners; and if 
at any time a stranger is in want of information, he 
should not hesitate to stop an ecclesiastic in the 
Streets, nor to ask him in the churches, for this is al- 
ways the readiest way to get it j a^d though he fail 
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tt6 mu*i 

intbedtljectofliisiiHiiiiiy, litlliay b4MM, «tl«M«i; 
#f a kind and gentle aolwer. 

In tiie church ef St AnttlMnf tkt principal dbjiMti 
tiiat arrested my attention, were two marble taMeB 
(Hied with a catelogue oi the sacred rdicks dtfpoiillid 
here. Some o^ them are as fellows :*^ 

^* de ligno S. Cracis, 

^ de veste Cbiistiy - 

^< S. Joannis Saptistfie, 

« . 4 t 4 ^ S* PanK Apostoli, 

" do sang! mirac"? D. N. I. €• 

« de i^lo B. Maria Virg.^' 
The church del SalTatore, at Bologna, tweSshe^ a 
still more esitraordinary and copious account of fhe 
felicks with which that sanctuary is honoured- In 
St. Peter's, at Rome, the foc^ of a bronze startue of 
ike apostle is actually pdished, lind consideraMj^ 
Worn, by the touches and kisses of the mult^ides who 
thus express their respect for the person w|iom it re* 
|>resents. This Was the ancient statue <tf J«q^il^ 
which was decapitated and converted into an apos^ 
ile, by the addition of a new and coneecrtfted bead. 
" At Tivoli, under a picture and image of tbe Yk« 
gin, aii indulgence is held out for er^iy act of dero« 
fion to her; and temission firom the pains of purgar 
tory for two hundred days, is promised to dil who 
will kiss the cross which standi in the centre dT At 
Coliseum. 

From St. Anthony^ I went to the ancient and re* 
Aerable church of St. Ambrose, tlis ai^es lie under 
one of the altars. How interMting are Mch asioei* 
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scions! Birt liiis is not sAl tt was prolmbly at th9 
porch of this very temi^e that St. Amharose', iovest** 
ed oolj with spiritoftl- power, had the coura^ to 
i^epel TheodosiuSy after the massacre of ThessaW 
llica- Here, having undergone a severe penanc« 
lor eight months, the emperor appeared in the hum-* 
ble attitude of a suppliant, and, stripped of the 
purple, he begged of a subject reconciliation to the 
Church and to God, 

Three or four hundred joung persons were now 
assembled with a number of the priests and, people, 
i/rho were living them religious instruction. It was 
the first time that I had seen laymen and women as« 
9isting in this work. The childrea were afterwards 
addressed by one of the clergy from tbc pulpit. Cut* 
tains were drawn around certain parts, as if to guard 
^^ainst the obtru;»ive curiosity of visitors. Im another 
church, to-day, where they were also catechising the 
youi^ a priest mentioned to me that it was not ubual 
for strangers to remain during these exercises. A si* 
miiar intimation was given in St. Charles's, at Bomeu 

They seem to lay great stress upon this foundation 
of Christian knowledge^ and they prosecute the im- 
pcHrtant labour with a zeal which is inflamed by sucr^ 
ceas. 1 have never seen, among Protestants^ such 
earnestness and animation in the tefichers and learu^ 
ers* The numbers of both too are extraordinariljF 
lai^e, and many of the catechumens are fifteen et 
sixteen years old. 

In the refectory of the Dominican convent of Santa 
Mada deile gratie, I saw the fiB^noua j^tuie of tl^ 
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La^ iSupper, by Leonarda da Vinci, tl tias solR^ttoil^ 
at all tioiesy from the datnpnesit of the place, tilidy 
rtcentify froth the abuse of the Anstriatt t>rtebkie«B^ 
iKrho were coofined in this apaHment, so that t\M 
i^res of some of the apostles aire alraodt isntitely 
lost, and all are faint and itnperfect. In the few thiit 
lemaifi the colours are pealing off, and bb elbrts ol 
Buman ait can much longer kee|> them from peHib- 
ing. It was painted in oil, and tlhls ntisfoftune is in 
ii great measure owing to the walls nbt having been 
|)ropert7 prepared. A fresco painting of an anteiridir 
Siate, at the other e&tretnity 6f the room, is but littfik 
injured. 

* The ifece of Our Saviour is tolerably well preservetiib 
iThere Is a gireat deal of mildtaess and sweetness ift 
k, wilh a certain degree of dignity, and a shade tit 
toielancholj. Leonardo proceeded rety sk>wly it 
itils work, as well from the dignity and importance 
of ^e subject in general, as from ^he difficidHy fafe 
fanjtod m irepresentihg the gl^oriotiis |ler86n df (rtk 
liord, and the vile and flagitious chataMek-oriii^ biS 
^yer. He spent two y^ars in soarchittg, am(E^ the 
inost proiffigate of toankind, fcir Ih^ face tof Judtii^ 
ViAout sutciess. The Prior of the eonvtent bifeti|; 
^isfjleased with this delay, went and complained t6 
the I^e of Milan. His patron, howareir, wasaaMih 
led ^ith ^he tnatmer in trbich be accounted for it 
9iA upon a tcfpetition ot the IVidr's cottii^tttts, ililb 
Doke, thinking that there was now soibe gtdiitid filr 
%bem, teprimanded Leonardo '^ith tnore severity^ 
4lii IrepK^d^ «f Aiat iiothing Ivas ivaiititig td tojttjplefk 
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^ f&c^m )>cit the hi|ad9 oi our Saviour ^xtA Jvdasi, 
9a44hi6it^ with respect^ tbf latleii the di^iculty waf 
o^w s|t Iragth remoy^d, fiBPe be h*d QQthipgto dq 
Vat tp Mrodiice tha head Qf th^ Prioi*, wbpse basQ 
imtv^m for ^11 hi? troublif h^ld reodOTed him a fit arf 
Retype of the perfidy aqd ingr^tiiud^ he wi^h^d t^ 
fi^prei?. ^ And 99in0 h^ve said tfawt ^e ibead of Ju* 
#M in the pipt^re w fts 9(;|;MMly copied imm thpt of 
th$ PlA<K*^^ ti? t:^rtainly kw fm^9 i(^ iRgligoaat, 
fierce, and gkM)n?y> ^af sfaitt ^ox rei^ag^ic^cnild 4e9ire. 

We should regret move^eepty the hasty and fin^ 
49Mrw^lq9 fwhiob await* iW® r*M<*i w^v^ \t not « 
some meas«if€ ^^Im^d by the happy imitatioQS of 
Ifrtlmr iMlMilts. S#vw*<^«» of it fwere tajf? n by the 
pipfo of hm»9fdf^ wnt^ l^vnAm iwpipdiately ^o* 
m^iinfS thew^ h#f«w M bad wffprpd aP7 m^twal ipr 
JsHNff * Sowe i9f t^#f9^ iv^^^ r^martcably ^rrecf aa4 
|^iitifi4- The iOfie IP <b(B Corfeosa di Payia, paioteij 
0a lk» Ym^ by Maw^ d-QgpoiiQ, a spbal^y <rf' Leor 
fHird% w^ ieiimr^d befpr^ my visit to l^at mpnasr 
tery. A Mcond, i9fi fi mfdh^ ncel^ \^ tbe 4nai)rosia9 
library^ ^(V9«d flay «otiPe. Tej» ^ r elf v^n oth^ers 
^m ^mt^im^^ i^oag^ut FmBoe apd tf^j^ 

i mw «»« teirt^w? Pi^pdid pppy i« mosaic, ju^ 
completed, by {Siiacomo Rafiadi It is vi^rodiigbt p9 
tmelre large blodis 4^ stone laid tagether, aod corre* 
•pMiding in ^memioas with liie origioali which is 
feunbaen and a half feet in height, and tweoly-niDe 
fa liveadlh* Thk Magmficent woiA: ooat the ^rti^ 
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364 MitAH: 

eight years labour. But the faded remains whose 
beauties it was intended to revive and perpetuate, 
though tanrished, frail, and fleeting, surpass in inte^ 
rest the freshness and glow of the copy/ and, apart 
from the associations which heighten it, are actually 
snore beautiful and engaging. 

The people of Milan, however, were glorying in 
this imperfect memorial of what they had so much 
prized, when the emperor of Austria signified his in- 
tention of speedily removing it to adorn his capital 
of Vienna. 

The engraving of Morghen, though much admir- 
ed, falls very far short of the original. 

This master-piece of Leonardo da Vinci was 
finished about the year 1600, and nearly two cetttdi- 
ries after, the fraternity to whom it belonged gave 
proofs of a grossness and ignorance that would have 
hardly been looked for in a darker age. They cut a 
door through the wall on which the Supper is painted, 
and took away the lower part of the figure o£ our 
Saviour, and the feet of some of the apostles. 

June 8th. The few days passed in this interest* 
ing city were among the most delightful in my 
whole journey, and perhaps they were enjoyed the 
more from the necessity i felt of hurrying avi^ay fitim 
it My passport had been signed in season for my 
departure^ as neglect may, sometimes, oceasioD a 
very inconvenient delay. It is generally a tedious 
business, but here it was more troublesome than 
common. I had first to go to the police, then to die 
liealth-office, then to the consul of Sardima, and, 
finally, to the consul of Switzerland. 
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^itiAK lenx^Mta^ jam MANmsmis Q$& 

^ HjT lodgings in Milan wera at Retcbman^B Smm 
and German hotel The civility arid attention c^ 
the landlord and the whole household were so pecu^ 
liar, that it seemed as if 1 were in the family of aa 
old acquaintance^ who, on this seore^ was lavish <3( 
bis kindness, rather than with a stranger and a pub«- 
lican. 



ITALIAN CHARACTER AND MANNERS- 

^ In the course of my narrative but few general re- 
inailcs have been made cm the Italian character, be^ 
"Cause, from my short residence in the. country, I did 
dQOt think myself qualified for so nice, and difficult a 
task. Individual traits^ have been noticed as tbejr 
"app^tred, and all the incidents which might illustrate 
tt as they occurred. But they have not b^en suffi- 
^iently numerous to authorize, in mapy cases, any 
very positive inferences* : We must have been long 
among a people, admitted cordially into their society, 
acquainted intims^ly with their language,, and pre* 
^ared by habits of accurate observation, before we 
xangiveajwt view of their ^character. Fewstmngeis 
can (»onounce decisively upon it without presump- 
:tion. This aj^lies, in an especial maniM^r, to Italy* 
The ccMintry is too much impoverished to permit the 
Behest to be very hos[»table. From the peculiarity 
^ settle of their cuatom^-^rom their rooted attach- 
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fiient to the Romish: r«HgionE^«^be proud NicoBec* 
tioiis of p^ gloiy^-^and the exasperAtion piciduce4 
by recent ii^ary and c^^eMcm, viiiton from wfeiil 
Aatkms are apt to meet with eoldeew ao^ r^ieiM^ 
The Austriane are abhorred ifor ibehr tfraepical w^ 
fiictioas, and for the sordid pariimoojr which hoaids ^ 
the fruits of their rapacity* The French are di^likeil 
by many for their rivalry and vanity, and for mani-* 
fold evils too fresh to be forgotten. The £nglidiy 
by their religion, their gravity, the severity of thek 
opinions upon certain points, and the difference in 
ibe whole cast of their habits and aiaiineis, baFe atfli 
less affinity with the Italians. Any of these, who am 
propeAf introduced, tamy bt well vMmred, tibovght 
perhaps, with less cordiality than in may other natimi 
in Europe. l%e Amesicaa, except m ^e Nm|}» 
titan kingdom, finds piedilection histBad4if pIs^vdiM^ 
but yet he is peciriiaiiy cireomstiiiiced* We h»n 
scarcely any comiexiew with ibis people. Thme 
Aat exist h«i^ arisen almost entircif out ^a ^waf 
inconsiderable tirade, aad am ceofiawl t»a few cms^ 
mercial porta We b«ve no fMivileged mAm anioiig 
4ls who can procure us admission intp ^bebest eoelfil|r 
bepe; a«id though, from 4iecideiitaliiilMiaeiea,<»r6ioai 
^ters obtained aflMmid, individuak may spmiAmtfi 
be enatrfed to associate wkh the nobflit|r pod ^uitvjs 
yet I never beard of m^y of our couAtfmm wkm 
bad enjoyed tbis adventase. As tovyself, I ittd 
fewer lettws for Italy Apn any w4i«re else, and tiheab 
were chiefy to Americans aod £ngM»Bieo rmUlm^ 
ntfaeoevMry. Sews^ieettiMdtenaiidtQraMa^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



wem the primnpstl m^mm of gimiif ine «i jmatot vieit 
of 4fae dome^ic Ufo «>f ti» Jtaliam. I was fortunate 
enough also, from the casual acquaintances of mji 
jooiney^ Id be foraished vritb o|)fortuliities of en^ 
bif^tig mj obswvatvMs^ and of making up mf 
flfimions witll ^ater accuiac/ ; but the|r aee still 
*ter}r limited and icbpeiibct* 

The Italians, with the exef|itioB of soam in the 
lewest walks of sociefy^ ace a kind-hearted and af* 
Ifectionate people. We discover this ia their getten^ 
ifir and mantier, in the little ccmrtesies of life, in the 
tisdeaeriag nature of their salutations to each others 
e«d in the warm attBchmeftt arising, verj often, :out 
of incidental and tmosient kiAtnades. A friend, ia 
meeting another, addiresses fakn with " Caroj caro^^ 
ft term, af^Gqprrieted) avong us, to those alone wh0 
stand in live tenderast ledations to us. If he is vbit^^ 
ing a irilla, and invds at die gate the pwter^ wife, or 
takB a question of any wioman in the streets, he al^ 
w«7S prices it witii '^ ^esit, sposa^'"' an appeUatii^ 
li»hioh is not pccuKsriy eigniicaiit in ksel^ but 
which impresses a ^stranger pleasantly by the soft^* 
ness <yf Uie sound and thefam^ar regard with wUcli 
it n Sfioken. If lie intreNJuces you 4o liis iatnilj of 
Afie^ds, 4t is wiAi audi' eatravagant cKpvessions. of 
kindness as would make jml uneasy were you not 
eooA ^M at ^ase by «s kind a reception. If he parts 
tiAh you idTia time, ^ kisses yen ea bodi cheek% 
evillittciny an ar^Mto,* ^or if he wcehres you after Bmf 
mbse^oe, there 'is ^ ea»»e4oken of regard, with the 
umi kea#f ^reetin|^ £vm al a odies-house wiuese 
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Hi If ALUN. eBAmA<inE JlItii mmwajt. 

ymt am wcA koowii^ ob your.rettirii froni: a J0arM}r, 
the serraots will accost you with a smile^ aad ^^bM 

How nuicb oi all this, is felt it is difficult to say, 
but it is accompaDied with such an appearance of 
Qpenoess and sincerity as induced me to give them 
credit for a good degree of it, and to beliere theoirA 
kind and amiable people. 

This is likewise shown in their general urbanity 
towards strangers, and in the many obliging offices 
which they are disposed to render to them* They, 
do not, as was before remarked, indulge in an ex* 
pensive hospitality. : They are sparing of their mo* 
ney, but not of their time and trouble. « 

The state of morals, froni all that 1 could learn, is 
deplorable. The licensed gallantry in the married 
state among the upper classes, furnishes a fearful con- 
jecture of their corruption in other points; for how 
can the social or domestic virtues be cherished 
where the practice of the bigheist brings no honoiir, 
nor the violation of it any reproach ? Home has not 
our ties. It is not so much respected wd endeawd^ 
and accordingly there never was peihaps any peo^ 
pie who lived so much away from it. The promjen- 
ades, the coffee-houses, the restaur^Os^ and all public 
places are filled with them. 

The people of the lower classes appeared to m» 
almost' uniformly deceitful and dishonest. An ex* 
ception is a prodigy. The persons with whom a 
traveller has most to deal, are not indeed a fair specir 
m^ of the morals. of mf countiy% But we were 



Digitized by 



Google 



iTALUH 4mAlik<ft1tit Afm Banners. ^ 

«eeA9im]£^Ny brought into contact with others not 
comprehended tinder this descrifytton, and there* 
seenoted to bfe ft settled design among all to impose 
cm the ignorant^ and to circumvent the cunning and 
ififormed^ Perpetual vigilance, and the nicest pre-^' 
cautiond, ttte the o^nly secuHty against perpetuaF 
plunder. And sometimes in resisting the frandalehi^ 
enactions of the chore vulgar, our firmness is nearly 
^Mued by their fierceness, brutality, ^rid clamotrf. 
I have trembled at the malignant grin and scowf 
on these occasions, and almost feared a deadly 
purpose. ^ 

Much of this inconvenience, which is the greatest 
drawback on our pleasure in this delig;htful country, 
may be avoided by settling the price of every thing, 
however trifling, beforehand, and by acting in all 
cases when you are satisfied that you are right, with 
determination, and, at the same time, with modera- 
tion arid prudence. 

The ItalianB have less gaiety and vivacity than' 
Che French, bnt more good nature, more uniform 
<iheerfulnesSj ar^l greater equanimity of temper. 
They wiM become earnest and warm iric6nversation, 
and so rapid, vociferous, and varied in ih6 infonationsr 
of fb6ii^ Voic6, ^at those who are unacquainted with 
lUtkBin would imagine that a stornt was gathering, 
when perhaps no other emotion is felt than a Kvelj^ 
interest iil^ Ih^ subject under diiscuiiision; But fli^y 
iib not, Bke th^ Ibttei^, under real provocation, kindle 
iM ^ moment, arid burst o^t ii^to a^ch ui^cotiti'olllabl^ 
ttahspof t5 of pa]isi6ii. 

47 
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9W JOUKMET TO AEOliA* 

They have been geoerally accused of indokoce^ 
but it is not so much from their love of inactivity, a» 
from their having so little to do The poor univer^ 
aaliy, and even the iazzaroni at Naples, are all 
anxious for employment, and the eager competition 
and scrambling for it, is one of the constant vexations^ 
of the traveller. 

This hasty sketch is faint and unfinished, but as 
correct as my brief observations would enable me ta 
makeit^ 



JOURNEY TO ARONA- 

June 9th. When I arose this morning about four 
o'clock the landlord had risen also, who told me th£^ 
it was his established custom to be up at the depar- 
ture of any of his guests, at whatever hour it might 
chance to be. There had been a regular charge ia 
the bill, which was^ paid the night before, fc« the at- 
tendance of the servants, so that not one of this pes- 
tilent swarm appeared. Since my landing in Europe 
I had scarcely left an inn with so much quiet and 
satisfaction. 

I set out with a Swiss in a private carriage of so 
singular a form as to draw upon us universal notice, 
and the laughter and shouts of all the boys in the 
towns and villages through which we parsed* It is 
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jMttted a car^-banc. The body is like thart of a gif , 
but ftiuch wider, and the part which is usually front, 
instead of being towards the horses, is at the sides 
between the wheels. It hangs very low, and when 
going slowly we could get out and in without stop- 
ping the horses. As uncouth therefore as* the car-a^ 
bant appears, it is the most convenient of all vehicle^ 
for the picturesque passage ^ the Alps, where we 
«re not satisfi^ very often with a passing glance of 
the objects around us, but wish to stop every few 
inintites for a fuller view, and then to relieve our- 
selves from fatigue by taking our places again. 

The country through which we were travelling, till 
we came to Buoti Giesu, was well watered with small 
streams, &nd abounded In .rich fields of wheat, and 
vineyards waving in festoons, or formed into bowers. 
Before a burying-ground that we passed, there was 
this inscription over the entrance, Blessed are the 
dead who die in the Lord. At another on "the way to 
Pavia, I recollect a passage from the Proverbs, The 
rich and the poor m^t together. These mementos 
are bardlynecessary to remind us, at the gate of death; 
of the vanity of all worldly distinctions, or that those 
4only who si^ep to Jesus will rise with him in glory^ 
But under the impression of some recent stroke, or 
in sotne more thoughtful mood, when we are dis<* 
posed to profit by the slightest bints, these familiar 
fidmonitions may catch attention, and lead the mind 
to humbling and salutary reflections. 

As we proceeded towards Sesto we found the same 
exuberant soil, and the same industrious cultivation:; 
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9Dd th^ monotalns becoming more »trikiog fmn» 
^heir vicinity, were at this moment particularly ao, 
firom the bright piouds attracted to them^ aad lestiog 
^n their whitened suinmits. Just before we came to 
this town, there was a great change in the fs^ce of 
the country. Vegetation waa much lei9 advanced, 
and the prospect more wiid and Faried. The pore 
waters of the Ticino rolled along at our iHt mth a 
lefreshing beauty. The banks were, higher than com*? 
non, and bordered in some parts with shrubs, and 
io others darkened with the broad spreadii^ slMde of 
lofty trees. 

At Sesto we left the Austrian dominions, aad^ 
croi^ing the Ticino, entered into Piedmont, Hi^e^ 
for the first time in Italy, the ofllcer of the eustoms 
refused to accept a gratification, which it had become 
almost a matter of course to make, wherever my bag- 
gage was to be examined. He appeared to be a^ 
very conscientious man, and in the scrupulous disr 
charge of his duty he detained us some time* Diiriog 
this delay I entered into conversation with himy ^n4 
found him inquisitive about America, and commuoi* 
cative with respect to his own country. He meti^ 
tioned, among other things, a circuiastance w^cb 
would seem almost incredible in a legion so abMii* 
dant. In 1816 or 1817 he said that one tenth of tb^ 
people had died of famine here, and that tbey had 
even eaten the leaves of the fig trees, and the gra» 
of the fields, 
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ARONA, 

, We ri^ftehf d (be »weet end pe«i«eful bordem of the 
I^f^go Me^^re, end ptit up towenli eTenin^; at the 
fm^l ciiy 9f Afoae, whkli wm the birth-plaoe irf* 
gtf CHeriesi Bormmeo* The ruins of h}» caetle are 
%t a sb^rt distance from the town* They tonsi^t of 
Qereral large bastiom everran with weeds and gma^ 
folliB^ walb, aod ahapeiese masses of stone mhich 
eoTer the top of a lofty rock. Between the fece of 
this precipice and the lake, there is just room for the 
load and a narrow shelrtng shoret From the ruins 
»i^ve there is one of the most enraptufiilg sights ! 
€¥ef beheld, At the ei^treaiity, towards the south and 
east, (he lake is bounded by a lui^uriaot plain, whiieb 
U beantifuUj diversified by vineyards, wheat-fields, 
and meadow lande, interspersed with cH'cbards and 
iarest trees; and th^ plain is gradually lo$t in this 
easy swell of the bills beyoiM} it^ Villas^ towM, an4 
churches, are scattered over the low grwadSi and oil 
the heights, through the wbde oC the wide eouotaijF 
encircling the lake. Just beftttte me there was a 
castle defended by walls and towers, standing on a 
poini projecting imo the basin, and benieath U a small 
town. To thb nmth, the Alps, sweeping af ound In n 
|>old oul^M, rite, l^^ge abcwe vans^ ^l tb^ are 
^pped by tifte towering heads of Monte Rosa at)d 
Mont-Blanc* The bordersof the LagoMagt^kn^ hay« 
^ii (the vaiMty of slope and preeipi^^e, of pleasiog i^ 
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galarity, and sudden and romantic breaks. At thin 
moment the bosom of the waters was smooth and 
placid; and while the upper part of the lake was 
darkened by the shadows of the hi^lands, the lower 
was tinged with the reflection of the western sky. 
The tops of the more lofty moontains were still brlght| 
l>ut the light, as it descended on the successive circles, 
grew dimmer and dimmer till it left the last masses 
In suHen and gloomy grandeur. I remained here 
to enjoy the glorious and incomparable spectacle, 
till the towers of the castle wall below began to 
appear indistinctly, and 4:witight bad covared the 
▼alley. 

June 10th. The road from Arona runs along the 
lake, which widens as we proceed, and presents 
deeper bays and bolder and steeper banks. Besltiti* 
All country seats on the neighbouring httts are sur- 
rounded with ig, apricot, and cherry trees, and ar<- 
bours overspread with grape vines. Pure streams 
descending rapidly from them crossed our path every 
moment. To prevent any injury their beds are some- 
times lined with cut stone. The hard, smooth road 
on the side towards the water is defended with high 
walls, and solid bridges are thrown aver all the 
streams. 

The pleasant town of Bellgirate stands on a neck 
of land running into the lake. The houses, with 
green Venetian blinds at the windows, and balconies 
filled with plants and flowers, have an unusual air of 
^rightliness. From this spot ten or twelve villages 
can be seen at once. In continuing . our jousney 
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BOthing brdke in upon the quietness of the seene^ 
but the dashing of a distant oar, the chiming of the 
bells in the town we had just left, or the song of the 
labourer in the vineyards. 

We soon came in sight of the Borromean isles, on 
one of which there is a village, and on another a 
palace. flanked with towers. The grounds of the 
latter, called the Isle Belle, rise in terraces, which 
are covered with orange and lemon trees, laurels and 
ornamental shrubbery. Notwithstanding the formal 
appearance of this retreat, the appellation of the beau*: 
tiful island is not misplaced. 

* From Baveno we took a boat and sailed to this, 
trerdant pyramid. The object which was so pleasant 
and graceful to the eye at a distance, appeared too 
stiff and regular on a close inspection. The walks^ 
the terraces, the grottos incrusted with stones and 
pebbles, the artificial arrangement of the trees and 
plants, were all in the bad and perverted taste of the; 
old style of gardening, where nature, instead of being 
imitated, was utterly destroyed. But the view from 
this eminence was almost as striking as from th^ 
ruinous castle at Arpna. 
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PASSAOE OF THE ALPS. 

SooD Bfi^f ^€ begttil to MCetiA ^ Alpg. l%eir 
Mugh sides' v^erd softened fay ^ullivaftioiv^ Md spot^ 
ted wifh tb^ ^^pherd's eibin^ or famv^rV cot. Tfaci 
pftss grew rifiLFroi/ver conlioually, and tbe bt^« mttta^ 
<if emgged fdcks, paftially covered witb a tbhv 
lierbage and scattered trees, K^ lip on ewefc side 
tffmost per|!iendtciilarly with indesicribable^ gmiidietft^ 
The breadth of this gorge Was in ma&j pUee^ nof 
inoi*e than three or four bondred U&t^ wfa^M the 
Height was probably from one to two Adtti^Mfidf 
The sides of the mountaivis werc^ fortcM^eiil wUb Aeep 
lavines, and cascades falling frOAi gtf iMtnense 
height with innumerable streams, hi^stenied to joinl 
and sWell tbe river Tosa, whtcfc plunges, and ibam^^ 
tfnd roars in its headlong covttm throiigh: tftia diE^ 
and gloomy talley. 

On entering Dbmo JDossoIa we paissiid ^ (ritiniphal 
Urch, which had jnst been mised in hooodi^of the Bi- 
shop, who was expected on th^ fbltoWing day fo ad^ 
minister the rite of confirmation. Decorated with 
branches and vines, it was quite an interesting exhi< 
bition of rustic pomp. 

The mountains which surround Domo Dossola 
appeared finely by moonlight. The next merning 
when the sun broke over their tops it was an hour 
after its rising. The river Veriola appeared before 
ns, between steep and lofty rocks, roiling oa with 
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writhing and uproar. The upper region of the neigh- 
bouring Alps was white and glistering. Neat cot- 
tages, farm-houses, and churches, occupied the 
heights, and the town itself the arena of this vast 
and stately amphitheatre. 

At a short distance from this place we passed one 
of the marble columns, lying in the road, which had 
been prepared for th« triumphal arch of Bonaparte 
at Milan. 

To describe the impressions which Were made by 
the wild majesty of the objects around us, as we as- 
cended higher in this pass, would seem like rhapsody, 
though 1 were even to fall short of my actual feel- 
ings. .The road frequently shifted from one side tp 
the other, and in crossing the bridges we overlooked 
the torrent at a frightful depth below. The moun- 
tains, between which we were now enclosed, drew 
nearer together, forming, on each side, a wall of 
tremendous height The river was also more in- 
terrupted, and the descent became so steep and ir^* 
regular as to render it one succession of furious ra* 
pids, or beautiful waterfalls. In the Val di V^dro, a 
little beyond Cr^vola, we entered the first of those 
wonderful galleries, which were pierced through 
the solid rock, at points where the road could not be 
i^urried around them. This is two hundred and forty 
feet in length, and fourteen in breadth. Besides the 
general aspect of these rude valleys, a hermitage, 
ft convent, or chapel, placed on some height which 
i^peared alnaost inaccessible ; the rilb oozing from 
the mountains ; the cascades tumbMog from the pre- 
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cipices, or rushing down the ravincB; the ever vary- 
ing appearance of the principal stream, now fiowiog 
more calmly, and then pent up and impatient of 
confinement, bounding from rock to rock in sheets of 
foam ; the fine bridges at every turn, and the beauti- 
ful %vinding3of t^e road; gave to every portion of the 
scene some characteristic feature and some peculiar 
source of interest. 

After mounting up the narrower and subliraer gorge 
of Yeselles, and passing Iseila, we came to the con* 
fines of Switzerland. It was with a sincere and deep 
emotion that I left a country where the eye, the ear, 
the taste, the imagination, and every faculty of soul 
and body are filled with enjoyment ; a climatQ so sa« 
lubrious ; a region adorned with all that nature in 
har piodlgality could bestow, and enriched with all 
tfie refinements of art ; a land peopled with recdlec« 
tions, even where it is forsaken and solitary, and 
brigbteof d, where it is fair and flourishing, with thi^ 
reflectioa of past g^oiy, I could not forbear the wisb^ 
though it was beyond the dream of hope^ that tbi« 
fonA view of Italy might not be the last. 

A few Iff etched stone cottages, scattered throii|;h 
tbift dreary valley, in which there seems to be scarcely 
toy thing for tl^ support of either man or beast^ 
W^t have been looked £»*, but it was a shdgidat 
tiling to see, in mch a place, spacimis and aubstan^ 
tial starehouses, at oertaki intervals, to receive tht 
merchandiie ^ tiavellenk These ara among the 
muy convenieacas vrlacb mark every part of ^ 
DM^uficeat lontft. 
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HfiW W9 nottocd the reitmuiB ef ao ftf alandie 
whMi fell about ihnn months Nfore. It dir^rted 
tbQ course of the rirer lor a tiflM, dnd ^^ardied it <iv«x 
thefoad* 

As soon as we entered Svrifzeifaiid tbt mdutitAriMi 
lo6fcrtd mom stern dnd daring. NotwithMandingi 
however, the grasidcar of all that I had seen^ scarcely 
any patt of it had i^iialled the boldnesfc and extrava- 
gance of my preconcepf KMis. Now, at some points^ 
that stretch ef the eje was necessary td teach the 
miaotibit of thei Alps^ which came dear to the flighid 
of fanc7« Bnt, aC the ^eoikl gallery, toy imagina** 
tioA J^ield^sd t^ ibe (nmei of naf UM« 1 was trans- 
^rted and overwhelmedi To the Tigbt^ a foroad 
shbet of water precipitates itself froto a high rock, 
and rwbea iirt^ the torrent beneath. A beauUM 
st(H>^ h«idgei,i wl»cb cirosilf s It, leads to the dark 
moulbforf tha auhjbmtmtQUB passage, cut through the 
iiioiuntain« in a deep sad narrow gulf, to the left, 
the superb and impetuous cascade of Alpirnbach 
comes downi into the »ter with a nmse that dtuns 
and confounds us. The pass is here so Contracted 
that the sides are not mole than a hundred feet apM* 
In loddng tt these falls, the course of the fi>ainiog 
rivM, this deep and awiul defile, these gray and shag- 
ged lodkBy rising it^eeply at first, and then slightly re« 
ireatic^ and soaring till tbeir snowy ridges aha«it 
appeared to have reached the zenith of heaven; I 
was amazed by the sobUmily of the spectacle, attd 
confessed that the workift of God surpasted all Am 
tbsughtSi^iiian. 



Digitized by 



Google 



S8d^ rASSAGE or XHC AMJtSi 

My cottpanion, to whom the raiite w» fn&iiiar, 
could not share in my excitement and transports; 
and frequently left me lingering behind. Having 
done so now, I walked through the second gailery^ 
which is six hui^red feet long, thirty high, jmd 
twentj-four wide, (t is lighted by three liage holes 
brokto through the side of the. mountain. 

This grand military road .of Bonaparte is one of 
the most extraordinary works which was ever pro- 
jected by human power, or executed by human art. 
¥rhere nothing had ever been seen but the 2tgeag 
track of mules, whose riders' heads must have often 
swum with giddiness, there is now a broad aini 
smooth highway, and two carriages may pass each 
other with perfect security. There were obstacles 
of every kind, from precipices, torrents, avala^iches ; 
and, at certain points, the engineers pronomiced it 
impossible to proceed any £atrthe«. Bonaparte de- 
clared they should, and all obstacles were over- 
come. 

The road is built upon the most solid foundations, 
and the lower side is supported by a wall from five 
to thirty feet in height, which is usually surmounted 
by a low pampet. The bridges are frequently of 
stone. Where waters ooze from the mountains, wells 
are dug, on the inner side, to let them pass beneath 
Ike road ; anil where they collect in torrents, they are 
carried off through subterraneous aqueducts. Where 
tfie sides of the mountains appeared loose and cnim- 
Uing,' walls were raised against them to guard against 
accidents; and where rocks were ready to fall, they 
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faMebaM propped tip with flKQUes and mMdo^weik^ 
Where avafencbeffWetaccuiAomed to roll, they have 
set up triangular stones along the outer side of the 
road, ivitb the sharp edge within, to cut theiB in their 
course. Where mountains seemed to have d^sfied 
their advmiees, they have perforated or removed 
them. In addition to< all thii, magazines were 
established at certain distancai, as .w^s beAnre re* 
marked, for the storing of merchandize, and seven 
charitable houses of ^itertaihoient for the reception 
of the cold and huogry, the lost and way-worn. He 
ivho has travelled over the Sio^plon can alone know 
all .the greatness of Bonapwte, and however.be may 
detest his character, he will at least admire this dar<^ 
ing conception of his genius, and successful attempt 
of his power.. 

In emerging from the second gallery there is ano-" 
ther charming view of the fall of Alpirnbach. The 
passage, soon after this, was so cot^racted that the 
dark and frowning rocks seemed almost to meet 
above, and threaten the destruction of the traveller. 

A little before the village of Simplon we came to 
the third gaflety, which is two hundred and forty feet 
in length. Near this point, t^here the mountains 
have a fearful declivity, a battle took place, in- 180% 
between the French and Austrians, in which the for* 
mer were victorious; and, in 1SI4, another, in which 
they were vanqukhed. 

Thoughrit was midsummer, we were at so great a 
height that snow-banks were lying along the road. 
The vilta^ of Sknplon is nearly five thousand feet 
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^dbovetbesaa. Whaii we ha4 attained this eiavalbn^ 
the altitude of etther moontaiiw, which came move 
fully in sight, seen^d to be ip no degree dioitmabed* 
H^e we saw the bright cerulean top^ of the ^« 
tiers. 

At a dioart distance from this riBagea liurge hosp^^ 
tal, calculated to contain three thousand person^ 
was begun bf Napole^w, but has never been finisb^ 
ed. 

. In descending the Simpbo, towards the Vallai8| 
we passed throagh the fourth gaUery^and mde OGthe 
rery edge of an awfid preciince. It appeared to 
me a thousand feet in the irst plunge to the vallejr^ 
which afterwards cimtinues to descend for several 
miles* My Swiss conpanion^ with^ p^haps^ as mxKk 
truth as exaggeration, remarked, that 1 oi^t not to 
count here by feet, but by toises. The profiound gulf 
before us^ so abrupt in the outset^ and steep in its 
lengthened course^ and the lofty mountains, risii^ 
above it on each side, with another distant chain cross* 
ing it at the foot, affected me more than any thing 
in the whole route« The view was sublime and ap- 
palling in the higliest degree, and, till I was a lUUe 
lamtliarued to it, my admiration was suspended by 
terror. 

Two dr tliree times, in this part of the road, we 
perceived, in the wrecks of the fir and cedar trees 
strewed on the sides of the mountains, the devastat- 
ing course of the avalanches, which sweep every 
thing before them. 

Leaving the glacier of Kahwassei, horn which 
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there are several cascades of an amazing height, we 
entered the fifth gallery, and winding along a giddj 
precipice, overloobed the same wild and terrifip 
valley, its noisy stream, which is one of the sources 
of the Rhone, and the villages at an immense dis- 
tance below us. We crossed the bridge of Kanter a 
Uttle beyond Persal, and made the last subterranean 
excursion through the sixth gallery, which is the 
shortest of all. The road on this side of the Simplon 
was much more neglected than on the other, but 
notwithstanding this circumstance, and the frequency 
and suddenness of the turns in H, we came down in 
the evening at the rate of six or seven miles an hour. 
About ten o'clock we arrived at Brieg, at the foot of 
the mountain. The distanee from this place to the 
base of the Simplon^ on the Italian side, to about 
forty-five miles. 
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" The remaindw of my jowney was stUl more hur- 
ried, but, nevertheiess, full of interest. Passmg 
through the cauton of the Yallais, and skirting the 
Northern shores of lake Leman, 1 spent a short tim^ 
at Verey, Lausanne, and Geneva, and enjoyed the 
▼aried beauties of that enchanting region. I then 
crossed the country, and, just stopping for a single 
flay at Neuch&tel, kept on to the lake of Bienne* 
The little island of St. Pierre, in the centre, so cele- 
brated by the residence and eulogiums of Rousseau^ 
is a perfect paradise. My visit to the family of the 
ChaHlets, at the lake of Morat, was a feast for the 
heart, and is treasured up among the most deiigfatlu] 
of my recollections. From Morat I went to Berne, 
and thence to Thun. Here, dismissing my carriage, 
and hiring a guide, I made an excursion, on foot, 
along the placid and deeply embosomed lake, and 
entered, by Unterseen, into the savage valley of 
Lauterbruu. The steep and frightful path of the 
Wengern Alp, which is about five thousand feet 
above the sea^ is ascended on horseback with some 
trepidation. The hoary head of the Jungfrau rose up 
before us, with awful majesty, nearly seven thousand 
feet higher. Descending again, on foot, we walked 
along the base of the £igher,the Schrekhorn, the Met- 
tenberg, and Wetterhorn, which are a part of the 
same grand chain. In going to Luzerne^ by the 



Digitized by 



Google 



foute of Mejringen^ Sarnen, and Schwyx, how many 
seclsHled valleys, how many sweet and romantic 
lakes, how many sublime and ittgged mountains did 
we traverse! Two days we Waited on the Rigi for 
that most expansive and magnificent of all views, 
which takes in the greater part of the Alps and fourr 
teen of the lakes; but, from the haziness of the 
weather, we were tantalized only with glimpses. At 
Zurich, finishing the pedestrian tour, and taking a 
carriage, we rode to the falls of the Rhine, at Schaff- 
liausen. Then following the course of the river^ 
sometimes in Germany and sometimes io Switzer- 
land, and touching the territories of France, we pro- 
ceeded to Spire and Worms, so conspicuous in the 
glorious events of the Reformation* Here, turning 
«side, we entered, by Manheim, into the state of the 
Grand Duke of Baden, visited Heidelberg, and pass- 
ed through the rich level district of the Bergstrasse, 
at the foot of those mountains, which are the scene of 
many a wild and superstitious legend, and which still 
show many a mouldering tower and picturesque ruin 
connected with these fables. From Darmstadt we 
went to Frankfort, and then came back upon the 
Rhine, at Mayence. The sail dewn this noble river 
to Cologne is a continued picture, the blending of 
all beauties, the union of every thing that can ravish 
the«ye and excite the imagination. As we arrived 
at Aix la Chapelle they were just making prepara- 
tions for theuapproaching congress of the confederat- 
ed sovereigns. Liege and Louvain did not detain us 
loi^, but Antwerp and Brussels were too pleasant to 
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be left so hastily. The battle-ground of Waterfocr 
was a solemn and melancholy stage in my journey. 
Leaving Flanders I came into France the third time^ 
and, stopping at Valenciennes and Cambrai, then 
filled with the troops of the allied armies, bent my 
course towards Paris. A few weeks could only be 
spared for that vast and splendid cJty, where the 
public buildings, the rich and curious collections of 
art, the scientific and literary esGablishmentSy the 
spots so lately marked with the deep-stained traces 
of many a bloody and tragical event, the gay and 
sprightly manners of the inhabitants who have long 
since forgotten them, and the peculiar and infinite 
modifications of society in this little world, might 
have furnished new subjects for observation, and 
kept alive my attention for many months. Embarks- 
ing at Calais and landing at Dover, I went to the heart 
of the country, and thence to the extremities^ ^sit- 
ing Plymouth, in Devon, and Berwick-upon-Tweed, 
and almost making the entire circuit of England. I 
just set my foot in Scotland, and took a rapid glance 
of Edinburgh and its charming environs. I was at- 
niDsi iof sight of Loch Lomond, and yet was Gom- 
pelietf to deny myself the actual gratification of be- 
holding it,, and had only time enough in Glasgow to 
hear a single sermon from Dr. Chalmers^ and to 
make arrangements for my departure. The rest of 
the way to Liverpool was full of new and strange 
adventure, and there the vessel was ready to sail in 
which I had taken passage for America. 
This naked outline of the latter part of my journey. 
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if filled up, mnild have formed another yoltime. l!li^ 
hasty manner in which it was accomplished, necessa'* 
rilylead to yery cursory 4>bsei^atioas, but in such an 
extenswe tour there are so many wild and majestic 
scenes; so much connected with the history of the 
dead, and with the character and manners of the 
Uving; such singular intimacies and amusing inci- 
dents; such a variety of impressions and feelings, dif- 
fering in their effect and tone from those of other tra- 
vellers; that there would, perhaps, have been enough 
to awaken interest in brief and unpretending sketches, 
though not to satisfy cudosity in the form of an un- 
broken narrative. As to myself, TecpUecyop throws a 
charm over every part, and the hue which I cannot 
paint, still brightens the landscape, and tbeconception 
which I cannot express, is strongly felt, A thousand 
nameless and distinguishing beauties are lost and 
confounded in description, though not in memory^ 
and even the fading images of the objects ithichde* 
lighted me, float before the mind like the je^Ok^m- 
brance qf a blissful dream, that leaves befaiqd a deli* 
cious sensation when every trace of it is alm^^sA :gone. 
The different faces even of transient companions 
appear before n^, with the part of the route which 
i chance toiecall; every conyexsatio^i which impress- 
ed me is revived; and all the atigfater shades of cha- 
ractej which it is usele^ to mark, the minor occur- 
renoes which seem not worth relating, and the drol* 
leries which divert the grave, though humour alone 
can exhibit tbem^ are so many circumstances to en- 
liven the recoilection of a journey that cannot he 
embodied in the narration. 
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A rough passage, and a company in part as dis* 
agreeable and boisterous as the stormy wares around 
us, were made more supportable by the increased 
kindness, and closer communion of those of kindred 
habits and tempers. I had now been gone nearly 
fourteen months. How the sun seems to stop in his 
course, when the yearning heart longs impatiently 
for home ! How tedious is night after night, and day 
after day, and still nothing but the sky and the ocean! 
But when we at length draw near, and the straining 
eye looks out for the haven, why as it catches it do 
we almost involuntarily recall our wishes, and taste 
the cup of trembling in the midst of our transports? 
What a tumult in the bosom ! The high and throb* 
bing expectation nnks and dies away in fear. Will 
home be as we left it, and no endeared object whom 
we hoped to clasp, be found in the embrace of the 
grave ? It was God's mercy to spare me this pang. 
Restored with health to my family, my friends, and 
my duties, amidst warm and hearty greetings, and joy 
too deep for speaking, one feeling in return rose to 
heaven which was stronger than alL 



Digitized by 



Google 



I N D B X. 



Acherusia palus 192 

Adrian, tomb of 141— vUla 151 

Adriatic, coast lass interesting than the Mediterranean t7S 

AgiiBn<^ Lagd d' 180 
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^bctiondf VO|^PfdlVII.iflihePcdatttf»]pabu:eOT Qtdtinal 
BUI ISO— Washing the feet of the pilgriitis at Trinity Ctnirch 132 
— Service at St*Petar'soii Edster-Smiday 132-~IUumiaatioii of the 
4eme 133— The Holy Week at Rome interesting, but more Mke 
a carnival than the season of dur Saviour'sr death and passicm 134 
— Tomb of Cecilia Metella 135— Circus of Caracalla 136— Basilica 
of St. Sebastian— Catacombs 13)5— Baths of Tztus 137— Baths 
of Caracalla 138— Baths of Diocletian 139— Tomb of Adrian 141 
Tomb of Cains Cestius 141— Sepulchre of the Seipios' 142— Tem*^ 
^le of Fortuna Yirilis 143 — Cloaca Maxima 143 — Column of An^ 
tohinus 143 — Cdhmm and fofum of 'tw^an 143 — Obelisks— lai^est 
in the square of St. John Lataran 144 — Villa Pamflli 152 — Corsi- 
ni palace 153— Famese palace 154 — Famese gardens 154 — ^Villa 
Borghese 155 — Cafeneuf 157 — Mamertine prisons 222 — Santa 
Scala222— Condni chapel 223 — Borghese chapel 223— Santa Ma- 
ria Maggiore 223 — St. Paul's without the walls 224 — ^Anecdote of 
Mr. Leonard 224 — Vatican 225— Quirinal palace 236 — ^Gallery of 
Cardinal Fesch 237— Rospigliosi palace 238 — ^Palace of Gamine 
239 — Famesina palace 240 — St. Pietro in Montorio 241^^Monu* 
Inent of Tas^o 241— Monte Mario 241 — Skulls of assasins over 
the gat« of St. Angelo 242 — ^Mistaken definency of the Pope 242 
— Cabinet and workshop of Canova 243«n-Palace of the Senator 
244— Museum CapitoHnum 245 — ^Palace of the Consenrat<Hi 24^ 
-^Final visit to St. Jeter's 247— Aacefit ofllie cupola aiid ball 247 
—Separation from Totti 249 

Rome, return to, from Naples 215 — Sketch of C«pL B^inet 215--^ 
Pictures on die walls of hous^ representitig souls in pmgatory 21 S 
-^Lu&urianice of the country 2l6~-Bennet'a settlement of the ac* 
count at Capua 2l6 — ^His remarks on the batd^ of NeW'Orlean8217 
— ^Tomb of Cicero 218 — ^Insolence of the serv»its at Terradna2l7 
Bennet's prompt vengeance on the estortidn of a cafatiere 219—* 
lAnea Pia 219 — ^Military stations on the road to guajrd against rot^ 
bers 220— Rumours of their fttrccki^ft 220— Lake of Kemi 221—^ 
Foundations of the Appian way 221 

Rome, journey from, to Loretto 250— Trouble with the di^ver 250 
— DeteQtion on the Campagna.291«*-^Nepi 22n— Civit& Castelkna 
Sdl-c^RnrgfaBtjtD 25f — BttdfB of At^ustuft 252— Romantic d^le 
in thff taoHiilahia noar Nmrm 252~Aiiei«fit ]Bridge253— Falls of 
'aama&4i^imm <rf tiigirpt»litiit<«>»*-Sp<deto g^S-T-Tegiple. 
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of Cfitumnus 256— Shrewdness of the conmioii peofde 257-*-Colfi« 
orito 257— Batde-gxDund of Tolentino 258 — ^Beauty of the couialry, 
and easeandcomfort of theinhabitantd 259**Macerata259 — ^Extor- 
tion of the imi^eeperB260---Singular importunity of thebeggar»260 

Rosano, sketch of his character 212 

Rospigliosi palace 238 

Sovigo— Emblems of death hi front of the churches 295-^Beauty and 
taste of the women inthe lower walks of life 295 i 

S^tes — ^Triumphal arch of Gkfrmaniciis 23— -Rudeness of the com- 
pany at the table d^hoie from the supposition that we were En- 
glishmen 23 — Roman amphitheatre 24 — Fountain of St* Eustdle 
25— Vehemence of a missionary at St. Peter's 25 

Simta Casa, at Loretto 26l 

Santa Scala 222 

SarzanaTT 

Scipios, sepulchre of the 142 

Septimius Severus, triumphal arch of 111 

Sienna 102 

Sinigaglia 270 

Sketch of the remainder of tiie journey from my entruice hito 
Switserland till my airival in America 384— General observations 
387— 'Agitation in approaching home 388 

Solfataral82 

jSouth of France— Appearance of the country in winter 41— -Climate 
of Montpellier 45— Mistral 60 

Spitoo255 

Studio of Ni^kks-^Pictures 200— Statues-— Hercules of Glycon 202 
«— Dying gladiaUw 202 — ^Process of unfoldii^; the papyri 203*— 
Collection of antiqpies 203 

Stufe di San Germaiu), 180 

Stttfe di Tritoliy <Nr hot batiis of NeK> 190 

Tarpeian rock 112 

Tasso, tomb of 241*->Pri8on at Fenrara 294 

Tenii,£dlsof254 

Terradna l62 

Theodoric, tomb of, at Ravenna 280 

Titian's Magdalen, in die Palasso Pitti 97--*Venus, in die galleiy of 
Florence 99— 'D^Kwition from thecross, in the collection of the 
Marquis ManiBni SlS^^AiMttBiption of die Yupn^ m die cafte^ 
dral of Verona 322 
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Titus, baths of 137 

.Titus, triumphal arch of 1 12 

Tivoli, excursion to 145 — ^Church of St. Loreta& 145-^CaBipagiUL 
145 — ^Via Tiburtina 146 — Tartar lake 14&-^Ponte Lugano 146 
— ^Falb of the Anio 147 — Temple of the sibyl 147 — Second fall 
more wild and romantic 147--*'Vi€w from Monte CatiUo 148—^ 
Tour of the hills 149— Quintigliolo^^-^^lden medal of Trajan pur- 
chased of a ploughboy 149 — Cascatelli 150— ^ViUa of M^cenas 150 
—Villa of Adrian 151--Villa Estense 152 

Tolentino, battle-ground of 258 

Toulon— 'Description of the city and harbour 61 

Toulouse, journey to 32— -Rich and beautiful country from Bourdeaiix 
to Auch 32 — Towns and villages picturesque at a distance but dis- 
. gusting within 33 — Visit to the chateau de BeUegarde 34f— Cathe- 
dral at Auch 84 

Toulouse, description of 37-— Ramble over the ground where the bat- 
tle was fought between Lord Wellington and Marshal Soult 37-^ 
Unfavourable impressions of the French Protestants 38-— Delight fft 
attending the service of the Episcopal chiurch 38 

Trajan, triumphal arch of, at Ancona 267 

Transfiguration 119 

Vatican, splendour of 225— Last JudgAtent of Michael Angdo, uHhe 
Sistine ohapel 225— Cr^ation^ by die seme— Anecdote of Julias 
IL 227— Corridor of inscriptions and statues 228— Torso of Bel- 
vedere—Sarcophagus of Scipio BarbatttB 228— Chamber of Mele- 
ager 229-— Portico of the court 229 — Perseus and wresders of Cap 
nova 229 — ^Mercury ei Belvedere or Antinous— Laocoon— Apdb 
230— Hall of animals 230— Gallery of statues 231— Hall of bustf 
231 — ^Beautiful calnnet adjoiiliii^ it 232 — Chamber of the musea 
232— Vast basin of porphyry in the round hall 233— -Tombs of 
St. Constantia and St. Helena 233— Chamber of the Chariot 234 
Staircase of the museum 234^Gallery of vases and candebbri 2M 
—Apartments hung with tapestry after the cartoons of Baphaitl 
234— Chambers of Raphael 234 — Library 235 
Vaucluse, fountain of 56* 
V«lletri— Peculiar costume of the women l60— -Villainous east tf 

countenance in the men l6l — Visitation of a sick person l6l 
Venice as it appaars fr«m the lake of Fmiiia S02— *Sit«alioB 

SI 



Digitized by 



Google 



40d INBEX. 

bling that of New-Tork 302— Square of St. Mark SOS— LilNwy 
and mint 504 — ^Ducal palace 304— Quay 304 — ^Animation amlin* 
ietest at the varfous ghmps in the square of St. Mark 305^-Reli* 
gidmi eer^nleny AtSt Fletro di Castdlo 306-^Coocert at the church 
ddte FliUi SOd-^Matchkss heauty of the Venetian womeii 307— 
Riftitd dO^*— Sihg(daar ngns 308— Cdurch of St. George 300— 
C!hurcfa 6f the Redeemer 309— Church del Giosuati 309— Palaces 
iOSI^Sealzi drardi ilO^General appearance of Venice 310 — 
Gallery of the Marqub ManiHnt— Ms^alcn of Caoio Dolce 911 
Titian's depositicm from the cross 313 — Pictures at the Ducal pa-r 
lace 313— Bri<^ 6f sighs 314— Belfry of St. Mark's 314— Bronze 
holies frotikCWinih 314 — Remarks of Mr. Heinzelman on the Unit- 

* ^<{States3l5— Observation of a servanton Bonaparte 315— Li6ns 
ihml the tinsm of Athens 315-^No beggars in Venice 3l6 — ^De* 
scription of the gondola 3l6 — Country between Venice and Padua 
Sir 

Tetdna— l*omtis of the Scaligers, king Ptpin, and Jufiet 320— tLycce 
dm Fffles 321— Porta del Palfio 321-^Museum of Maffd 321— 
Gate of GaUionti 321— Church of St. Anastasia-^Picture of Rot- 
tan 321— Cathedral— Assmnptmn of the Virgin 322— Church of 
St* George— Picture of his martyrdom, by Paul Veronese 322 — 
Attphitli^atfe 823 

Vesuviu^y excoranoa to IdT-^Hermiti^ 197-*Ascent not so difficult 
as fyimetly 197— Captions of 1817^ 197--*-I>isappointment on be- 
hdldiii^ tffe gnAd crater 198— Genend aspect of the mountahi 199 
•^-Rd^Hfity of the descent 199 

VkMta^ House of Priladio Stl7— Theatre built by him on the plan 
Clothe aodent theatres 3l7— Palaces 318— ViHa of Capra319— 
Chtfcil df Oe Madlcmna del Monte 319— Euganean hills 320— 
Ghnrcfa of the Madonntt deOa Campagna 320 

Vidauban-^Velatious dday there from the fraudulent demands of the 
PoBt-^Mnste^eS 

^eia iHuttfifi 152 

Bm^hese 155 

of Capra, at Vicenza 319 

Vhici's, Leonardo da, bead of John the Baptist in the gaUery of Flo- 
rertce 100— Last Stippcr, at Mihn 36l 

Vi]fgil,toakbrflI75 
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Vojwge from Frejus to Nice 63 

Voyage to France 9-*Appreh^nsioiis of a novice 9 — Description 
of a sjtorm 10-— JJsdessn^ss and ennui at se^ 11— Joy in ap- 
proaching the hayen 12 — ^Danger of shipwreck in attempting to em 
ter the Garonne 13 — ^Impressions upon our deliverance 15 

Worship, Protestant, at Naples and Rome 195 — Spirit of toleration 
gaining influence even in the bosom of popery 195 — Roman Ca» 
tholics still careful in guarding the people of their own comjx^wiioft 
against the supposed errors of Protestants 19$^ 
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KRRAtA. 
ftge ll,1iii«lS, for ** Fioittere,** wliieh nccur* in some comes, i^ead F^nUterre. 
15, 11 from the bottom, for "ctctenmng,** which occurs in some copies, 

read decidinr. 
96^ e, lor « Barnes,'' read Barrage: 
83, 17, for « miL^*^remAJifty-nx, 
«9, 6, for «• Pistos,'* read Pistoia, 
<I3, 16, for '* Gulisno,*' read Giuiiano. 
lis, 1, ffir *' has ancient Rome not only disappeared,*' read n»t M/jr Aot 

ancient Rome dieappeared. 
U7, 5 and S3, for ** Sib?n,*' read Sibyl g so also at \i»%e 149, line 9. 

15.\ 16, for " manifieat,'' read mani/ett. 
157, S, for <* viiieus,*' read villicua. 

162, 2, for *• marcbea,'* read marshee. 

168, 4, for ** Paasilippo^" read PoeiUpo,' so alao at page 179» line 11. 
183, 8 from the bottom, for " relique," read reiick, 
vtifl, 8, for ^ Hannibal,^ read Annibai. 
968, 9 from the bottom, for ** possession/' read^iimi^. 

975, 7 from the bottom, fur " hastj," read brief. 

30U, ♦ from the bottom, for ** severer," read tevere, 
316, IS, for «• It," read This, 

398, 8, for ** Corregio," read Correjfgio g so also at pa|^ 399, line 1 8 ; psg^ 
331, line 3 from the bottom ; and page 33^ line 18. 
^ ?«8, 9, omit " who adorned it" 

,'t4l, 9, tor •'thirteen,*' read three, 

j73, 5 from the bottom, for ** north," read nerth-weH, 

:*75, 4 from the bottom, lor •* graceruly** TtixA grateful 
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